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Crete well CHAUCER whaa ye i 
Of ditees and of fonges gUde, 
The which he—made^ 
The londefuUfiUedU over |41. GOWER. 

Mr maifteTCHAUCER~.cliiefepoete of Brettyne-~- 
VThom all this londcfchuldeof ryght preferre, 
Sith of oar Ungage hie waa thelode-flerre— .- 
That made ftrR todrllyUeand rayne 
ThegQld-dewedropyaoffpccheaadcloqaence 
lutoourtuogethnigbhia excellence. LTDOATC. 

The honour of Englifli tang is dede-— 
My mayfter CUAUCERj floure of eloqueace^ 
Mirrourof fruAuoua entendement, 
Univerfel fadir in fcience~~ 
This l<)ndis vcrray trefour and richeffe-^- 
The firfte f y nder of our fay re langage. OCCLEV£. 

Vencrabill CHAUCER, prindpall poete bat pere, 
Hevinly trumpet, orlege and rcgulere, 
la eloquence balme,condlft and diall, 
Mylky fountane, clere ftrand, and roia riall. 
Of frefche endite throw Albioan Hand braid. D0UGLA9. 

O reverend CUAUCER4 rofeof retlUNiriaall, 
As in uure toung tfovr jmpcrk^ « • 
7'bat raife in Brittane wvir, (jj>ha Jeidia right 
Thou beiria of Maketa^ trfcufiphs royall. 
The frefche eaamilt tennes t^le^all:' 
This mater couib half iUaminit full bricht, 
Vaa thou aocHic, of our Inglis all the light, 
Surmuuntingevery toung terreftriail 
A* far as May i's morrow dois midnight. DONBA R. 
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CAL WORKS 

V-»f-»*' or 

'GEOFFREY CHAUCER. 

VOL. XI. 

CONTAIMINO HIS 

MISCELLANEOUS PIECES, viz. 

BREAMES, I CUCKOWe & NIGH I'lNCiALC, 

ASSEMBLE OF FOULES, R CODE COUNSAILE, 
PYTE IS DEDE, H A, B,C, 

Vc. ifc. »c. 

But nktheles ceruln 
T ctn rl;;ht now bo thrifly Tale fain. 
Bat CHAUCER,(thoagh hecan hutlewedly 
On metres and on ria\ing craftily ) 
Ilath fayd hem In fwicheEngtilh-u he can 
Of ulde time, a« knoweth many a man ; 
And If he have notfayd bem.lcfcb'other. 
In o book, lie bath fa^d hem in amither..-. 
Vr'bufotlratMi'oI his large Volume icke. TALtSfVer.446s. 

Dan CHAUCER, well of Eagliih unde Al*d , 
On Fame's eternal bead-ruU worthy to be &l*d-— 
Old DanOeffrcvjin whofepcntlefprlnht 
The pure well-beaul of poetry du! dwell.— ' 
lie whim he lived wattlief>ivera'gnehe«d 
Oflhcphcrdsall SPENSER. 

Old CHAUCER, like the moralngftar, 
Tn us difco^cTs day from far ; 
His light thnie niihs and clouds diffoWd 
Vhich uur dark nation long invol v'd ; 
-But be dcfcendinf; to Lh« fliadea 
l>arknef»^(t;ain thea»eijva^es. DRNHAM. 

CHAUCCR,hhD wbc^firi wl)b,:iannonyinforai'd 
The language of our fatiicrs...5l!A r^gcads blitlie 
He fang of love or kaighYjioodi^r t^ie wilea 
•Of homely life,tbro'e«cb efta^ ar^ age 
The faihiont and the fnl lie« of the world 

■'With cunning band portraying 

nim who in Umes...- — 

Dark and unt;iu*ht began with charming teriie 

Totamet^ciudcneff of his native Und. AKEVSIDfJ. 
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And in my thoughtis as I lay 
Within a lodge out of the way, 
Bcllde a well in a foreft, 
Where aftir kanttng T teke re^t 
Nature and kind fo in me wrought 
That halftf on il&pe they me ybrought. 
And gan to dreme to my thinking 
With mind of knowliche like making, 
For what I dremid, same thought, • 
I faw it, and I ileptin nought. 
Wherefore is yet my fiill belevc 
That fome gode fpirit that' ilke eve, 
Hy mene of fome curious port, 
Bare me where I faw payne and fport; 
But whether it were 1 yfdlf.c or ilept 
Well wot I oft 1 lovgl^ ttii4 wept; 
Whereforte i wolUn telD^braunce 

Put «rK«l* »K* m«<n»^««J •!•- ~i-r 



Yet oo the Bo'nnr jc woaU iie &vrff . 4Z 

And wifh that it mifht loo^ csidaic. 
Then might ye lay ve had gsde cczc. 
For he that dranc* aad wcBcs he fe 
Mochii the hcttir vet naie be 

m 

Ywit what, and of whoa^ aod where, 4 ; 

And eke the blliB k woli hadere 

Tothinkellethiiwkh 

Iwis this may not dremc \ 

Bot i^ne or a Bfoifiaiiifoe 

Of hafty thing ioBfliogpk&nace; 5« 

For on d&is wife npoa a Bifhc, 

As ye have herd, withootin lights 

Not all wakyag neffBll oa flcpCf 

About fuch hour as kmrs wepe 

And crieaftirther ladies grace, /r 

Befell Die the this Wondir cace. 

Which ye fliall here, and all the wife. 

So wholly as I can devife; 

In pbyne Englifli evill writtin. 

For flepe writir, weU ye wittin, 6a 

Excnfid is though he do mis . 

More than one whiche that waking is, 

Wherefore here of yoar gentilncfie 

I yoo reqoyre my boiftouincire 

Ye lettin pafle as thingd rude, 6 5 

And hcritb what I well condadc, 
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CAL WORKfi 
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'GEOFFREY CHAUCER. 

VOL, XI. 
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But BBthdes ceitain 
T can rh^ht now nu thrifty Tale fain, 
Bot CHAUCER, (though he can hut iewredly 
On metre* and <»n riming craftily ) 
Hath fajrd hem In fwiche EnRlifh as he can 
Of ulde time, aa knoweth many a man ; 
And If he have not favd bem,lcvc b ctAcr, 

In oboolc, he bath fa^d hem in amitber 

Wb'jfothral wolhia large Volume ickc. I'ALESjvrr. 4465. 

Dan CHAUCER, well of Enf^ifhiiiidcAl'd, 
On Fame's eternal bead-ri>Il worthy to tie fil'il— > 
Old DanfJeffrcvjin whofepcnllcfprJuht 
The pure well-head ot poetry &.<. dwell — . ' 
llewhi'.n beliNCd wastlie fnvera gnehcad 
Offliephcrdsall SPEN3EK. 

Old CHAUCER, like the moralng ftar, 
Tn us difco'-ers ds> from far ; 
Hit light thni'e niifts and clouds diffolv'd 
Which our dark nation longinvolv'd; 
But be dcfcendinf; to the fh<idea 
Darknefh ^oain the apc i ji\ k^es. DENH AM. 

CHAUCER, bim whiXfir j wIll^kannonTlnfonu'd 
The language of our fatiicrj^.-^Iwu /^gcnds ijlitbc 
He fani; of love or kBightt%odfof tiie wilm 
•Of homely life, thro' each ela^ %r^ age 
The fathiuDs and tbefoliie* <if the world 

-With cunning band portraying 

Him who in L:ue«.>.- .- 

Dark and untaught hegan with charming veriie 

To tame i*c ludcnefh «if his native Uml. AK ENSl DiJ. 
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CHAUCER^S DREAME, 

Never before the year I J 9 7 printtd^ that wbitb heretofore 
hatbgone under the name tf bit Dreame it 1'be ii(t({k uftbe 
Ducbejey or^ The Deaibof Hlanck Dui.bejfe (fLaucaJier, 

VV HEN Flora, the qoene of Picfaooccs 
Had whole achieyid th* obeyfaupco 
Of the freih a>id tl^e new fefon 
Thorow out cvdry regipo. 

And with her siaotle whole cove^ . ' j 

That wiotir mad^ had difcotfert, 
X>f avUiturc wtthoutin light 
In May I lay apon a nigfa^ • 
Alone, and on my lady thp^ghTy 
And how the Lord that her y wrought to 

Cbaucer*s Dreamt\ ThU Dreame, devifed by Chipcer, fc- 
sneth to be a covert report of the nariage of John of Gannt, the 
king's fonne, wit4i Blaneii ltae<kittch$(r >f Henry puieof (.an- 
calter, whc) after loj.ig love (^I'/inj Cue time wh'.rut the poet 
fainetfa tlicm to be dead) were \a th- cn4 by confcnt of fr'.en^Is 
happily maried« Iigure4 by a bird brfn^i^ in her bni<an hearbe 
whkh reftored them to lyfe againe. Here alfo is (hewed Chau- 
cer's match with a certain geotlewoman, who although Ihe 
ymis a Itranger was notwithftanding fo v^cll l!ked and loved of 
the Lady Blanch and her lord, as Chancer lUmfelfe alfo was, 

that gladly they cuududed a mairiage becweene liten. Vrry, 

A.I. 
4^ 



Cout^ veU entjyie In imagcty. 
And Ihewid bad grete maittiry , 
WhenheiDfoLcUarpice 
Mad: fuck a bOdj ud B bcr, 
Sogretcbeaulie wilhfwich fetnrcs. 
More than in Dthi^ cr«itiire«; 
AndiDDif thoughlisaallay 
Within a lodge out of the waj, 
licGde a well in a fordl. 
Where aftir hnntinf I teke reft. 
Nature and kind lb rn me irroiif fat 
That halfe on flcpe ihey me ybtovght, 



And 









With mind of knowlicbe like makiiig. 
For what ldremid,nme thonghl, - 
I faw it, and I lleplin noBght, 
Wherefore ia yet my full heleTe 
Thai fome gode fpirtt that' like ere, 
Sy inene of fotne euriois pert. 
Bare me where 1 fav payue and fport; 
Bnt whether it vere 1 fo\t or uept 
Well wot I oft I li^Uflt iU wepti 
Wherefore I wollln fckctnbraDnce 
Put whole the paf ne'and the pldkuQCCy 
Which wai to me aiin and hele; 
Would God ye miB it everydele. 
Or at thf lell ye might o night 
OffFichanothirbaveaCght, 



CBAOeiR'sSIKXAMt. 



Although it were to you a payne; ' 

Yet OD the mo'row ye would he fayne, 40 

And wifh that it might k>ng endure. 

Then might ye (ay ye had gode cure. 

For he that dremes and wenes he fe 

Mochil the bettir yet maie he 

Ywit what, and of whom, and where, 45 

And eke the lalTo it woll hindere 

To thinke I fe this with mine eene, 

Iwis this may not drem^ kene. 

But figne or a fignifiaunce 

Of hafly thing founingplefaunce; 5^ 

For on this wife upon a night. 

As ye have herd, withoutin light. 

Not all wakyng ne foil on flepei 

About fuch hoar as lovirs wepe 

And crie aftir ther ladies grace, ^s 

Befell me tho this wondir cace, 

Which ye ihall here, and all the wife. 

So wholly as I can devife; 

In playne Engliih evill writtin. 

For flepe writir, well ye wittin, • 69 

Excuiid is though he do mis . 

More than one whiche that waking is. 

Wherefore here of your gentilnefie 

I yoo recpiyre my boiftoufncffe 

Ye lettin pafle as thingd rude, 65 

And hcritb what I well con€la4e. 



And [tfthe'cndtlyB^talcethfiobcilv, 
Ne of ibe tatae*, h God jaa Ipedc,. 
BdE l<t ill paSe u DOtbiDit wae, ■ 

Fortbos befell, aiyou ftiallfaeie. - 
Witbia an ylcsiobougbt I mi 
When wall iad7>tc»u*U of gbOsi . 
Andfo wag cloGdlwiiul about " ' i --■'.- 
That IcTelclTe Done come in ocoot,'' 
UncouthandOiauagitobohtdd,- : ' 
ForcT^ yateof fine g«lil - 
A thoufand fani) aie turniq^ 
EntuDid had, ind briddci fiogiDg j. 
Diven, and on eche Sxai i paire 
With opin mouth fi)[ain the air«;'. 
Aiidefaruiewereilltllttoarm, . 
Subtily corv]naf(irfluwea, . -. 
Of uncouth colouig daring lyit..^ 
That nevir ben none feoc in Msj, ' 
WUh many a fmaU tBtrct fliet , 
But man on live could I non Cc, 
Ne cretHrii, Tave Ldiet pUy, 
Which werin fuch of tier array 
That u me thought of jodclihed 
They patTeden all and vomiDhed, 
For la behoMthem daunce and Gnf 
It feniid like none trthly thing, 

."r tvtrjrplay nf riglu ulauoce, 



CHAUCEll*3 DREAMS. 9 

And of one age cverichone 95 

They femid all fave onely one. 

Which had of yeris fufBTaance, 

"Por (he might ncythir fing ne daunee. 

But yet her counteDaunce was fo glad. 

As ihe fo fewe yeris had had lOd 

As any ladie that was there, 

And as litil it did her dere 

Of luflines to laugh and tale 

As ihe had full Ituffid a male 

Of difportis and new playis ; 1 05 

Faire had ihe ben in her dayis^ 

And maiilreife femid well to be 

Of all that lufly companie, 

And fo ihe might, I you enfure. 

For one the conningiil creture IIO 

She was, and fo faid everichone. 

That er her knew, there failid none,' . . 

For ihe was fober, and well avifed, 

And from every fault difguifed. 

And nothing ufed but faith and tnith ; 1 X5 

That ihe n*as youi^ it was grete hitb, ' r - \ . 

for every where and in ech place . ;...'.- 

She goTirnid her, that 10 grace ^ >..... 

She fbodealway with pore and ridie, - - 

That at a word was none her liche, ■ * ' X !}• 

Ne halfe fo'able maiib-es to be 

Tb foch a Ittily companie. 



lo -casnci* tnKAMK. 

BercllmEfD,whonl»iIsd 
Vhad the yle thM me fuffifcJ, 
And whole-lh' ellau evitf vAtre 
That in the lufty yie m> there, 
Whidi wai more womlirto denfe 
Thin iithejoyouiparadile,' 
J dare well fty, for floure oe tre, 
Ke Mag wherein plerauncemi^-htbcr 
There faylid none, for eircry wight, 
Had they deCrid day and night 
Ridii* and hele, beauty and eTe, 
With every thin^ ihit them mighi [de£;, 
Bui thiokeandhaTe, itcolt noBiorct 
In fuch a counlty there before . 
HadlDOtbeniieherdiaterl 
That livia creature might dwell. ' 
And when I h«d ihuk all about 
The yle aii&d tiwroughoBC 
The date, and ho^r they wen:'araye<I^ 
In my hert I wexe well appayed. 
And in my felfe 1 me affured . 
That in my bedy^'l waTweHoreJ,. 
Sithlu I mighc have fuch a grade 
Torecheladie*andthepla«, 
Which were foiaire. ( ynu eDrurc, 
ic though that Natl 



M'oi 

She fliuuld ni 



irftrli 



andd* 



Y he l(A fetnrc for to unend, 

Though Qie would all her coDiUDg Ipenle, 
I'hac unto beauiie might aviik, 
ft were but paint ami loft tiavule. 

Was then alargid of beiutie; 
And eke they tnd a thiog DOtibla 
Uiito thtr dtth »y durable. 
And fiat, thai thei beiuiy Ihanld diK, 
Which was ne«ir fene in eietnre. 
Save omlrth.«(asl trow) 
It ne halh not be nift oe know. 
Wherefore 1 praife niih iher conning 
That during beanlie, ricbj thing. 
Had they ben oC tber livei cemioe 
They had ben quite of CTCiypatiK. 
And when I wend thai all have fene 
'i'he fUte, the lichci, <bu might bene, 
That Die thought impofCble were 
To fe one thin); more than wat there 
That to bcaucie or glad connin); 
Siirve or aiaile might any thing. 
All Codainly as I there Itode 
Thit lady, that couth fa macb gode, 
Unto me came irith liniiiiig cbere. 
And hid, BiMciluUtf thiiyere 
Saw I nevir man here but you ; 




And yoor nunc, and where tbiiyc dwell. 

And whon^fc feke eke mote ye tell. 

And how ye come be to tbi* plKe; 

The foth well told tmj caofc you grace, 

Aad ellis ye mote pciConer be 

Unto the lidies here and me 

That have the governaoncc of thii yle; 

And with that word fbe gaa u 1-mile, 

And fo did all the lufiy rout 

Of ladiet chat llode ])a about. 

Midame, (quudl}thianightypaft 

Lodgid I nai and llepCi fall 

In a foreft belide ■ well. 

And DOW am here, how Ihould 1 tell t 

Wot I not by nhoG: ordimuce, 
But ancly Forlune'i purTcUoM, 
Which putcich many, at I gcfle. 
To travaile, paioe, and buhneUe, 
And lettith nothing for ther tniih. 
Hot fome Qeelh eke, and that h niih. 
Wherefore 1 doubt her bciiiiloea. 
Her variance and uaftcdfaftDca, 
So that 1 am at yet afraid, 
Andof my bcyng hereamaid, 
FoF wondir thing it femith me 
Thus many frcfli ladies to fe 
So faire. focunninf;. and foyong. 
And numandwellioglhcm among; 



CBAVCIft's DRBAMB* tj 

M*ot I Dot how I hidir come, 

Madame, (quod I) this all and feme : 

What (hoald I hlnc a long procefTe 

To you, that feme fuch a princefTe ? 2X0 

What plefith you commaund or fay, 

Here I am redy to obay 

To my powir, and all fulfill. 

And prifonir bide at yoor will. 

Till you duly enformid be ftlj 

Of ev^ry thing ye aike me. 

This lady there right well apaid 
Me by the hande ytoke, and faid. 
Welcome, prifoncr advcnturos, 
Right glad am 1 ye haTc faid thus, a 20 

And for ye doubt me to difplefe 
i will a0ay to do you efe : 
And with that word, ye, right anon. 
She and the ladies everichon 
Aflemblid, and to counfaile went, aij 

And afth" that fone for me fent. 
And to me faid on this manere. 
All word for word, as ye (hall here : 

To fe you here us thlnke marraile. 
And how withoutin bote or faile, SJO 

By any fubtilty or wyle, 
Ye get have entre in thisyle. 
Bat not for that yet (hall ye fe 
That we gentill women fkfi» 

ydumt XL Y, 



That have the goveraaunce of this yie; 
And with that word (he gaa (o fimile. 
And fo did all the lufty rout 
Of ladies that (lode her about. 
Madame, (quod I) this night ypaft 
Lodgid I was and flepte fail 
In a foreft befide a well, 
And now am here, how (hould I tell i 
Wot I not by whofie ordinance. 
But onely Fortune's purveiance. 
Which puttith many, as I gcfle. 
To travaile, paine, and bufinefle. 
And lettith nothing for ther truth, 
But fome fleeth eke, and that is ruth, 
Wherefore I doubt her brittilnes, 
Her variance and unftedfaftncs. 
So that 1 am as yet afraid, 

AnH nf mv h«^vnar hpre flmairl 



cbaocbb's BBZAMB. f s 



N*ot I Dot how I hidir come, 

Madame, (quod I) this ail and fbme: 

What (hoald I faine a loog procc£iB 

To you, that feme foch a princefic * %iz 

What plcfich you commauod or far. 

Here I am redy to obay 

To my po^^nr, and all fvlsQ, 

And prifonir bide at yoar will. 

Till yon duly eoforoud be s;; 

Of every thiog ye aike me. 

This lady there right well apaid 
Me by the haode ytoke, and iaid. 
Welcome, prifoncr adf c c tur as. 
Right glad am I ye have laid ihu, s i', 

And for ye doubt me to difpleie 
J will a0ay to do yon cfe : 
And with that word, ye, rig^ zsca. 
She aod the ladies eTehchoo 

AiTemhlid, aod to couniaile vect, i i^ 

And afth* that fone for me (cat, 
Aod to me faid oo this maocre« 
All word for word, as re fltali here : 

To fe you here us thinke marraJe, 
And how withcutio bote or faile, t v> 

£y any fubtilty or wyle. 
Ye get have entre io thisyie. 
But not for that yet flull ye fe 
That we gentill womeo yi<p» 

^«/ir«rr XL H 



So (hit I might fomwhai offer, 
Sone aTclr chat 1 drevr mc oere. 
And tho [ was wareof tbequene, 
Andhowrhe ladies on Cher knene 
IViili joyoui words glsdlf advited 
Her welcomed fo that it fnffiftd 
Thoujih fbe :he princei whole had be 
Orallenvironediiwilbfe; 
And ihui aviCiTg wiih cherc fad 
All fodainlyl Wis right gbd. 
That grctirjoy, aimote I chtive, 

Th»n [ iho, ne an hcrr more light. 

When of my ladjr I hadCght, 

Which with the quene ycome wan there, 

And in one cloching huih they were; 

A knight alfo there well befane 

Ifaw that come was with the quene, 

Of whom the ladies n( that yh: 

Had huge wondir a lon^ while, 

Tin at the lall right Tobirly 

The quene her ff If full CDnningly, 

With fofte wnrdi) io godc wife. 

Gaidto the Udietyoneandnire, 

Myf>airs.howitii>thber)il 

1 Crow ye know it one and all 

Thst of long time here have I bene 

Within thl^yle biding i^qtiene. 



l.Witi{^ at efe, that oevir wight 

More parfit joy havin tie mighty 320 

And to you ben of govit nance 

Soch as yoo found in whole ptefancCi 

In evdry thing as ye know 

Aftirour cuftome and our low, 

Which how they firft yfoundin were 3 15 

1 trow ye wote ail the manere; 

And who the quene is of this yle. 

As I have ben this longd while, 

£ch fevin yeres mote of ufage 

Vifit the hevenly armitage 3 39 

Which on a rock fo high yftondf, 

In Ib-ang^ fe out from all londt. 

That to makin the pilgrimage 

Is called a long peri'lous viage. 

For if the "^Ind be not gode frend 3$S 

The journey duris to the end 

Of him whiche that it undirtakes; 

Of twenty thoiiland one not fcapes; 

Upon which rock growith a tre 

That certaine ycres beres applis thre, 3 4^ 

Which thre applis who fo may have 

Ben from all difplefaunce yfave 

That in the fevin yere may fall. 

This wote ye Well bothe one and all, 

For the firft apple and the hext 3 45 

Which ygrowith unto you next 

II] 



IS 

Yhath thre vertnei notible, 
ATid kepilh youth n'lf dnnble. 
Beauty and loke eiir in one, 
And ii Ehc bcH in cvcrichoiiet 

The fecond xpple red and grcnc, 
Onely with lokii of your ysne 
You nouriibH in:f!rete plefenncs 
Bettir than partriHgt or fefiuDce, 
And fcdis every liv'ii wigdl 
Pkftntly onely with the Cght. 

And the third apple of thf thre, 
Which growith lowifl on the tre. 
Who it bcris ne may not f«l« 
That to hi) pltfaunce may availe, 
Soyonrplefureand beaatyrich 
Your during youth eviryliche. 
Your truth, your cunning, and your wek. 
Hath ayeflourid, and your gorie hele. 
Without ficknes or dirplefaunr;, . 
Or thing thst to you wa< noyfaunce. 
So that you hive n goddcffei 
Liiid above all pribceflei: 
Now is befall, ai ye may fe, 
To gathir thefe faid applia thre, 
I liave not failed againe the itj 
ThithirwardiB to take the way, 
WeningtofpfdeaUhsdoft; 
liul when I cnme 1 find alcft 
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My fiftir, wbich that herryftandtt 3 75 

Having thofe apples in her hands, 

Avifing them, and nothing (aid. 

But lokid as (he were well paid ; 

And as I ftode her to hehold. 

Thinking how inj joyis were cold 3I0 

Sich i thofe applis have ne might, 

£vin with that fo came this knigfat, " 

And in his armcs of me aware . . 

Me toke, and to his (hip me hare, 

And faid, though him I ner had tknc . 3S5 

Vet had I long his lady ben, 

Wherefore i (hbnld with him ywend, 

And he would to his liv*is end 

My fervant be, and gan to (ing. .:i . 

As one that had wonne a rich thing s 390 

Tho were my fpirits fro me gone - 

5o fodainiy evericlwne 

That in me apperid but deth. 

For I felt neithir life ne breth, 

Ne gode ne harmd none I knewe ;- 395 

The fodaine paine me was fo new. 

That had not the hady grace be 

Of this lady, that fro the tre 

Of her gentilnefle fo hyid 

Me to comfort I had dyid, 400 

And of her thre applis (he one 

Into mine hand there put anone. 
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Whicli brought agune my roind and brctb. 

And mc recoTCied from the dctb i 

Wherefore to her To ■m I hold 

That for her all ihingt do I wntd, 

For fhe wai Icch of all my £inert^ 

And from greie puue fo qaite mine bert, 

And, it Codwotc, right ai ye here 

Me to comfort wMi frendly chere 

Sh< did her prowefe tad her might j 

And crnly eke fo did thii knight 

Id that he conlb) and oftia laid 

That of my no he wai ill paid, 

And cuifed the Ihip that them there broaght 

The mafl, the mallir thalit wrought: 

And a> ech thing mote have an end, 

M; Mir here, your bmthir freod. 

Con with her wordifi womiDly 

Thii knight CnEtete and canningtyt 

Far mine hononr and hii alfo. 

And bid that with her we Sioald go 

Both in her Ihip, where fiic wu broDgbt, 

Which wai fo wondirfuUy wionght. 

So dece, fo rich, and fo inid. 

That we were both content and paid ; 

And me to comfort and to plefe, 

And nitne hen for to put at efe, 

She lokc )!rcte paine in liril while. 

And thut halh hronghc us id thit ylc. 
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As ye may fe ; wherfore echone 

I pray you thanke her one and one 

As hertly as ye can devifc 

Or imagine in any wife. 

At once there tho men mightin feen 435 

A world of ladies fall on kneea 

'Fare my lady, that there ahont 

Was left none ftanding in the rout. 

But altogither they went at ones 

To knele ; they fpared not for the ftones, 440 

Ne for eflate, ne for thcr blode ; . 

Well ihewid there they couth much gode ; 

To my lady they made fuch ficfl. 

And with fuch wordis, that the left :' - 

So frendly and fo faithfully 445 

Yfaid wat: and fo cunningly. 

That wondir w:as«ieing ther youth. 

To here the language that they cottth. 

And wholly how they goyemcd were . 

In thanking of my lady there, 450 

And faid by will and maunddmient 

They were at hercx>mmaund£menC, . ' . 

Which was to me as grtit a joy 

As wioniiig of the toune of Troy 

Was to the har(Jy Giekis ftrcfflg 455 

When they it wan with fieg^ long, 

rTo fe my lady* ia fiich a place, ' 

And fo recevid as flie was* 
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And when they talkid had a while 

Of this and that, and of the yle, 460 

My lady and the ladies there, 

Altogithir as they y were. 

The quene her felf began to play, 

And to the agid lady iay. 

Now femith you not gode it werei 465 

Sith we be altogithir here, 

To ordaiue and devife the beft 

To fet this knight and me at reft^ 

For Woman h afeble tmgbt 

To rere a vfurre againft a kmgbts 4 76 

And iith he here is in this place^ 

At my left in dangir or grace, 

It were to me grete villany 

To do him any tiranny; 

But faine I would, now will ye here, 475 

In his owne country that he were. 

And I in pece and he at efe ; 

This were a way us both to jdefe; 

If it might be 1 you bcfeche 

With him hereof yon fall in fpeche; 480 

This lady tho began to fmile, 

Avifiog her a litii while. 

And with glad chere (he laid anont^ 

Madam, I will unto him gone. 

And with him fpeke, and oftin fele 4S5 

>Vliat he deiiris every d«le : 
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And fobirly this lady tho . 

Her felfe, and othir ladies two 

She toke with her, and with fad chere 

Said to the knight on this manere ; 490 

Sir, the grete princes of this yle, 

Whom for your plefance many a mile 

Ye foaght have, as I undirftond. 

Till at the laft ye have her fond. 

Me fent hath hefe, and ladies twaine, 49J 

To herin all thing that ye faine ; 

And for what caufe ye have her fought 

Faine would (he wote, and whole yoar thought, 

And why you do her all this wo, 

And for what caufe you be her fo, 5 00 

And why of every wight unware 

By force ye to your (hip her bare, 

That ihe fo nigh y was agone 

That mind ne fpech ne had ihe none. 

But as a painfull creature 505 

Dying ^abode her advinture. 

That her to fe indure that paine 

Here waall iay unto you plaine 

Right on yourfelfe ye did amiife, 

Seing how ihe a princes is. 5 to 

This knight, the which ycowth his gode, 

Right of his truth mevid his blode. 

That pale he woze as any led, 

Aod lok't as tho he wold be ded { 



Blode was there none ia nothir chfke, 
WordldTc he wai, and fnnid fitke i 
And fo it provid well he wit, 
For wiihout tnoving in^ p***! 
Aiirodainly aitbiog dying. 
He fell at onii downe fowniitg; 
That for hi& wo ihii lady inid 
lti.to the quene her hjed, and faid, 
Cometh on anon, u have yon bliffe, 
Sat yebe viTe; thing i> amiffe ; 
Thii knight i> ded or will be font. 
La ! where he lyilh in a Twonc 
Withoutin word oi anfwiricg 
TothatlhaiefaidWT thing; 
Wherefore 1 doubt moche that the btama 
Might be hindiring to your name, 
Which flourid hath To many yete. 
So loogj that fbi Dolhiilg here 
I would in no wife that he dyed. 
Wherefore it godc were that ye hyed. 
His life to faiin at the left: 
And iftir that his wo be eiH 
Commaundith him to voide or dwell. 
For in no wife dare I more mcll 
or thing wherein fuch peril! ii 
As like is now to fall of Ihi). 
Tlili queue right thn, full of grete ftre, 
Wiih all the ladies prefeni iheie. 



Unto the ktiight ,came where he lay. 
And made a lady to him £iky, 
ho ! here the ^ucoe ; awake, for ihame ! 5 45 

What will you doe ^ is this gode giune f 
"Why lye you here : Ivhat is your mind ? 
Now is well fede your wit is blind. 
To fe fo many ladles hero 

And ye to niakfrooneothir cberc; 550 

But as ye fet chem all at nought 
Arife for his love that yod bought. 
But what (he faid a word not one ' 

He fpake, ne anfwfccc gave her none* 
The quene of very pitty tho, 555 

Her wurlhip and his life alfo 
To favin, there ihe did her paine, 
And quuke for fere, and gan to faine. 
For woe, alas ! what Ib^U I doe ! 
What (hall 1 fay this man unto ? 5 60 

If he die here loil is jny name : 
How fhal I play this perilloas game I 
If any thing be here amiffe 
It (hall be laid it rigour is. 

Whereby ray name impayrin might ; 5 65 

And like to die eke is this knight : 
^nd with that word her hand (be laid 
Upon his bred, and to him faid, 
Awake, my knight! lo! it am I 
That to you fpekc ; bow tell me why 5 70 

yoJumc XL C 



^' -"-*v tiic tning that you might 
I you enfure it IhouJd not failc 
That to yo(ir hele ybu might availc 
Wherefore with all my hert I pray 
Ye rife, and let ustalkc and play : 
And fe how many ladies here 
jpc comiB for to make gode cherel 
AH was for nought, for ilill as ftone 
He lay, and word ne fpoke he none ; 
Long while was or he might braid;* 
And of all that the queue had faid 
He wift no word ; but at the laft 
O mercy ! twife he cryid faft. 
That pittic was his voice to here. 
Or to behold hispaincfull chtre/ 
Which was not feined was well to feu 
Both by his vifage and his eyn, 
Which on the qnene at once he raO 
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Tot with voyce ded he gan to plainc, 

Aod to himfelfe thefe wordls faine ; 6co 

I, wofall wight full of malure. 

Am worfc than ded; and yet I dure^ 

And maugrre any paine'or deth 

Againfb my will I fele my breth : 

Why n*am I ded, iith [ ne fenre, 605 

And iith my lady will me fterve f 

Where art thou, Deth ? art thou agaft ? 

Well (hall we mete yet at the lafl : 

Though thou the hide it it for nought, ' 

For where thou dwelft thou (halt be fought : 6 le 

Maiigre thy fubtiU double face 

H^c will I die right in this place. 

To thy diihonour and myne efe 

Thy mannir is no wight to plefe x 

What nedis the, iith I the feche, 6 1$ 

So the to hide, my payne to eche f 
And well woll thou I will not live 
Who would me all this world here gi«e» 

For I have with o^y cowardife 

Loft)Qj,andhele,;uidmyfervife, 620 

And made my fbveraigne lady fo 

That while ihe lii^ee i trow my fo • • 

She will be evir to her end ; 

TbuahaTelneithirjoyBefirend. • - 

Wotelnotwhethirhftftorfloth 625 

Hath cauiid U^bov.fay Joy troth. 



^Vhcreof ftc was difplefid fo 

rhat endles there feniid her wo, 

\nd I thereof had fo grete fere 

rhat me repent that I come there, 

Which haft 1 trow gnm her difpkfc, 

And is thfc cauiJe of my difefc. 

And with that word he gan to cry, 

Now Dcth, Deth, come, twyi« orthry, 

And motrld 1 n'ot what of flouth : 

And even with that the qucnc of routh 

Him in her armis toke, and fayd, 

Now, mine owne knight ! be* not ill apayc 

That I a lady to you fcnt 

To have knowledge of yonr entcnt. 

For in gode faith I mcn't but well, 

And would ye wift it every dele, 

Kor will not do to you y wis; 

.^^mA Alo mn him Iriflc. 



. « .t- _. 



CKA0CEI.*8 DUBAMt. ^7 

Mis ly fc to favc. Thcfe wordis tho 65 ^ 

She faid to him, and many mo, 

In comforting, for from the paine 

She would he were delivered fune* 

The knight tho up ycaft his een. 

And when he faw it wis the qtiene 6< o 

That to him had thefe wordis faid, 

Right in his wo he gan to braid, 

And him up dreffis for to knele. 

The queue avifing woodir wek ; 

But as he rofe he ovirthrew, 6C3 

Wherefore the queue yet eft anew 

Him in her armis anone toke. 

And pitioufly gan on him loke; 

But for all that nothyng ihe fayd, 

Ne fpake not like flie were well payd, ' 670 

Ne no chere made nor fibd-ne light, . 

But all in onfe to every wight 

There was fene conning with eiUte . 

in her without noyfe or. debate. 

For fave onely a loke pit^cms € 75 

Of womenhed nndifptteous. 

That ihe ihowid in conntinance. 

Far femed her hert fvomf ohei fance^ . 

And not for that ihe did her reine 

Him to recovir from the peine, 6?o 

And his hert for to put at large. 

For her cntent was to his bai^e 

C iij 



V cBJneii'i Dicaui, 



Him fnr to bryng agayoft the e»«, 
WithcerraineIsdi«..ntlt»kel«Te, , 
And piay him ofhiigeniUnefle '. : . 
To fuffir her ihencdorth in ptcci 
As ethir piind* had before. 
And from ihenciCorth for eimnorff 
She would him w^rfliip in all wife 
That gentilDelTc ymigbt dlniU, . 
And payne her wholty'to fulfill i '- 

In hnnoDrhiipleroreand will. < 
And dnrirg thus [hie knightitwo, 
Trefent ihe ijuene «id othir mo; ■ 
My lidy' anil many' aa olhic>ng4>ti ^ - 
Ten thoiifind(hippi»»t »%ta . 
I ftiv come oer the wawy flode 
■Wifhfdyleand-nre.-.ttatail-ftoite: ■ ■ 
ThtnitDbchaldl.fraoibiBitaila -.:;/ 
From whom might tomofa.mfny:'.Bfcito, 
For (iih thetymedik [ixai bpK ' 
Soch a iiavic [here nt'a bcTore / '• 

mdlnorrenc,Befoarayed,r: 
That forthefighlmyhertypliyed ... 
Aye to and fro withinitif broA." . i ...' 
Tor joy ; long wa»'or \i wMMn'Ilf < . ' 
For there was faylisfoll offliwetr' 
Aftlr oflils with hii;?6(nnrei, 
VUr.iine full Jarniis bright, 
l!r.t V. oi'dit iiifiy wa. the fight, . 



With large toppisfoji maftis long, > - 

Richly depeint, and rcare among 

At certaine timb gan repayre 

Stnale birdis donno from the aire, . -. . . 

And on the ihippis hounds about 715 

Yfate and fong with voyce full out • ' 

Ballades and layes right joycMiily, • 

As they QDWth in thee harmony^' 

That you to write that I there fc 

Minecxcufeisit may not be; . .'*;:.. '7»0 

For why ? the matttr wcr^ to long. . .r ,, 

To name the birds and write thcr fong; -■ " 

Whereof anon the ty dings there ■ / 

Unto the queue fone brought ywerc,. 

With many' alas and many* a doubt, 715 

Shewing the (hippis there without: 

Tho gan the agid iady wepe^ 

And faid, Alas! our::joy on flepe. 

Sone (bal be brought, ye, long or night, 

For we difcried ben by'^his knight, 730 

For certes it mayrnofie othir be ■ 

Biit he is of yond companie, 

And they be comf Inm hef e to fiexdie; 

And with that word her faylid fpeche. 

Without reme'dy wc be deftroid, 735 

Full ofc faid all, and gan conclude 

IVholy at onis at the iaft 

That bed was ihit ther yatis bJk, 
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And arme them all in gode langage, 

A? they had done of old ufage, 74O 

And of fayre wordis make ther ihot; 

This was thcr counfaile and the knot. 

And othir purpofe toke they none. 

But armid thus forth they all gone 

Toward the wallis of the yle ; 745 

But or they comin there long while 

I'hey mettin the grete lord of bove 

1 hat callid is the god of Love, 

That them avilid with fuch chere. 

Right as he with them angry were : 750 

Avayled them not ther wals of glafle ; 

I'his mighty lord let not to paflic 

I'he (huttyng of ther yatis fall; 

A 11 they had ordained was but waft ; 

For when his (hips had foundin land 755 

This lord anon, with bow in hand, 

Into this yle with huge prefe 

Yhyid fail, and would not cele 

Till he came there the knight yUy : 

Of qucnc nc lady by the way 760 

l^oke he no hede, but forth he paft^ 

And yet all followed at the laft. 

And when he came where lay the knight 

Well (hewid he he had grete might, 

And forth the queue callid anone 765 

And all the ladies evcrichooc, 
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And to them faidj h not thit routh^ 

To fc my fervaunt for his trouth 

Thus lene, thu«.iicke, and in thispayne. 

And wot not unto whom to phiyne, 770 

Save onely one withoutin mo. 

Which might him hele, and ishisfo? ' • 

And with that word his hevy brow • 

He ihcwed the qucne, and iokid row. 

This mighty lord forth tho anone 775 

With o loke her fauitis echone 

He can her fliew in litil fpech, 

Commaundiog her to be his lech. .. ' 

Withoutin more, ihortly tor fayj ' 

He thought the qaene.rpne ihould obay, 780 

And in his bond he flioke his bow. 

And faid right fone he would be know; 

And for fhc bad folong rcfufed 

His fervice, and bis lawes not lifed, 

He let her wit that' he was wroth, 785 

And bent his bow, and forth he goth . ' 

A pace or two, and evin tSiere 

A largd draught up to his ere 

He drew, and wii^ an arrow ground ■ 

Bothe iharpe and new the quene a.wonhd . . 790 

He gave that perfed untothc hert, ■ ' a • . 

Which aftirward iiiU fore gan fmert,' 

And was not whole of many ycrc; ' . '. 

And even with thatBc of gode.cheret ' 



34 

My knight, qnodbe; I will the bcle, 
And the nflorc to pwfite wtle, 
And fet ech paync than hifi endured 
To have two joiei thon art ennted t 
And forth be paDid by the rant. 
With fobii chere walking aboat. 
And nhit kc faid I tlniight to hcrei 
Well wia be which hi>(cmiu)U wen : 
And M he pafled anon he fmid 
MyUdy', and her toke by the hond. 
And made ber chere u a goddci. 
And of Beaute called her Princci, 
Of BouDty eke gave her the name, 
And layd there wu nothyng to blame , 
In her, but fhe wu lenooiu. 
Saving Ihe woald no pity ufe. 
Which wa« the wnfe that be her fooght 
To put that far out of her thought i 
And Cthin Ihe had whole richeUe 
Of womanhedandfimidlitieire. 
He faid it was nothing fitting 
To mid Pity hii owne leggyng ; 
And gin her pnxh and with her play. 
And of her beauty told her aie. 
And faid Die nai a creature 
Of whom rhe name Ihould endare. 
And in hukii full of plefaunce 
Be pu t for er in remcnibrauDce ; 
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And as me thoughcin more firendly. 
Unto my lady and godelily 
He fpake than any that was there ; 8 25 

And for the* appUs I trow it were 
That flie had in pofTeffion, 
Wherefore long in procefllon 
Many a pace arme undir other 
He welke, and fo did with none other : ^30 

But what he wonld commaund or fay 
Forthwith nedis all muft obay. 
And what he delired at the left 
Of my lady was by requcft : 
And when they long together had bene 835 

He brought my lady to the queue, 
And to her faid, So God you fpede 
Shew grace, and confent, that is nede* 
My lady tho full conningly. 
Right well avifed and womanly, 84O 

Downe gan to knele upon the floures 
Which Aprill nourilhed had with ihoures,^ 
And to this mighty lord gan fay, 
That pleiith you I woll obay. 
And me reilraine from othir thought ; 845 

As ye woll all thyng (hall be wrought : 
And with that word kneling fhe quoke. 
That mighty lord in armes her toke, 
. And faid. You have a fer vaunt, one 
That truir living is there none, 85 
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'Wherefore gode were, fei 
That on his paioia ye had 
And purpofe jrou to here 1 
Fully aviiidhiin to lech, 
Forof oDcthyng ye may tefure. 
He will be yours while be may dur 
And with chat word right on hii gi 
M/thought he lough, audtoldmy 
Which was lo me muirailc a 
That what to do ( ne wift there, 
Ne whethir was me hct or Dane 
There to abide or thus Icr gone. 
For well wend I my lidy wuld 

My CDun&ile whole, or' made comphini 
Uoto thai lord, ibat mighty (aiuE, 
So verily eth thing unfouj^bt 
He faid it be had kiiowne my thought. 
And told my irouth and mine unefe 






fere, 



Bet than 
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Tliougb I had Iludied all a wckci 
Well wifl that lord that 1 was feke, 
Apd would be lechidwoadirfiiine; 
No man mc blame, mine was the pain 
And when this lord hail aU yfaid. 
And long Rhile with my ):idy plaid, 
.Shj g, 
Tiii, \ 



i-,lheii 



itghde; 
thai r.:;; nude. 
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Which put me there in double peine, 

That what to do ne what to feine £3o 

Wift I not, ne what was the beft; 

Eerre was my h«rt then fro his re|l. 

For as I thought that fmiling iignc 

Was tokin that the hert encline 

Would to requeftis refonabic, 2 85 

Bccaufe Smiling Uftmorahle 

y# every thing that Jhall thrive^ 

So thoughtin 1 tho anon biive 

That Wsrldlfjfe anf'wcre in no toum 

Was tone for obligaeioupy ^ -890 

Ne callid furety in no wife 

Amongft them that callid ben wife : 

Thus was I in a joyous dout. 

Sure and unfurifl of that rout ; 

Right as mine hert ythought it were ^95 

So more or leffe wexin my fere, 

Tiut if one thought ymadc it wele 

Anothir Ihent it cverydele, 

Till at the laft 1 couth no mere. 

But purpofed as I did before t^c^o 

To ferve truly my lyv'is fpace. 

Awaiting er the yere of grace. 

Which may yfali yet or I ftervc. 

If that it plcfe her that I ferve. 

And fervid have, and i**oll do ever, 905 

For thyng is none that me is lever 



I faw the quene a litil paas- 
Come where this mighty lord ywa9» 
And knelld downe in prefence there 
Of all the ladies that there were. 
With fobir countinaonce avifed. 
In few wordis that well fuffifed, 
And to this lord anon prefent 
A bill, wherein whole her entent 
Was writtin, and how ihe hefought» 
As he knew every will and thought, 
That of his godhcd and his grace 
He would forgyve all old treipace. 
And undifplefed be of time paft, 
For ihe would evir be iledfaft, 
And in his fervice to the deth 
Ufe every thought while file bad breth, 
And light and wept, and faid no more. 



And in grete councell toke the qnese ; 935 

iuODg were the talis -them betweoe : 

,A^ ovir her hjOX he red thrife. 

And wondir gladly gan devtfe 

Her fetores faire and her vifage. 

And bad gode thrift on that image, 940 

And faied he tnmid her compleint 

Should aftir caufe her be coifeint ; 

And in his fleve he put the bill, 

Was there none that yknew hii^^. 

And forth he walke apace about, 945 

Beholding all the luily rout, 

Halfe in athoaght with fmilhig choc. 

Till at the laft, as ye (ball here. 

He turned unto the quene ageioe. 

And (aid. To morne here in thi* plelne ^9 < f 

I woli that ye be and all yours, 

That purpofid ben to were floors. 

Or of my lufly colour ufe. 

It may not be to you cxcofe, 

N« to none of yours in no wile, 9>5 

That able be to my fenr^ ; 

jFor as I faid have here before 

I will be lord for evirmore 

Of you, and of this yle, and alS, 

And ofali yours that havinfliaU y(< 

Joy, pece, or efe, or io pkfausce 

your livis ufe without noy firaccc ; 



1 nc quene anu uuiir tti«w wciu luuw 
Well Icmid it they had grete fere. 
And there toke lodging every knight. 
Was none departid of that night» 
And feme to rede old romances 
Them occupied for ther plefances^ 
Some to make verelaies and laies. 
And fome to othir dircrfc plates. 
And I to me a romance toke. 
And as I rediag was the boke 
Methought the fpherc had fo run 
That it was riling oithe fan, 
And fuch a prcsinto the plaine 
Affemblc gone, that with grete pamc 
One might for othir go ne fland, 
Ne none take othir by the hand, 
Withoutin they diftourbid were. 
So huge and gret the pres was there. 



^eH nigh two fathom, as HU hight, 
'He fet him there in all tlier fight. 
And for the queoe and for the knight, 
And for my lady* and every wight. 
In haft he fent, fo that ner one 9^95 

Was there abfcnt, but come echone : 
And when they thus aflemblid were, 
As ye have herd me fay you here, 
Without more tarrying on htght. 
There to lie fenc of every wight , I C 00 

Up ftode among the prcs above 
A counfaylir, fervaont of Love, 
Which femid well of grcc eftare, 
And (hewid there how 00 debate 
Othir then godely might be ufed f CO5 

In gentxlncife and be ezcufed, 
Wherefore he faid his lord'is will 
Was every wight there ihould be ftiU 
And in pees, and of one accord. 
And tbus commaundid at a word, I C 10 

And can his tongue to fwiclie language 
To turne, that yet in all mine age 
Herd I nevir fo conningly 
Man fpeke, ne halfe fo faithfully, 
For e v^ry thing he faid there izt$ 

Semid as it infelid were. 
Or appro vid for very trew! 
fiwiche was bis cunning language newe, 

Diij 



And veil according to hit dure, 
Thit nherc I be me chinke I here 
Him yet alway, when I sitnt cine 
In an)' place may be alone : 
FiHI COD he of the luHy yie 
All the allate in lityl whylc 
Reherfe. and wholly every thing 
That caulid there hia lord's commisg. 
And every vif ele and every wo. 
And for nrhat caufe eche thing waa fb 
Well Ihcwed he there in cGe fpech. 
And bow the Hcbc hid nedc oF lech ; 
And that whiche whole was and in grace 
He cold plainly why ech thing was. 
And at the lail hi cdq coaclnde, 
Voidid every language rude. 
And faid,'l'hat printe, that mighty lotd. 
Or hi> departing wuald accord 
All the parties were there prclcnt, 
And was the fine of hia tntcnt, 
WttnefTe his prebnce io your light. 
Which fits among you in his might; 
And knclid downe wlthoutin more. 
And not o word yfpake he more. 

Tho gan this mighty lord him drtffe. 
With there aviftd, to do largiffc, 
Anil faid unto thisknighl and nic, 
\ , r.jli :ojoy riftoiiii tie. 
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And for ye have ben true ye twainc 

I graunt you here £br every paioe 

A thoufand joies ev^ry weke, 

Aod loke ye be no lengir feke, IO5O 

And both yonriadies, lo *faein here ! 

Take ech hit own ; beth of gode chere. 

Your happie day is new begun 

Sith it was rifing of the fun. 

And to all othir in this place IO55 

I graunt wholly to (land in grace 

That fervith truely without flouch. 

And to avauncid be by trouth. 

Tho gan this knight and I downe knelc, 

Wening to doin wondir wele, I060 

Seing, O lord ! your grete mercy 

Us hath enriched fo opinly 

That we dcfcrve may nevir more 

The lefle part, but evirmore 

With foule and body truely ferve IC65 

You and yours till that we yfterve : 

And to ther ladies there thev flode 

This knight, that ttmtbfo mikilgode^ 

Ywent in haft, and I alfo; 

Joyous and glad werin we tho, IC 70 

And al fo rich in every thought 

Aa he th^t all hath and ought nought, 

And them befought in humble wife 

Us to accept to ther fcrvice. 



Andlhewasortherfrcndlycheia, .. 
Which in thcr trerure-many jura 
Tbej keptin had, m to.frete piioe. 
And told ban ther fervsuncii nnine 
Wcwnc, would he, >ad fa hid ever, ' 
And to die deth duonge woulit we nevi 
He dee offence, nc thinke like ill, . 
But Gil Cher onlinance and will ; 
And nude our othis frebe md ncw^ 
Our old fcTTice tor to renew. 
And wholly iher'a for evimioTe 
We tho^ become ; what might we mon 
And well awsiiinf that in Ooath 
We made do fault ne in our CTOulh, 
Ne thought not do, I you eofuie. 
With our will. whiUt wc miy dure. 

Thii fefon pafi,' ^aine in eve 
Thi» lord of the quene toke hii le»e. 
And faid be would haftely retume, 
And at gode leJAire there fojouioc. 
Both for bit honour and his efe, 
Commaunding fall the knig;ht to plele. 
And gilt hii ^tulen in papirs. 
And ordsrit di»er. officin. 
And forth to dip the Hani night 
He went, and fone was out of CKhl. 
Aod an the morow whco the aire 
Atccmprid was and wondir faire, 
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Erly at rifiog of the fun, 

Aftir the night away was run, 

Yplaying us on the rivage, Xioj 

My lady fpake of her voyage. 

And faid (he madln fmall joumiet , 

And held her in ilraunge count^ries, 

And forthwith to the quen^ went. 

And (hewed her wholly her entent, 1 1 lo 

And toke her leve with chere weping. 

That pitty was to fe that parting ; 

For to the quenc it was a paine, 

As to a martyr new yilaine, 

That for her woe, and fhe fo tender, IX I5 

Yet I wepe oft whenl remember : • 

Sheiofferid there to refigne 

To my lady eight>times or nine 

Th* aftate, the yle, ftiortly to tell, 

If it might piefe her there to dwell, XI 30 

And faid, for evir her linage ' 

Should to my lady doe homage, 

And hers be whole witiioutin more, 

Ye, and all thers for evirmore. 

Nay, God forbid ! my lady eft, X 135 

With many conning word and foft. 

Said, that evir fuch a thing fhonld bene 

That I confent fhould that a qnene 

Of your eflate, and fo well named, 

Inany wifcihouldbeatumed,.: ' XI50 



• ..w«b «uignc men iiere my lady prsifed 
And fuch a name of her araifed, 
^Hiat of cunning and frendlineflcy 
What of beauty with gentilnefli% 
And what of glad and frendly cheret 
That (he uiid in all her yeres» 
That wondir was here every wlg^ 
To fay well how they did ther migfat* 
And with a pres upon the morow 
To (hip her brought, and what a forbw 
They made when ihe fhould undir faile. 
That and ye wift ye would mervaile. 
Forth goeth the fhip, out goeth the fond. 
And 1 as a wode man unbond, 
For doubt to be left behind there, 
loto the fe withoutin fer<e 
Aaoh I ran, till with a waw 
All fodenly I was 6erthraw. 
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Til 3t the lafl vith hokis tweine 

Men of the ihip with mikil peine X l6o 

To iave m^ life did fuch travaile 

That and ye wift ye would merYaile, 

And in the (hip me drewe on hie. 

And faidin all that I would die, 

And laid me long downe by the maft, II 6s 

And of ther clothis on me caft ; 

And there I made my teflament, 

And wifl my feife not what I ment| 

But when I faid had what I would. 

And to the mafl: my wo all told, 1 1 70 

And tane my leve of every wighty 

And clofed mine eyen and loil my fight, 

Avifed to die without more fpech. 

Or any remedy to liech ^ 

Or gracd new, as was grete nede, Y'75 

My lady of my paine toke hede. 

And her bethought how that for trouth 

To fe me die it were grete routh. 

And to me came in fobir wife. 

And foftly iaid, I pray you rife ; 1 1 80 

Come on with me ; let be this fare ; 

All ihall be wel ; have ye no care ; 

I will obey ye and fulfill 

Wholly in al that lordis will 

That you and me not long ago it%S 

Aftir his Ikd coramauBdidi9, 



AU peceably withoutin ftrive 
During the day is of your live ; 
And of her applis in my ileve 
One fhe yput, and toke her leve 
In wordis few, and faid, Gode hele 
He that all made you fend, and wele! 
Wherewith my painis all at ones 
Tokin fuch leve, that all my bonet. 
For the new durenfd plefaunce, 
So as they couth defired to daunce. 
And- 1 as whole as any wight 
Up rofe with joyous hcrt and light, 
Whole and uniicke, right wele at efc. 
And all forget had my dxfefe. 
And to my lady where (he plaid 
I went anone, and to her faid ; 
He that all joies perfons to plefe 
Firft ordaJnirl iwJ»i» — ^ 
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^Vith hele, and all that may be thought, la f 5 

He fend you all as he all wrought. 
Madame, (quod I) your fervaont trew 
Have I ben long, and yet will new, 
Withoutin chaunge or repentaunce 
In any wife or Tariaunce, l%tO 

And fo will do, as thrive I ever. 
For thing is none that me is kver 
Than you to plefe how er 1 fare, 
Mine hert's lady and my welfare. 
My life, mine hele, ipy lech alio I145 

Of every thing that doth me wo. 
My helpe at nede, and my furete 
Of every joy that longs to me, 
My fuccours whole in alld wife 
That may be thought or man devife, 1 13Q 

Your grace, Madame, fuch have I found. 
Now in my nede, that I am bound 
To you for er, fo Chriil me fave. 
For hele and live of you I have. 
Wherefore is refoun I you ferve 1)35 

With due obeifaunce till 1 flerve. 
And ded and quicke be evir yours, 
J^ate, erly, and at alle hours. 
Tho came my lady fmall alite, 
And in plaine Engliih con coniite, 1340 

In wordis few whole her entent 
She (hewed me there, and how ihe ment 
FoiumeXI. fi 
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Tn mc vard In eiirf wife, 

WhoUy Ihc cunc at tber decile, 

Without procdTe or long naiell. 

Charging me to kcpin couafell. 

As I would to her grace ittaine. 

Of which commaimdenient I waifainCi 

AVher«fore I paffe oer at this time. 

For coanCell cord) not well io rime. 

And eke the oth that 1 have fwore 

To brite me were beCtir unbore ; 

Why ? for tintrue for evirmoie 

I fliould be hold, that nevirmnre 

Of me ID place fliould be report 

Thing that availe might, or comfort 

I'o mewardis in any wife, 

And eche wight wonldin me difpife 

In that they coath, and me rqtreTe, 

Which were a thing fore for to greve, 

Wherefore hereof more mencion 

Make I not now ne long fermoa. 

But (horciy thui I me eieufe. 

To rime a councell I rcfufc. 

Siiling thus two dayii or chre 

My lady towards her couDlre, 

Ovir the wavis high and grenc, 

Which werin large and depe bctwene, 

Up,.n a time me called and faid, 

'Ihat of my helc Ihe v/n well paid, 
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And of the quene and of the yie 

She talkid with me a long while. 

And of all that ihe there had fene. 

And of th' eflate and of the quene. 

And of the ladies name by name, I V5 

Two houres or mo this was her game, 

Till at the lafl the wind can rife, 

And blew fo fail and in fuch wife 

The (hip, that erery wight can fay 

Madame, er eve be of this day, J%to 

And God tofore, ye fhall be there 

As ye would fainift that ye were. 

And doubtith not within fixe hours 

Ye {hall be there as all is yours : 

At which wordis ihe gan to fmile, XlSj 

And faid that was no longd while 

That they her fet ; and up ihe rofe. 

And all about the ihip ihe gofe. 

And made gode chere to every wight, 

Till of the land fhe had a fight, 1290 

Of whiche fight glad, God it wot, 

She was abafhid and abote. 

And forth goeth, ihortly you to tell. 

Where (he accuAomed was to dwell. 

And recevid was, as gode right, ^^95 

With joyous chere and hert'is light, 

And as a glad new avinture 

Plefaunt to cvcrycreturc; 



»o lar travailid and fo faint. 
That neithir knew f kirkc ne faint, 
Nc what was what ne who was who, 
Nc avifcd what way I would go ; 
But by an advcnturoos jrrace 
I rife and walkt, fought pace and pace. 
Till I a winding ftairc yfound. 
And held the vice aye in my hond, 
And upward foftly fo can crepe 
Till I came where I tiiought to ilepe 
More at mine efe. and oat of precc. 
At my gode leifurc and in pecc, 
Till fomwhat I rccomfbrt were 
Of the travill and ih^ grete fere . 
That I cndurid had before. 
This was my thought withoutin more ; 
And as a wight witlcffc and feint. 

Without more, in a rK..^k: !_. 



Pace aftir other^ and nothing^ faid, 
Till at the lad downe I me laid, 
And as my mind would give me lore 
All that I dremid had that eve I330 

Before that all I can reherfe, 
JRigbt as a child at fchole his verfe 
Doth aftir that he thinketh to thriTe^ 
Right fo did I for all my live, 
I thought to have in remenbraunce '535 

Both the paine and eke the plefaunce, 
The Dreme ^hole as it me befell, 
Which was as ye herin me tell : 
Thus in my thoughtis as I lay 
That happy or unhappy day, X340 

Ne wot 1 not, fo have I blame, 
Of the two which fhulde be the name. 
Befell me fothat there a thought 
By procefle new on flepe me bronghty 
And me governed fo.in a while 1 3 45 

That ones againe within the yle 
Me thought I vtra«, where of the knight 
And of the ladies I had fight. 
And were affcmblid on a grene, 
Bothe knight and lady with the quene, 1 3 J o 

At which aflcmbly there was faid 
How that they all content and paid 
"Wcrin wholly as in that thing 
That the knight there fliould be the king, 

Eiij 
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And tbe;- would all for Cati wttneSe 
Yweddid be both more and lefle. 
In remembiauDce, withoarin mora, 
Thiu they confent for cnrmore. 
And m> coDclndid that the kni^ 
Dcpartin Ihoiild the Stmt night. 
And forthwith tlxre toke hii vniagc 
To jnurncy for his mirriige, 
AiMlrctumm with fueh u hoft 
That weddid miuht be left and nioft : 
This was concluded, written and tiled, 
That it ne might not be repeled 
-In no wife, bat continue finne, 
And all Ihoald be within a terme, 
Without more eicufatioo, 



Thiaknight, which had thereof Ike charjie. 

Anon into a litxle barge 

Ybrought wa> late againA. an tTC, 

Where of aU he ytoke hi) leve. 

Which barge mu as a man'ii thought 

Ahir hit plefure to him brought. 

The quene her felfe accuQamcd aye 

In the fame bar^ ofc for to play, 

It ncdith neilhir mad nc rothir, 

I have not herd of fuch another. 

No maiftir for the govimaunce. 

He ja)^lid by thought and plcfauncc, 
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Widioutin labour eft aod weft. 

All ywasone calme or tempeft^ 

And I went with at hfsiwqiieft, I385 

And was the firft prated to the feft; 

When he came into his conntre. 

And paflid had the wavy fe, 

In an havin bothe depc and large 

He left his rich and noble barf e, 1390 

And to the court, ihortly to tell. 

He went where he was wont to dweU, 

And was recevid, as godc right. 

As heire, and for a worthy knight, 

With all the flatis of the lond, I395 

Which came anon at his firft. fond. 

With glad fpiritis full of tronth, 

Loth to do fault, or with a flouth 

Attaint to be in any wife, 

Ther richis was ther old fer^ife, I40O 

Which evir trew had ben yfond 

8ith firft inhabit was the knd ; 

And fo recevid thei ther king 

That forgottin ywas no thing 

That ought to be done ne might plefe, I4€5 

Ne ther fov^raine lord do efe; 

And with them fo, ihortly to fey. 

At they of cuftome had done aye, 

For fe vin yere paft was and more. 

The father, the dd, wife, and hocci X4i^ 



King of the land, ytobehiilevc 
OfallhiibaroDSonaneve, 
And told them how hia dajia p>ft 
Weic all, and contio nas ihe laft. 
And hiTL'ily prayed 'hem lo remember 
Hia fonne, whiih yong wa« and tender, 
That borne ywas ther prince lo be, 
Ifhqreturnetothattountre 
Might by advencurc or by grace 
Within any Sbotte time or Ipice, 
Andio be true and frendly aye. 
As they tn him had ben alway: 
ThuB lie ihem prayd wichootio more, 
And lokc hii leve fbi evirniorc. 
Kuowin was how tendirin age 
Thijyonge prince a grele Kiage 
Unconth and Ilraung, hnnoufs to feche, 
Ytoke in bond with liiyl fpcche. 
Which was to ftkin a piiocea 
That he defired more than richei. 



irher 



That 






Of her efiate, ne fo well named, 
Forbocne wa< none that er her blamed 
Of which princes fomwhat before 
Hf re hav:: I fpoke, and Cume will more 
SDihu,i,cf,.i:-,.yi(hjlliKr^-; 
Unto thcr lord they inadc fuch cbcte 
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f was there to be prefent 

er troth and how they ment; I44(> 

glad they were ech one 

em among there was ao one 

that defirid more riches 

»r thcr kyrd fuch a princes 

ey might pkfe» and that wc«e fiiie, 1445 

defirid they an heire, 

d gretc furety were ywls. 

they were fpeking of this 

nee himfelfio hhn avifed, 

pbine Englifli nndi%oi£Bd Mi^ 

liewid wholy hU journey, 

ther connieU can them prey, 

d how he enlnrid was, 

w his day he might not ptfle 

itin diffaree and grcte bUme^ 1455 

him for evir a fliame; 

ther connfell and avife 

le prayith them once or twife. 

It they would within ten daics 

nd ordaine him fbcfa waies, 14^/ 

tt were no difpkfaonce, 

His refane oer grete frrievanncCy 

at he might have to his left 

loufand geftes at the left, 

intent within fhort while M^5 

retume unto thiayle 



Thit he CUM do, and kept hii dayi 
For Dothiiig would he be away. 
To counfaile tho [he lords anoo 
Into 1 chunbir cvcrychtuie 
Togilhir nenL, then) Co derife 
Howiheymightbcft and ill what nife 
FiuTcy for theb lord'is pldauDce, 
And the rdin'ii cootiiinauDce 
Of honor, which in it bcbrs 
Had contlnuid evinnote: 
So at the laft they fauod the waiea. 
How thai within the next tea d>i« 
All might with paine and diligence 
Be done, and call what the difpence 
IVIight draw, and, in conclulion. 
Made for ech thiog proTilion. 
When fhij wa< doce, whoUytofore 
The prince the loidisallbefoie 
Come, and Ihewid wliat thejr had 4one, 
And bow (hey couth by no refon 
Findin that within the ten daiei 
He mif ht depu-tio by no waiei, 
Bui would be fiftrne at the left 
Or he returne. might tohisfefi; 
And fliewed him eiery refoli why 
It might not be fo haQily 
As he defirid. ne his day 
He might not kepe by no way. 
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For divers cauiis wondir grete ; '495 

Which when he herd in fuch an hete 

He fell for forow, and was feke. 

Still in his bed whold that weke, 

And nigh the tothir for the fhame, 

And for the doubt and for the blame 1 5 00 

That mightin on him be aret, 

And oft apon his brefl he bet, 

And laid, Alas! mine honour for aye 

Have I here loft clenely this day ; 

Ded would I be ; alas! my name ^S^S 

Shall aye be more henceforth in fhame, 

And i diihonoured and repreved. 

And nevir more ihali be beleved : 

And made fwich forow, that in trquth 

Him to behold it was grete rou th ; 15 10 

And fo endured the dayes fiftene. 

Till that the lords on an even 

Him come and told they redy were, 

And ihewid in few wordis there 

How and what wife they had purvey *d 1$ 1$ 

For his eftate, and to him faid. 

That twenty thoufand knights of name. 

And fourty thoufand without blame. 

All come of noble ligine, 

Togidir in a compane, 1 5 2CV 

Were lodgid on a river *s fide. 

Him and his plefure there t'abide. 



/» 



i^viDg the ftreight, holding the large. 
Till he came to his noble barge : ^ ^ v^^ 
And when this prince, thib luflie knight,^ 
With his peple in armis bright / 

Was comin where he thought to pas. 
And knew well none abiding was 
Behind, but all were there prefent. 
Forthwith anon all his intent 
He told them there, and made his criea 
Thorough his hodd that day twifc, 
Commaunding every Uvis wight 
There being prefent in his fight 
To be the* morow on the rivage. 
Where he begin would hi& viage. 
The morow come, the cry was kept. 
But few was there that night that flept. 
But tmfled and punreid for the morow. 
For fault of (b»r«« **""' -•' ** 
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For which default this prince, this kn 
During the time flept not a night. 
Such was his wo and his difefe, 
For douht he (hould the qucnc difpld 
Forth goith the fliip with fuch fpedc 
Right as the prince for his gretc ned< 
Defirin would aftir his thought. 
Till it unto the ylc him hrought. 
Where aH in haft upon the fand 
He and:hi8 peplc toke the land 
With hertis glad and cherd light, 
Wening to be in heven that night; 
But or they paffid had a while, 
Entring in towardis that yle, 
All clad in blacke. with cherc pitcoi 
A lady which ner difpiteous 
Had be in all her life toforc 
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i VBtruth hath us difcried ; 
th the time we us allied 
u, that are fo fone untrew; 
day that we you knew ! 1610 

time that ye were bore ! 
his lond by you is lore ; 
1 be he yoa hidir brought ! 
>ur joy is turnd to nought ; 
^uaintance we may complaine^ 16x5 

8 the caufe of all our paine. 
iadame, quod tho this knight, 
Ji that from his horfe he light, 
lour pale and chekis lene, 
hat is this for to mene f l6zo 

ive ye faid ? why be ye wroth ? 
lifplefe I would be loth : 
fc not full well the promeiTe 
', made have to your princefle, 
» perfourme is mine intent, 1615 

I fpede as I have ment, 
! am her very trew, 
tl» change or thoughtis new, 
b fully her fervand 

ure or man Uvand 1 630 

to lady or princefle, 
mine heven and whole ridiefle 
he lady of mine hele, 
idis joy and all my wele. 

Fii 






The remnaunt is it g^e or iU 
AUs (quod ihe) that ye were 
For for your love this land is 1 
'J'he qucne is ded, and that is i 
For lorow of your gret untrue 
Of two partes of the lofty roul 
Of ladies that were there aboo 
That wont werin to talk and ] 
Now are thei ded and clene m 
And undir earth tane lodging 
Alas that er ye were untrew! 
For when the time ye fet was 
The qucne toke counfaile font 
What wa« to doe, and faid Gr 
Your acquaintaunce caufe woi 
And the ladies of ther avife 
Prayid, for nede was to be wii 

Tn ^frViPwinor txYxn and fnnora. 



f had ther worihip weved^ 
tmwifely they conceived 
li trefoar aod ther hele, 1 665 

ous name and ther wele 
fuch an a^nture, 
the fclaondir evir dure 
withoiit heipe of appele, 
"e they nede bad of counfele, 1 6 70 

*- wight of them would lay, 
id yle an opin way 
me to every wight, 
apprevid by a knight, 
, alas ! \v ithout payfaunce 1 6 75 

achevid th*obeifaunce : 
as m jved at counfeii thrife, 
rgncludid daily twife, 
vas die witboutin blame 
the riches of ther name ; 1 6 Bo 

e the detb'is acquaintaunce 
e, and left have ther plefaunce, 
to livin as repreved, 
ry you fo fone beleved, 
! ther otbei with one accord, 1 685 

le drinke, ne fpeke o word, 
Id nevir, but er weping 
tlace without parting, 
her dayia in penaunce, 
efire of allegeaunce, j 690 

«r^ • • • 

F iij 
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Of which the truth anon con prevc; 

For why ? the quenc forthwith her Icvc 

Toke at them all that were prefcnt. 

Of her defauts (uUj repen^ 

And dyid there withoatin mor^ IjS^I 

Thus are we loll forevirmore; 

What (hould 1 more hereof reherfe ? 

Coniin within, come fe her herfe. 

Where ye ihall (e the piteous ii^ht 

That er yet was ihewin to knight, I }C& 

For ye fliall fein ladies flood 

£ch with a grete rod in her hond, 

Ydad in black with vifage.white, 

Redy ech othir for to fiooite ; 

If any be that will not wepe, f TOf 

Or who that njakes coonte'ntnce to flepf. 

They be fo bet, thitall fo blew 

They be as cloth that died is new. 

Such is their parfite repentance. 

And thus they kepe ther ordinanfe, ll^f 

And will do e vir to the deth. 

While them enduris any breth. 

This knight tho in his armis twaine 
This lady toke, and gan her fkine, 
Alas my birth ! wo worth my life ! Z 71^ 

And even with that he drew a knife. 
And thorough gown, doublet, and fliert. 
He m»de the blode conae from his hert. 
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And fet him doune upon the grenc. 

And full repent ck>iid his ene, 1 7^0 

And fave that odes he drew his brfcth 

Without more thus he toke his deth ; 

For which^ caufe the lufty hoft. 

Which in a hattaile on the coft 

At once for forrow fuch a cry . ^7^S 

Gan rere thorow the company. 

That to the heven herd was the fowne. 

And undir th* erth als fer adowne^ . 

That wildc beftis for the fere 

So fodainly afr2yid were, 1 730 

That for the doubt while they might dure 

They ran, as of their h ves unfure 

From the wodis unto the plaine. 

And from valleys the high mountaine 

They fought, and ran as beftis blind S 73 j^ 

That ciene forgottin had ther kind. 

This wo not cefed, to counfaile west 

Thefe lords, and for chat lady fent, 

And of a vife what was to done 

They her befought ihe fay would (b&e« 1 740 

Weping full fore, all clad in blake. 

This lady foftly to them fpake. 

And faid, My Lordis, by my trouth 

This mifchefe it is of your floo th. 

And if ye had that judge would right 1 74^ 

A prince that were a Tory knight^ 



i 



.... ..aiLtc larme had ben a feft. 

And now is unrecoverable. 

And us a iliundir aye durable, 

Wherefore I fay, as of counfaile 

In mc its none that may availe, 

But if ye liil for remembraunce 

Purvt y and make fuch ordinaunce 

That the quene whiche that was fo meke. 

With all her women dcde or fcke. 

Might in your land a chappill have, 

With fonie remembraunce of her grave. 

Shewing her end with the pity 

In fomc notable old city, 

And nigh unto an highe way, 

Where every wight might for her orav 

And for all ^'— •' 



And forlake all ther pleiaQocei, 17 75 

And turne all joy to penaunces. 

And bere the ded prince to the barge. 

And namid them Ihoold have the chai^; 

And to the herfe where lay the qoene 

The remnaunt went, and doone on knene, x 780 

Holding ther bonds, on high con eric, 

Mercy, mercy ! everich thrie. 

And curfed the time that evir flonth 

Should have foche maftirdome of tronthf 

And to the barge a longd mile 1 7 S5 

They bare her forth, and in a whiltf 

Allh the ladies one and one ^ 

By companies were brooght echone, 

And pad the fe and toke the land. 

And in new hcrfis on afand, X790 

Put and brought werin all anon 

Unto a city dofed with ftone. 

Where it yhad ben ufid aye 

The kingiii of the land to lay, 

Aftir they raignid in honoors, 1 795 

And writ was which were conqoerours, 

In aa abbey of nunnis bfake, 

Which accoftomid were to wake. 

And of ufage rife ech a night 

To pray for every livis wight : 1 8co 

And fo befell, as ib the guife, 

Orddnt and faid was the fcrvilfi 
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Of the prince and eke of the quene 

So devoutly as might ybch. 

And aftir that about the herfes xScj 

Full many orifons and verfes 

Withoutin note full foftily 

Said were, and that full hertily. 

That all the n|ght till it was day 

The peple in the church con pray 1 8 1 o 

Unto the holy Trinitie 

Of thofe foi|lis to have pitie. 

, And when the night ypaft and ronne 

Was, and the new2 day begonne. 

The yong morow with rayis red, X 8 15 

Which from the fonne oer all con fpred* 

Atempirid dere was and faire. 

And made a tyme of wholfome aire. 

Befell a wondir cafe and ftrange 

Among the peple, and gan change 1 8 10 

Sone the word and ev^ry wo 

Unto a joy, and fome to two; 

A bird all fedrid blew and grene. 

With bright.rayis like gold betwene, 

As fmall thred o vir every joynt, 1 8 15 

All full of colour ftrange and coint, 

Uncouth, and wondirfull to fight. 

Upon the quen'is herfe con light, 

And fong full low and foftily 

Thre fongis in her harmony, 1830 



XJnlettid of ev^ wight. 

Till at the laft ao agid'^koight. 

Which femid a man in gretc dumght, 

Ijike as he fet all thing at nougfat. 

With Yifage and ein all forwepc, 1S35 

And pale, as a man long nnflept. 

By the heriis as he yAode 

With hafty hondling of hi^ hode 

Unto a prince that by him paft 

Ymade the bridde fomwhat agaft, I f 40 

Wherefore fhe rofe and left her ibog. 

And departid from us among. 

And fpred her wingis for to pafle 

By the place where he entrid was. 

And in his haft, (hortly to tell, 1^45 

Him hurt, that backeward downe he fell 

From a window richly ypeint 

With lives of many divers feint. 

And bet his wingis and bled fail. 

And of the hurt thus died and paft, 1 85 9 

And lay there well an hour and more, 

Till at the lad of briddcs a foore 

Come and afiemblid at the place 

Where the window ybrokin was. 

And made fwiche wamentacioon 1855 

That pity was to here the (oon. 

And the warblis of ther throtis 

And the complaint of thcr ootif. 



Which from joy ckne ywi< teierfrd ; 
And of them one the gU* fanv pcrfcd. 
And in hi< bake ofcoloun nine 
Ad hcrlw he brought flourelclTe, ill grate, 
AU fiiU of rmall l«vi. and plaine. 
Swiit, asd lontt with many a nine. 
And where hii fellow Uy thii dede 
This hetbe he down laid by hi> hcdc, 
ADddremditfultrofiil;, 
And honj! hia bed and flode thereby, 
Which herb in leSe thin half an honre 
Gan oer all knit, and iftir floure 
Full out. and weiin ripe the fede. 
And right b> one anothir fede 
Would, in hii hcke he toke the graine, 
And in hit hllowe) beke certilne 
It put, and thumiLhin the third 
Vp flode and ptunid him the bird 
Which ded had be in all our Gghl, 
And both togithir forth ther Sight 
Toke, Coging from in, and ther le»e 
Wainone diOuib'bcm would ncgreve. 
And when rhey pirtid were and gone 
Th' abbcfle the fedii Tone cchonc 
Gachirid hid, and in her hand 
The herbe the toke, wellavifand 
The Icfe, the fcdc, the Italke, the aonte, 
And fud it bad a gode favour. 



CBAUCEK S DIEAME. 73 

^od was no common herb to find. 
And well approved of uncouth kind. 
And than othir more vertuoufc; 
Who fo have it might for to ulc 1 890 

In his nede flowre, or lefe, or |;raine, 
Q[ ther hele might ybc ccrtaine; 
And laid it downe upon the herfe 
Where lay the quene, and gan rehcrfe 
Echone to' othir that they had feiie ; 1^95 

And taling thus the fcde wex grent. 
And on the drie herfe gan to fpriiig. 
Which me thought was a wondrous thing. 
And aftir that floure and new fede, 
Of which the peple all toke hede, 1 900 

And faid it was fome grcte miracle, 
Qr medicine fine more than triaclc, 
And were well done there to aiTay 
If it might efc in any way 

The coriift, which with torche light 1 905 

They wakid had thtre all that night : 
^ooe did the lordis there confcnt. 
And all the peple' thereto content 
With efie words and litil fare. 
And made the quen'isvifage bare, I910 

Which (hewid was to all about. 
Wherefore in fwone fell whole the rout, 
And were fo fory moil and led 
That long of weping they not ceft, 
yolum€ XI. G 



r^Tj 
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For of ther lord the remembraDnce 

Unto them was fuch difpleikunce 

That for to live they called a paine, 

So were they very true and plaine. 

And after this tht gode abbeiTe 

Of the graine gan to chefe and drefle 1940^ 

Thre, with her fingirs dene and fmale. 

And in the que<t*i« mouth by tale 

One aftir othir efily 

She put 'hem and full conningly, 

Which fliewid fone fuch vertuc 

That previd wan the medi*cine true. 

For with a fmiling countinaunce 

The quene uprofc, and of afaunce, 

As Ihe was wont to every wight, 

She made gode chere, for whichd fight ^939 

7he ^pU kneling on tbejlones 

Thought they in heven toereJmU and bones ,•> 

And to the prince where he ylay 

They went to make the fame alTay, 

And when the qnene it undirftode, ^15^ 

And how the medicine was gode, 

She prayid (he might have the graines 

To relcvin him from the paines 

Which fhe and he had both endured, 

And to him went and fo him cored, 1^40^ 

That ftreight within a litil fpace 

Lufty and frefh on live he wasj 
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And in gode hele, and whole of ipech. 

And loQgh, and faid, Gramercy, lech ! 

For which the joy throughout the town 1 9 45 

So gret was that the belHs Town 

Afraied the peple a journay 

About the citic every way. 

And come and alkid caufe and why 

They rongin were fo fiatily ? 1 950 

And aftir that the quene, th' abhefie. 

Made diligence or they would ccfTe, 

Such that of ladies fone a rout 

Sewing the quene was all about. 

And called by name echone and told, -^^5^ 

Was none forgettin young ne old ; 

There mightin men fe joyis new 

When the medicine fine and trcw 

Thus reftorid had every wight, 

So well the quene as the knight, i960 

'Unto full perfit joy and hele, 

That fleting they were in fuch wele 

As folke that wouldin in no wife 

Dcfire more parfit paradife. 

And thus when pafled was the forow, 1965 

With mikil joye fone on the morow 

The king, the quene, and every lordj 

With all the ladies, by' one accord 

Helde a generall aifembly : 

42ret cry was made through the country, 1970 
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The which aftir as ther Intent 

Was tumid to a parliament, ^ 

Where was ordainld and avifed 

Every thing and wel devifed 

That plefin might to moft and left, ■ J975 

And there CO ncludid was the feft 

Within the ylc for to behold 

With full confent of young and old. 

All In the fame wife as before, 

As thing fhonld be withoutin more, X98O 

And chei ihippid and thithir went. 

And into ftraungd relmis fent, 

To kingis, qucnes, and duchefles, 

To divers princes and princtfles. 

Of thcr linage, and can them pray ^9^5 

That it might like them at that day 

Of mariage, for ther difport, 

Come fe the ylc and them difport, 

Where (honld be jouflis and turnaies, 

A nd armis done in othir waies, 1 990 

Signifying oer all the day 

Aftir Aprilis within May, 

And was avifed that ladies tweine. 

Of gode eftate and well befeine, 

With certaine knightis and fquiers, '995 

And of the quen'is officers. 

In niannir of an embaffade, 

With certain lettirs clofcd and made, 



> 

Should take the barge and depart. 

And felfc my lady every part aoco 

Till they her found for any things 

Both chargid have the qacne and king. 

And as thcr lady and maiilres 

Her to befeke of gentilnes 

At the day there for to yben, aC05 

And oft her recommaund the quene, 

And prayis for all loves to haft. 

For but ihe come all woU be waft. 

And the feft but a bufinefle 

Withoutin joy or luftineffe, aoro 

And toke them tokins, and gode fpcJe 

Praid God fend liem aftir ther nede. 

Forth went the ladies and the knights. 

And were out fourtene daies and nights. 

And brought my Udy in ther barge, 2015 

And had well fped and done ther charge; 

Whereof the quene fo herti'ly glad 

Was, that in foth fnch joy (he had 

When that the fhip approchid lond 

That (ke my lady on the fond zc ar 

Met, and in armis fo conftraine, 

That wondir was behold them twaine, 

Which to my dome during twelve houres 

Keithir for hete ne watry (houres 

Departid not no company 1<A«_ 

Saving themfelfe^ bat none tViem>>^ ^ 

O*.** 
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But g3vc them Uyfour nt ther de 

To rcheriin joy and difere 

Aftic che plcfure and coum^i 

Of thcr young and undir agis; 

And aftir with niaoy a knight 

Brought thei were where sa for that night 

They paitid Dot, for to plefauUce 

Content wai herl and cDBntinaDnce 

Both of the quene and my roaiArefTe, 

This wa» that night ther buCncfie j 

And on the morow niih huge rovC 

Thii prince of lordii him about 

Come, and unio my lady faid, 

Of her camming glad and well paid 

He wai, and full right conningly 

Her ihankid aodfuU henily. 

And lough and fmiled, and faid,Ywi9 

That -mt in doubt in fafcty i>; 

And commauudid do diligcBce, 

And rpare for nellhir gold ne fpcnce. 

But make redy, for on the morow 

Yweddid, with Saint John to borow. 

He would ybe withoatin more, 

And let them wite this lefe and more. 

The morow come, and the fervice 

Of mariage in fnch a wife 

Yfaid was, that with mote honour 

'Wti nevir prince ne conqucrour 
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Yweddc, nc with fuch company- acjj 

Of gentilneffe in chivalry, 

Ne of ladies fo grete routs, 

Ne fo befeen as all abouts 

They werin there, I certifie 

You on my life, withoutin lie. 2o6o 

And the fed hold was in tentii^ 
As to tell you mine entent is. 
In a rome in a large plaine, 
Undir a wodc in a champaine, 
Betwixt a riyir and a well, %c6s 

Where nevir had abbay ne fell 
Yben, ne kirke, houfe, ne village, 
In time of any man'is age, 
Anddurid thre montthsthe feft 
In one eflate, and iievir cell 3076 

From erly rifing of the fonne 
Till the day fpent was and yronne 
In jufting, dauncing, luftineiTe, 
And all that fowned to gentilneffe. 

And as me thought the fecond morow, Scyj 

Whan endid was all old^ forow, 
And in furety evdry wight 
Had with his lady flept a night. 
The prince, the quene, and all the reft. 
Unto my lady made requeft, 2c8^ 

And her befought oftin and praied 
T# mewardes to be well apaied, 



And coeG^ miii< oldc Croath, 

And oa my painit havin routh. 

And mc accept to her fcrvife 

In luch Sormi and in fuch wife 

That we both migbtin be at one j 

Thmpnied the quece and crerichonc; 

And for there (hould nc bt tio naf 

They (lintin juHing all a day 

I'o pray my lady, and requerc 

To be contencandoutof iere, 

And with gode hert make frendly chere. 

And faid it was a happy yere ; 

At which Ihe fmited, and faid.Vwit 

1 trow weU he my rerraunt U, 

And would my welfate, as I trill, ' 

So wt>u1d i hi), and would he will 

How and 1 knew* that hit trouth 

Continue would withoutin flouch, 

And be fuch as ye here report, 

Rcftraining both courage and fport, 

I couth confcnt at your requeft 

To be pamid of your feft. 

And dotn aflir your ufaunce 

Ib obeying of your pledunce : 

At your requeil thit 1 conTcnt, 

To plcfm you in your entent. 

And ete-ihe fnvcraine above, 

Cooimandidliath iiic for tu love. 
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And before othir him prefer, 

Againft which prince may be no wer, ' 

For his powir ovir all raigneth, 

That othir would for nought him painetb ; 

And fith his will and yours is one tl 15 

Contrary in me ihall be none : 

Tho (as me thoughtin) the promeife 

Of marriage before the mefe 

Deiirid was of every wight 

To be madin the fame night, 2120 

To put away all manir doubts 

Of every wight thereabouts; 

And fo was do : and on the morow, 

When every thought and every forrow 

Diflodgid was out of mine hert, 2195 

With every wo and every fmert, 

Unto a tent prince and princes 

Me thought brought me and my maiftres, 

And faid we werin at full age 

There to conclude our marriage, , 2t JO 

With ladies, knightis, and fquiers. 

And a gret hod of minifters, 

With inflruments and founes diverfe, 

That long werin here to reherfe ; 

Which tent was church parochiall, 2 1 35 

Ordaint was in efpeciall 

For the feft and for the facre, 

Where archbiihop and archdiacre 
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Yfongin full out the fervife 

Aftir the cuftome and the guife ai40 

And holte church'is ordinaunce : 

And aftir that to dine and daunce 

&'OHght were we, and to divers plaies, 

And for our fpede ech wight praies, 

And merry was both moft and left, AI45 

And faid amendid was the fefi. 

And were right glad lady and lord 

Of the marriage and th* accord, 

And wifliid us hertMspIefaunce, 

{n joy and hele continuaunce, ftljo 

And to the minilrik made requeft 

That in encrefing of the fed 

They wouldin touchin ther cordis, 

And with fome new joyetiz accordis 

Ymove the peple to gladnefie, SI55 

And praidin of all gentihieire 

Ech to painin them for the day 

To (hew his cunning and his play : 

Tho began fownis mervelous, 

Entunid with accords joyous, ai6o 

Round about and in all the tenti. 

With thoufandis of inftruments, 

That every wight to daunce them pained; 

To be merry was none that fayned ; 

Which fowne me troublid in my flcpe, 2165 

Tiiat fro my bed anone I lepe. 
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Wenlng to have be at the Mt, 

But when I woke all was yfefl. 

For there n*as lady oe cretore» 

Save on the wals old portraiture %iy(^ 

Of horfmen, haukis, and houndis. 

And hurt dere all full of woundli, 

Some like bit tin, fome hurt with ihot» 

And as my Dreme fcmed that was not. 

And when I wake and knew the troutb, %J JS 

And ye had fcen, of very routh 

I trow ye would have wept a wekc, 

For nevir man yet halfe fo feke 

Iwent efcapid with the life, 

And was for fault that fword ne knife ai8o 

1 find ne might my life t* abridge, 

Ne thing that kervid ne had edge. 

Wherewith I might my wofull pains 

Have voidid with blcding of vains. 

JiO, here my blifle ! lo, here my patne I %1%S 

Which to my lady' I do complaine, 

And grace and mercy her reqoere 

To end my wo and bade fere, 

And rac accept to her fervife, 

And to her fervice in fuch wife, 9T90 

That of my Dreme the fubftaunce 

IVlight turnin once to cognifaunce. 

And cognifaunce to very preve. 

By full cooient and by gode leve ; 
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Or els withoutin more I pray ^^95 

That this fame night or it be day 

I mote unto my Dreme retoarne, 

Andileping fo forthe aie fojoaroe 

Aboutln the yle of plcfaunce 

Uadir my ladle's obeifaunce» aacQ 

In her fervice, and ia fuch wife 

As it plefe her may to devife, 

And grace oqis to be accept 

Like as I dremid when I flept. 

And dure a thoufand yere and ten 2205 

In her gode will. Amen, Amen ! 



l'envot. 



Fairift of faire, and godelyift on live ! 
All my fecre to you I plaine and ihrive. 
Requiring grace, and of my fore complaint 
To be be helid or martired as a faint, 22IO 

For by my trouth I fwere, and by thisboke, 
Ye may both hele and ile me with a loke. 

Go forth, mine owne true hert innocent. 
And with humblencfle do thine obfcrvaunce. 
And to thy lady on thy knees prefent 22Tjf 

Thy fervice new. and chink how grcte plcfaunce 
It is to live undir the obeifaunce 
Of her which that may with her lokis foft 
Give the the blifie that thou deilri^l oft. 
4 
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Be diligent, awake, obey, and drede, ft^HO 

And be not to wild of thy coontinauice, 
Bat meke and glad» and thy nature yfede 
To do ech thing that may her doe plefaanee; 
When thoa ihalt flepe have aie in remembfaance 
Th* image of her which may with kkis fofit %%1S 
Give the the bUfle that thou defisift oft. 

And if fo be that thou her nami find 
Writtin in boke, or ellignpon wall, 
Loke that thou do, aa fervaunt true and kind, 
Thine obeifaonce as (he were thcrewithall : IS30 
Fayning in love ii breding of a fall 
From the gracd of her whofe lokis foft 
May give the bliflie that thou defirift of^. 

Ye which that this ballade yredin fliall 
I pray you that you kepe you fro the Bedl. 2235 

THE DREME OF CHAUCtlR. 

I Have grete wonder, by this light, 

Howe that 1 lyve, for daye ne night 

I maye not flepin welny nought ; 

1 have fo many' an ydle thought. 

Purely for the dcfaute of ilcpe, 5 

That by my trouth I take no kepe 

The Dreme ofCbaucer] By the perfon of a mourning knight 
fitting under an oak i« meant Juhn of Gaunt, Duke of Lanca- 
iter, greatly lamenting the death of one whom he eotkely lo- 
ved, fuppofed to be Blanch the DutcheA. Urry. 

Folume XL H 
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Of nothing howe it comcth or gothe, 

Ne me n*ys nothing lefe nor lothe ; 

Al is iliche gpde to me 

Joye or forowe where fo it be, !• 

For I have felinge in nothing, 

J^ut as it were a maiid thing 

Al day in pointe to fall adouD| 

For forowful ymaginaeioon 

Is alway wholy in my minde. I5 

And well ye wote that tgainfte kinde 
It were to livin in this wife. 
For Nature nc wolde not fuffife 
Unto none erthy creators 

Not longd tym^ to endure M 

Withoutin flepe and be in forowe. 
And I ne m^y De night ae morowd 
Slepin, and this melaticolye 
And drede I havin for to die ; 
Defante/of flepe and hevineife ' as 

Hath flaine my fpirite of quickncfle, 
That I have loft 9lloftihed; .. .j 

Soche fantafies ben in mine hed ■ . 

So I n*ot what is heft to do : 

$ut men might afkin me whi fo ' 30 

I may not flepe, and what me is ? 

But natheles who aflcith thys 
Lefeth his aflcyng trcwily ; 
My felvin can not tcUin why 
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The fothe, but trewly, » I gefle, 33 

1 holde it be a fikdnefle 

That I have fuffrid this eyght yere, 

And yet my bote is ner the nere. 

For there is phificien hot one 

That may me hele ; but that is done ; 40 

Paiiln we cvir until cfte; 

That wil not be mote nedes be lefte : 

Our firil matir is gode to kepe. 

So whan (awe I migf\t not flepci 
Til now of late this othir night 4Jf 

Upon my bedde I late upright, 
And bade one rcchin me a boke^ 
A romaunce, and it me toke 
To rede, and drive the night away ; 
For why ? me thought it betir play 5^ 

Than play either at cheiTc or tables. 

And in this bokc were writtin fables 
That clcrkis had in oldd time 
And othir poctes put in ihxme 
To rede, and for to be in minde, jj^ 

While men lovid the lawe of kinde : 
This boke nc fpake but of foche thinges 
Of quenis livis and of kinges. 
And many othir thingis fmale ; 
Amonge al this I fonde a tale 60 

Whiche that me thought a wondir thing. 

This was the tale : There wa$a king 
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That hight Ceix, aod had a -wife 
The bed that mi^htin berin lyfc. 
And this quene hight Alcyone ; 6$ 

So it befil thereaftiriosc 
This king wol wendin orir fc 2 
To tellin Ihortly, whan that he 
Was in the fe thus in this wife 
Soche a temped began to ryfe 70 

That brake ther made and made it fal. 
And clefte ther ihsp and dreint*bei& al, 
AThat nevir was founde, at it telles, ' 
Ne borde ne man, ne nothing elies : 
Right thus this king ylofte his life. 75 

Nowe for to fpekin of his wife. 
This ladie that was Icfte at home 
Hath wondir that the kinge ne come 
Home, for it was a longi terme ; 
Anon her herte began to yeme, So 

And for that her thought evirmo 
It was not wele, her thoughtin fo, 
6he longid fo aftir the king, 
That certes it were a pitous thing 
To tell her hertely forowful lyfe 85 

Whiche that (he had this noble wife, 
For him (he lovid aldirbtft ; 
Anon ihe fent both eft and weft 
To feke him, but they founde him nought. 

Alas (quod (he) that I was wrought! ^0 
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And where my lorde my love be ded 
Certis I n'yl nevir ete bred, 
I make a vowe to my God here. 
But I raowe of my lordd here. 

Soche foro we this lady to' h er toke gs 

That trewly I, that made this boke, 
Yhad foche pite and foche roothe 
To rede her forowe, that by my troathe 
I farid the worfe al the morowe 
Aftir to thinkin on her forowe. ICO 

So whan that ihe coode here no worde 
That no man myghtin finde her lorde 
7ul ofce (he fwouned, and faide Alas! 
For forow ful nigh wode (he was, 
Ne (he ne coude no rede but one, 105 

But downe on knees (he fate anone 
And wept, that pite was to here. 

A! mercy, my fwcte lady dcre ! 
Quod ihe to Juno, her goddeife, 
Helpith me out of this diftreiTe, t lo 

And yeve me grace my lorde to fe 
Sone, or to wete where fo he be. 
Or howe he farcth, or in what wife, 
And I (hal make you facrifice, 
And wholly yours become 1 ihal, 1 15 

With gode wil, body, herte, and al; 
And but thou wolte this, lady fwcte ! 
Sendin me grace to 0?pe, and mete 

Hill 
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In my flepe feme ccrtaine fwcvin 

Where through that I may knowe cvin lao 

"Whcthir my lorde be quicke or ded. 

With that worde fhe hinge down the hed. 
And fel in a fwoune as colde as (lone ; 
Her women caught her up anone, 
And broughtln her in bed al naked, 11$ 

And (he forwepid and forwaked 
Was wery, and thus the ded flepe 
Yfcl on her or fhe toke kepe. 
Through Juno that had herde her bone. 
That madin her to flepd fone ; 1 30 

For as fhe praide right fo wa» don 
In dede, for Juno right anon 
Ycallid thus her meiTangere 
To do* her eraunde, and he come nere : 
Whan he was come (he bad him thus ; 135 

Go bet (quod Juno) to Morpheus, 
Thou knowcft him wel, the god of Slepe; 
Nowe underflande wel, and take kepe. 
Say thus on my behalfe, that he 
Go fafl into the grete fe, X40 

And bid him that on all^ thinge 
He take up Ceix body the kinge, 
71iat lieth ful pale and nothinge rody ; 
Byd him crepin into the body, 
And do it gone to Alcyone I45 

1 he quenc there (he lyith alone. 
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And (hewe her ihortely* it is no nay 

He we it was dreint this othir day. 

And do the body fpeke right fo 

Right as it was wonnld to do I50 

The whilis that it was alyve : 

Goith nowe faft, and h^e the bli? e. 

This meffanger toke ieve and went 
Upon his way, and ncvrc' he ftente 
Tyl he came to the darke yaley 15 5 

That ftante betwixtin rockis twey, 
Tliere nerir yet grcwc corne nc gras, 
Ne tre, nc nothing that ought was, 
Ne beft ne man, ne nothing elles. 
Save that there werin a fewe wclles 160 

Came renning fro the clyffes adowne 
Thsit made a dedly flepinge fowne. 
And rennin downe right by a cave 
That was ondir a rocke ygrave 
Amyd the valey wondir depe 165 

There as thefe goddis lay a flcpc, 
Morpheus and Eclympafteyrc, 
That was the god of Slep'is heire. 
That flepte and.did none othir werke. 

This cave y was alfo as derke 1 70 

As hel pitte ; ovir all aboute 
They had gode leyfir for to route 
To vye who mightin flepi bell ; 
Some hinge ther chinne upon tbct \n:t,%.^ 
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And flepte upright ther hed yhed, X75 

And fonie lay nakid in ther bed. 
And fleptin whiles their dayis laft. 

This mefTaunger come renniog fifty « 

And cried, Ho, ho ! awake anone ! 
It was for naught ; there herde him none : 1 86 

Awake, (quod he) who lyith there i 
And blewe his home right in ther ere. 
And cried Awakith ! wondir hie. 

This god of Slepe with hit one eye 
Cail up, and alked Who depith there ? X S5 

It am I, (quod this mcflkngere) 
Juno bade that thou ihouldiil gone. 
And toldin him what he ihould done 
As I have tolde you here before, 
It is no nede reherfe it riiore, I941 

And wente his way whan he had faide. 
A none this god of Slepe abratde 
Out of his flepe and gan to go. 
And did as he had bidde him do ; 
He toke up the ded body fone, X95 

And bare it forthe to Alcyone 
His wife, the quene, there as ihe lay. 
Right even a quartir before day, 
And (lode right at her bedd'is fete. 
And callid her right as ihe hete 4C0 

By name, and faid ; My fwet^ wife ! 
.Awake , let W yowr ftr*i\ful lyfc, 
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For ia yoar forow there lyth no rede. 

For certes, fwete love ! I am bat dede ; 

Ye (hall me ner on ly ve y£e : 105 

But, gode fwete herte ! I pray e that ye 

Bury my body ; foche a tide ' - >. . 

Ye mowe it iinde the fe befide :'. 

And farewel fwete ! my world*is blifle ! 

I pray that God your iorowe lyfTe ^ AIO 

To lytcl while our bliffe ylafteth. 

With that her eyin up ihe cafteth, 
And fawe naught. Alas ! for forowe 

She died within the thirde morowe. 

But what fhe faid more in that fwowe %!$ 

I may nat tellin you as nowe; 
It were to longe for to dwcl : 

My firft matere I wil you tcl 

Wherfore I have ytolde this diinge 

Of Alcyone and Ceix the kinge. t%o 

For thus moche dare I fayin well, 

I had be dolvin everidel, 

And ded, right through defante of flepe, 

Yf I ne had red and take kepe 

Of this like tal^ next before, %t$ 

And I wil tellio you wherfore. 

For \ ne might for bote ne bale 

Slepin or I had redde this tale 

Of this ydreinte Ceix the kinge. 

And of the goddif of Slepinge* 33O 
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Whan I had red this tale wclc, 
And ovirloked it everideie, 
Me thought wondir if it were fo. 
For I had ner herds fpeke or tho 
Of no goddis that couldin mako %^$ 

Men for to (lepe ne for to wake. 
And I ne kntfwe ner Ood bnt oocy 
And in my game I laid aaone, • . 

( And yet me lyft right il to pley ) 
Rathir than that I (huldio dey ■ 'd40 

Thorough defaute of flepinge thus 
I woldin gyve thilke Morpheus, 
Or that goddefle hightDame Jano, 
Or fome wight els, I ne rought who. 
To make me flepe and have fome reft 5145 

I will give him the althir bcft 
Yefte that er he abode his lyve. 
And hereonwarde right now as blyve^ 
If he woll make me flepe a lite, 
Of downe of pur^ dovis white 35O 

I wol yeve him a fethir bed 
Rayid with gold, and right wel cled 
In fine blacke fattin doutremere. 
And many* a pilowe', and every here 
Of clothe of Raines to flepe on fofte, %SS 

Him thare not nede to turnin ofte ; 
Audi wol yeve him al that falles 
To hi;) chambre and to his halles, 
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I wol do painte *hem with puf& golde. 

And tapite 'hem ful many folde ; a6o 

Of onefutethisfhalheyhave, ... 

Hfk^t 1 wide where were his cave, . 

If he can ma^e me flepin font, 

As did the goddeCTe Quene Alqrone; 

And thus this ylke god Morpheas ^6$ 

May winnin of me mo fees thus 

'^Jfi^a er he wanne; and to Juno 

That *is his goddciTe I ihall fo do, 

1 trowe that ihe fhal holde her paide. 

I had unneth that worde ifaide, 270 

Right thus as I have toldin you, 
Tlun fodeinly, I ne wiile howe, 
Soche a lufte anone me ytoke 
To flepe, that right upon my boke 
I fel aflepe, and therwith even 275 

Me mette fo inly foche a fweven. 
So wondirfuU, that nevir yet 
I trowe no man ne had the wit 
To connin wel my fwevin rede. 

No, nought Jofeph withoutin drede 380 

Of Egypt, he which that rad fo 
The king*is metinge Pharao, 
No more than coude the leile of us, 
Iji' Ne nat fcarily Macrobtus, 
He that wrote al the* aviiion 285 

Whiche that he met Kinge Scipion, 
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The noble man, the Affrican, 

Soche mervaillis fortunid than 

I trowe, arede my dremis even ; 

Lo ! thus it was, this was ttiy fweven ; 99^ 

Me thoughtin thus, th^t it was Maye^ 
And in the dawning- there 1 lay 
Me met thus in my bed al naked. 
And lokid forthe, for 1 was waked 
With (male fbulis a gret hepe, fl^j 

That had afraied me* out of my ilepe 
Through noife and fwctnefie of th«r fooge; 
And as me met they fate amonge 
Upon my chambre rofe without, 
Upon the tyles ovre* al about, 50# 

And ev^iche fonge in his wife 
The mode fwete and folempne ferriib 
fiy note that evir man I trowe 
Had herde, for fome of *hem fonge lowe, 
Some high, and al of one accorde: 505 

To tellin (hortly, at o worde. 
Was nevir herde fo fwete a (leven, 
But it had be a thinge of heten. 
So merie* a fowne, fo fwete entunes. 
That certis for the towne of Tewnes 3 10 

I n*olde but I had herdc liem finge, 
For al my chambre gan to ringe 
Through iinging of ther harmony, 
For iollrument nor melody . 
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Was no where herde yet halfc fo fwete, 3 15 

Nor of acord^ halfe fo mete. 
For there was none of 'hem that fained 
To iinge, for eche of 'hem him pained 
To finde out many crafty notes. 
They ne yfparid nat ther throtes ; 320 

And, foth to faine, my ckambre was 
Ful wel depamtid, and with glas 
Were al the windowes wel yglafed 
Ful dere, and nat an hole ycrafed. 
That to beholde it was grete joy, c i c 

For wholly al the ftory' of Troy 
Was in the ^aifinge ywroaght thus. 
Of He^or and Kinge Priamus, 
Achilles and Kinge Lamedoo, 
And eke Medea and Jafon, 330 

Of Paris, Heleine and La vine; 
And al the walles with colours fine 
Were paintid, bothd texte and glofe. 
And al The Romaunteof the Rofe : 
My wyndowes werin (het ech one, 335 

And through the glaile the funne yihone 
Upon my bed with bright bemis. 
With many glad gildy (Iremis ; 
And eke the welkin was fo faire, 
Blewc, bright, and clere, y was the ayre, 340 

And ful attempre', in fothe it was, 
' For ncithir colde ne hote it n'a&, 

Volume XI, \ 
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Ne* in al the welkin was no clowde. 
And as I lay thus, wondir lowde 

Mc thought I herde an huntir blowe 345 

T' aiTay his gret home, and to knowe 

Whethrc* it was clere or horfe of fowhe ; 
And I herde goynge up and downe 

Men, horGs, houndes, and othir thinge, 

And al men fpekin of hiintinge, 350 

How they wolde fle the harte with ftrengthi 

And how the harte had upon length 

So moche enbofed, I n'ot nowe what. 
Anon right whan 1 herdin that, 

How that they wolde on huntinge gone, 355 

I was right glad, and up anone 

I toke my horfe, and forth I wente 
Out of chambre ; I nevir ftcnte 
Tyl I come to the felde without| 
There ovirtoke I a grete rout 3^ 

Of huntirs and of forefters. 
And many relaies and limers. 
That hied 'hem to the foreil faft^ 
And r with 'hem : fo at the l^ft 
I aikid one lad, a lypnere, 36J 

Say, felowe, who fhal huntin here ? 
(Quod I) and he anfwered ayen, 
Sir, the Emperour OAonyen, 
(Quod he) and he is here fafte by. 
A goddes halfe, in gode tyme, (quod I) 3 ;q 
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'l*han go we faft, and gan to ride : 
Whan we come to the forefl fide 
Eyrirj man ydyd right fone 
As unto huntinge fel to done. 

The maiftir hunte anone fote hote 3 js 

With his dere home yblewe thremote 
At the ancouplinge of his houndis. 
Within a whjl6 the harte founde is i 
I halowed and rechafld fall 

A looge time : and fo at the lad 3 80 

This harte rouiid and ftale away 
fro al the houndes a privy way. 

The houndes had ovirlhot him all, 
And were on a defanite yfal, 
Therwith the hont full wondir faft 3S5 

Yblewe a forloyn at the lafte : 
I Was go walkid fro my tre, 
And as [ went there came by me 
A whelpe, that fawned me as I ilode. 
That had folowed and coude no gode ; 390 

It came and crepte to me as lowe. 
Right as it had me wele yknowe, 
Helde down his hed and joyned his eres, 
And laide al {mothe adowne his heres. 

I wolde have caught it up anone ; 395 

It fled, and was fro me ygone : 
Ab I folowed and it forth went, 
Downc by a floury grene it went 
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Ful thick of grafle ful foftc and fwete, 

With flouris fele fare undir fete, 400 

And lytil ufed, it femid thus, 

For bothe Flora and Zephyrus, 

They two that makin flouris growe. 

Had made ther dwelling there I trowe. 

For it was on for to beholde 405 

As though thc.erthe there envye wolde 

To be gayir than is the heven, 

To havin mo flouris focbe feven 

As in the welkin ilerris be. 

It had forget the povirte 419 

Of Wintir, through his cold^ morowes 

That made it fuifre, and his forowes 

Al was forieten, and that was fene. 

For all the wode was woiin grene, 

S wetnefle of dewe had made it waxe. 4 15 

It is no nede eke for to axe 
Where there were many grene grcTCa, 
Or thicke of trees fo ful of leves. 
And every tree ftode by him fcWc 
Fro othir wel ten fote or twelve, 4^0 

So grete treos and fo huge of ftrength. 
Of fourty* or fifthy fadome length. 
Ail clene withoutin bowe or Aicke, 
With croppis brode, and eke as thicke, 
They werin not an ynche afonder, 415 

That it W48 fliadde ovir all under ; 
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And many* an hart and many* an hindie 

Was both before me and behinde, 

Of fawnis, fowirs, buckis, does. 

Was ful the wodde, and many roes^ 430 

And many fquirriUs, that fete 

Ful high upon the trees and ete, 

And in cher manir madin feftes : 

Shortly, it was fo ful of belles 

That though Arg^s the noble countoul^ 435 

Yfate to rekin in his countour, 

And rekin with his figures ten, 

For by tho figures newe al ken 

If they be crafty, rekea and hombre. 

And tel of every thing the nombre, 44O 

Yet ihulde he faile to rekin even 

The wonders me met in my fweven ; 

But forthe I romed right wondir fade 

Downe through the wode ; fo at the lafte 

I was ware of a man in blacke, 445 

That fate, and had ytnmed his backe 

Unto an ooke and huge tre ; 

Lord ! tho thought I, who may that be ? 

What eyiith him to fittin here ? 

And anon right I went him nere ; 450 

Than founde I fitte evin upright 

A wondir faire weliaring knight^ 

By the manir me thoughtin fo 

9f gode mokil, right yonge therf o, 



XC» ' TttB DRBME OV CBAUCBK. 

Of the* age of foure-and-twenty ycrc, 455 

Upon his berde but litil here, 

And he was clothid al in blacke; 

I (lalkid even unto hit backe; 

And there I (lode as ftil as oaght, 

The fotbe to fay he faw me nought ; 469 

For why ? he hinge his hed adowne, 

And with a dedly forowful fowne 

He made of rime ten verfet or twelve 

Of a complainte unto himfelve. 

The mode pite and the moft roatho 465 

That cvir I herde, for by trouthe 

It wa9 grete wondir that Nature 

Might fufire any creature 

To have foche forow * and he not ded ; 

Ful pitous, pale, and nothing red* 470 

He faid a lay, a manir fonge, 

Withoutin note, withoutin ibnge, 

And was this, for ful wel I can 

Reherfe it ; right thus it began : 

I have of forowc fo grete wone, 475 

That joye ne get I nevir none, 
Kowe that I fe my lady bright. 
Which ( have loved with all my might, 
Is fro me ded, and is agone. 

And thus in forowe* lefte me alone : 480 

Alas! o Dethe ! what eylith the 
That thou n*oldiil have takin nu 



SrferDRJtME oB^Aucifcr^ 



X03 



Whan that thou toke my lady fwete t 

Of all godeises (he had none mete, 

That was fo faire, fo freihe, fo fre, 485 

So gode, that men may wcl yfc. 

Whan he had made thus his complainte 
His forowful hert gan fail fainte, 
And his fpiritis wezin dede. 

The blode was fledde for pure drede 490 

Downe to his herte to maken him warme, 
For wel it feled the herte had harme. 
To wete eke why it was adradde, 
By kinde, and for to make it gUdde, 
For it is membre principal 495 

Of the body, and that made al 
His hewe ychaunge, and wexin grene 
And pale for there no blode is fene 
Within no manirlymme of his. 

Anon therwith, whan I fawe this, 500 

He farde thus y vil there he fete, 
I went and flode right at his fete. 
And grette him, but he fpake right nought, 
But arguid with his ownc thought, 
And in his witte difputid fafle 505 

Bothe why and howe his lyfe might lafte. 
Him thought his forowes were fo fmerte. 
And lay fo colde upon his herte. 

So through his forowe* and holy thought 
Made him that he ne herde me nought, 5 10 
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For he had welnye loft his tninde, 
Though Pan, that men clepc god of Klnde^ 
Were for his forowes ncr fo wrothe. 

But at the laft, to faine right fothe. 
He was ware of me howe I ftode S ^5 

Before him and did of my hode. 
And had gret him as I beft coude 
Debonairly and nbthing loude ; 
He faid, I pray the be not wrothe, ' 

1 herde the not, to faine the fothe, $%o 

Ne I fawe the not. Sit, truely. 

Ah, gude Sir ! thb no force (quod I) 
I am right fory* if I have ought 
Diftroubiid you out of your thought ; 
Forieve me if 1 have myfletstke. 525 

Yes, the amendes is light to make, 
(Quod he) for there lithd non therto ; 
There is nothing miffaide nor do. 

Lo howe godeiy yfpake this knight. 
As it had be anothir wight, 5 JO 

And made it neithir tough ne queint ! 
And 1 fawe that, and gan me* aqueint 
With him, and founde him fo tretable, 
Right wondif ikylful and refo'nabie. 
As me thoughtin, for all his bale, 5 55 

Anon right I gan finde a tale 
To him, tti loke where I might ought 
Have more knowleg^ng of his thought. 
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Sir, (quod I) this game is 
I holde chat this hart be ygone, 549 

Thefe huntis can him no where le. 

I do no force therof , (quod he) 
My thought i» thcron ncr a dck. 
By* our I.orde (quod I } I trowe to« wck. 
Right fo me thiukith by yiiir chere ; 545 

But, Sir, o thing wolhn ye here ^ 
Me thinketh in gret Ibrowc' I yon fe. 
But certis. Sir, and if that ye 
Wolde aught difcoTir me yofur wo 
I wolde, as wife God helpe me lb, **% 

Amende it if I can or may. 
Ye mo win prove it by ailaT, 
For by my trouthe, to make yon w]sc«s 
I wol do al my powir whole , 

And telleth me of your forowes fincn, 5^5 

Paraunter it may cfe your herte. 

I'hat femeth ful fyke uodir your fide. 
With that he lokcd on me a£de. 

As who fiithe nay, that n'yi doc be. 

Graunt mercy, my gode frende ! 'q^^i J5t> ; (.'-» 

1 thanke the that thou wokiifl Co, 

But it may ner the rather be do; 

fio man ne may mr ibrowe 7il^^% 

That maketh my hewe to fa! and i»dt. 

And hath myn underiUndiiig loroc, 5 ^ ; 

That me is wo that 1 wai borne ; 



M«y noughl make roy Torowii Hyde, 

Not all the rem'edici of Ovide, 

Ne Otpheui, god of Melodie, 

Nc DzdaJui, vith bis pUjea dye, 

Ne hde me idbj no phyficieo. 

Nought Hip|»cr>tesne Oilen; 

Mo' u wo that I Utc hoiirit twelve ; 

But whofo wol aflsje him fcNe 

Whether hii heit cm have pite 

O/any forowe let him fe me, 

I wretdie, that detbe hath made al naked 

Of al the blllTe that er wai maked, 

I wrothe, the wcrlle of all* wightes, 

That hale my dayis and my nigbtea; 

My lyfe, my Ihllii, be me lothe. 

For Mi fate and I be wrotbe ; 

The pure deth is fo fnl my foe 

That 1 wolde die it wil Dot foe. 

For wfaan 1 folowc' it it wil SyC, 

I wold have him it n'il not me ; 

And thia is paine withoutip rede, 

Alwaydyingcacd b: not dede. 

That Sifypbus that lyeth in hel 

Nay may notof moreforowetel; 

And who To wifle al, by my trouthe, 

All my forowe, but he hadde routlie 

And pyte of my forowei fmetle 

Thnt man ybath a fcadcly bcrte. 
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For whofo feeth me firil on morowe . ^^^ 

May fayne that he hath met with Sorowe, 

Wpv I am Sorowe*, and Sorowe* is I ; 

Alas ! and I wyl tel the why, 

My forowe* is toumid to playnyng. 

And ai my laughtir to weping^, 6co 

My glad thoughtis to hevioeiTe,, 

In travaile is myn ydiene0e. 

And eke my reft, my wele is wo. 

My gode is harme, and evirmo 

In wrathe is tournid my playing^ 605 

And my delite ia forowing, 

Myn heic is turned into fickeneife. 

In drede is al my fyckerocfle, 

To derke is turnid ai my lyght, 

My wyttc is foly, my day night, 6 JO 

My love is hate, my ilepe wakyng, 

My mirth and melis is failing. 

My countinaunce is nicete. 

And al abawed where fo I be. 

My pece is pleding, and in werre, 6l r 

Alas, howe might I fare in werre ! 

My boldenefle is tumid to fbame. 
For falfe Fortune hath played a game 
At chefTe with nje, alas the while ! 
The trayterefle falfe and ful of gyle, ^ :p 

That al behoteth and nothing halte, 
Shf gothp upright and yet (he haltCi 
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That baggith foole and lokith fayre, 

The difpitous and debonaire, 

That fcoroich many a creture ; 615 

An ydole of falfe purtraature 

Is fhe, for (he wol fon^ wryen ; 

She is the nion(lri*s hcd ywryen. 

As filthe, ovir yflrowed with flourcs. 

Her mode worfliip, and her fioures, 630 

To lyen, for that is her nature, 

Withoutin faith, lawe, or mefure. 

She falfe is, and evir laughing 

With one eye, and that othir weping, 

That is brought up (be fet al downe ; 6$S 

I likin her to the fcorpiowne. 

That is a falfe and flateryng beft. 

For with his bed he makith feft, 

But al amyd his flatiringe 

With his taile he wil forely ftynge, 649 

And envenim, and fo wil (he ; 

She is the envious Charite, 

Thait is aye falfe and femith wele. 

So tumith (he her {z\[^ whele 

Aboute, for it is nothing (lable, ' 645 

Nowe by the f3rre nowe at the table; 

Ful many' one hath fhe thus yblent ; 

She is playe of enchaunt^ent. 

That femith one and is not fo : 

The falfe thefc what hath ihe d» 65 o 

3 
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Trowed thou ? by* our Lorde i wil the fay. 

At chefle with me flie gan to play ; 

With her falfe drenghcis fol diren 

She dale on me, and toke my kn; 

And whan I fawe my fers Iway, 65 5 

Alas ! I couth no leogir play. 

But fayid, Farewelfwcte! ywis. 

And farewel al that cr there i« ; 

Thcrwith Forttme yfayid Cheke here, 

And mate in the* myd poynt of the* chetkere 6^ 

With a panod errant. Alas i 

Fal craftyir to play (he was 

Than Athalus, that made the game 

Firlt pf the chefle, fo was hi^ name ; 

But God wolde I had ones or twifie 665 

Iconde and knowe the jeoperdife 

That coude the Grtkc Pythagorcs, 

I /hulde have plaide the bet at chef. 

And kept my fers the bet thetby ; 

And though whcrto ? for trewily ^ 70 

I holde that wiihe not worthe a fire. 

It had be ner the bet for me. 

For Fortune can ib many* a wyle 

Ther be but fewe can her bcgilc, 

A ml eke flie is the hSe to blame, ■ ^75 

My felfe I wolde have do the fame, 

Before God, had I ben as (be. 

She ought the niorc excuiid be; 

y<tlume XI, K 
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]?or this I fay yet more therto. 

Had I be God, and might have do 680 

My wyl, whan ftic my fcrs ycaught 

I wolde have drawen the fam^ draughty 

Foralfo wife God gyve mcrcflc • • • 

1 dare wcl fwcre (he tokc the befte, • ■ 

But throughe that dranght I hiwe'yltme 69^ 

My blyffe, alas that r was borne I ■ 

For cvinnorc I trowe trewlv* 

For al ID J wil» my lufic whoUy 

Is turne, but wote ye what to done ^ 

By' our Lorde it is to dyin fene, 6^ 

For nothbge I ne leve it nought 

But lyve and dye right in this thought; - ' 

There n'ys planet in firmamente, ■ 

Ne* in ayre ne* in erthe none elemente. 

That they ne yeve me' a yefte echone 695 

Of wepyng whan I am alone, 

For whan that I advifie me wele, 

And bethinke me ev^deie 

How that there lieth in rekininge 

In my forowis for nothinge, 7CO 

And howe there livith no gladneCTe 

May gladdin me of my diftreffe, 

And howe I have lofte fuffifaunce, 

And therto I have no plefaunce. 

Than may I fay I have right nought; 705 

And whan al this falleth in my thought. 
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Alas! than am I ovircomc. 

For that is done this not to come: 

I have more forowe than Tancale. 

And whan ( herde him td thii tik ; ic 

Thus pitoufly as I you tell, 
•Unnethiii myght I lengir dwell. 
It did myn herte Xb mochili wo. 

A, gode Sir ! (quod I) Iky nat To, 
Have fome pite on your natunr, 7 1 5 

That fourmid you to a creture ; 

•Remembrith you of Socratev, 

For he ne countith not thre ftnecf 

Of. nought ,dut Fortune coude ydo« 

No, (quodhe) 1 necannocfo. 710 

IVhy, gqpde.Sir, yes parde, (qiiod I) 

1^^ fay not fo, for truily 

Though ye had loft the ferfis twelve. 

And for forowe murdrid youtXelvie, 

Y e (hulde be dampoid in this cafe, 7 15 

By as gode right as Midea was, 

That dough her childrin for Jafon, 

And Phyllis for Demophoon, 

That hing her felf, fo welav^'ay ! 

For he had brolun his rerme day 7 ,; o 

To come to her. Anothir rage 

Had Dido, the Qiiene of Cuths^e, 

That flough her felf for /Rneas 

Was falfc, for whiche a folc ihe vra^ \ 
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And Echo dyed for NarcifTus 
Ne wolde nat love her ; and right thus 
Hath many' an otbirioly done, 
And for Dalila.idkd Sampfone, 
That iloughc him felfe with a pilere; 
But there is no man alive here 
Wolde for ther feris make this wo. . 

Why £0 ? (quod he) it is not fo. 
Thou woteft ful lytil what thou tneocft. 
For I have K>fie more than thou wencft. 
And howe may that ybe ? (quod 1) 
Godc Sir, telUth nae al wh^y 
In what wife, howe, why, and wherfore, 
That ye have thus your blii£e ylore. 

Blithely, (qucnd he ;) come, fit the doun; 
I tel the on condiciouo 
Thou (halte wholly with all thy wit 
Do thyse entente to herkm it. 

Yes, Sir. Thaq fwere thy trootfae therta. 
Gladly to holdin the hereto. 
I ihal right blithe, fo God me fave, 
Wholly with all the witte i have 
Here you as wel as er i cao. 
A Godde's halfe, (quod he) and began. 

Sir, (quod he) fithins firfte I couthe 
Have any manir witte fro youthe, 
Or kindily underftandinge 
To compreheade in any ttange 
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What love was in mine ownd wit, . , 

Dredile0e I have evif yet 

Be tributary and yeve rente 765 

To Love wholly, with gode entente, 

A|fd through plefaunce become his thrai 

With gode wil, body, herte, and al-; 

Al this I -put ia hat-iervage 

A 8 to my lorde, and dyd homage ; 7 70 

And full devoutly* I praide hym tho . 

He (hulde befet myne hertd fo. . 

That it plefaunce unto him were 

And worikipito my lady dere: 

And this was long and many* a yere 775 

( Er that min hert was iet o w here ) 
That I dyd thus, and oe wift why, 
1 trowe it came me kindiiy ; 
Parannter I was therto moil able 
A^ a white wal or a table, 780 

For it' is redy to catche and take 
Al that men woUin therin make, 
Whethirmen will portrey or painte. 
Be the werkis nevirfo quainte. 

And thilke tyme I farid right fo, 785 

I was able to' have iectiid tho, 
And to have conde as wel or better 
Parauntir eithir arte or lettir, 
But for love came firft in my thought 
Therfore I ne forgate it nought; 790 
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I chees love to be my firft crafte, 

And therfore it is with me lafte ; 

For why ? I toke' it of fo yonge age 

That malice ne had my corage, 

Not that time turotd to nothing 7j^5 

Thorough to mokil knowkging, 

For that tyme Youth my maiibreiSe 

Governid me.in ydlhieile. 

For it was in my firfkc youth, 

And though ful litil gode I couthc, 8e€ 

For al my werkis were fiktyng 

That time, and al my thought varyin|^, 

AHhinges were to me yliche gode. 

That knewe I tho, but thus it ftode : 

It happed that 1 came on a day Soj 

In to a place there that I fey 

Trewly the fairift companic 

Of ladies that er man with eye 

Had fene togithers in o place ; 

•Shal I depe it happe eithir grace 8i< 

That brought nxc there I nought but Fortune, 

That is to lyin ful comune, 

The falfe traitirtffe perverfe, 

God wolde that I coulde depe her werfe. 

For now ihe worchith me ful wo, 8 J, 

And I wol tel the fone why fo. 
Amonges thefe ladies thus echone. 

The fothe co fayln, I fawc one 
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That ne was lyke none of the route, 

For I dare fwere, withoutin doute, 8ao 

That as the fommcr*s fonn^ bright 

Is fairer, clerer, and hath more lyght. 

Than any other planet in heven, 

The mond or the fterris feven, 

For al the worlde right fo had fhe, 815 

Surmountin *hem al of beaute, 

Of manir, and of comlyneiTe 

Of ilature, and wel fet gladneiTc, 

Of godelyhede, and fo wel bcfeyt 

Shortly, what ihal I more yfey f 830 

By God and by his holowes twelve 

It was my fwete right al her felvc ; 

She had fo flcdfaft countenaunce, 

So noble porte and maintenaunce, 

AndLove, that welyherdemybooe, 835 

Yhad efpyid me thus fone 

That (he fill fone in my thought ; 

As helpe me God fo was I jcought 

So fodainly, that I ne toke 

No maner counfaile but at her loke 84c 

And at min herte ; for why ? her eyeo 

So gladly I trowe myu herte feyne. 

That purely tho min ownd thought 

Said it were bet ferve her for nought 

Than with anothir to be wcle ; % v^ 

And it was fotJie, for every dtlt 
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To comprehendin her beaute ; 

But thus moche I dare faine, that fhc 

Was white, rody, frelhe, lifely hewed, 905 

And every day her beaute newed ; 

And nyghe her face waa aldirbefte. 

For certis Nature had foche lefte ■ 

To make that faire, that trewly (he • 

Was her ^efe patron of beaote, ^ tO 

AndchefeeiiEunple'bfalherwerke • • 

And monfire, for be* it ner fo derke . 

M« thinketh I fe her evtrmo ; 

And yet moreovir, though a1 the 

That ever lived were now a iyve 9/5 

Ne wolde thei have foimdeito difcrive' 

In al her face ^ wickid iigne, 

For it waa fad, fimple% and benigne. ' 

And foche a godely fwetd fpeche 
Yhad that fwete, my lyv'is leche, • 9^ 

So frendely, and fo well ygronnded, 
Upon refon fo wel ifounded, 
And fo tretable to al gode. 
That I dare fwere wel by the rode 
Of eloquence was nevir fonde 915 

So fwete afewning and faconde, 
Nc trewir tonged, ne f corn id laife, 
Ne bet coude hele, that by the mafie 
I durfte fwere, though the Pope it fonge, 
That ther was ner yet through her tonge 930 



Man ne woman ^grcdiy hannid, 

Ai for her was al harme yhid, 

Ne laffe fiatiring in her worde. 

That purely her fimpleFCoatde . !. .^ 

Was founde as trewe as any bonde : 'I .:.. . . .955 

Or trouthe of any mann'is hondc. 

7 ^.e chide ihe coulde nevtr a dele, ' 1 ' .» 

That knowith al the worlde ful wele** ' * 

But focheafairenefTcxsf anecke . - - 

Yhad that fwetc, that bone Dor.brecke 940 

N*as there noae ifein thstt itiilTefatte, 

It was white, fniothe^ftreightyand pore flacte, 

WithoBtin hole or canel bone, . < 

And by leraing ihe ne had none. 

Her throtc, as I hare nbwe mcnioire, 9^5 

Semed as a rounde tour of y voire. 
Of gode gretnefle, and not to grete ; 
And Fair^ White ywarflie hetc. 
That was my ladie»namd right, 
And ihe was thertoiaire and bright; 950 

She ne had not her nsune wrooge : 
Right faire (holdirs and body looge 
She had, and armis evir lith, 
Fattiihe, flefiiy, nat grete ther with ; 
Right white handis, «id naiUs rede ; 955 

Rounde brellis ; and of a gode brede 
Her hippis were ; a (Ireight flatte backe, 
I knewe on her none othir keke. 
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That al her limmis n'ere pure fewing, 

In as fcrre as I had knowing : .960 

Therto Ihc coulde fo wcl yplaye 

What that her lyfte, that I darefaye 

That (he was lyke to torche bright. 

That every man may take of light , ... 

Ynough, andithathaertbeleiTe 965 

Of manir and of comlynefle. 

Right fo farid niyJady dcre, - 
For every wight of her manere 
Moght catche ynough if that he wolde, 
Yf hehadeyeaherto.beholde, ■ 970 

For I dare fwere wel if that ihe 
Had among tenne thouiande-ybe - 
She woldin have be at the bcfte 
A chefe myroure of al the Cdde, 
Though they had ftondin in a Irowe 975 

To mennis eyen that coulde have >no«re; 
For where fo men had plaide or waked 
Me thought the feIow(hippe as naked 
Withoutin her that 1 fawe^ones 
As a corowne wichoutin (lones; 9^0 

Trewily (he was to min eye 
The* folein phoenix of Arabye, 
For there livith nevir but one, 
Ne fuche as flie nc knowe I none : 
To fpeke of godenefie, trewly ihc 985 

Had as mochil debopairte 
% 
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At er had Hefter in the Bible, 

And more, if more were poilible; 

And, fothe to fayin, ther withal 

She hadde a witte fo general, 990 

So whole endinid to'al gode. 

That al her witte was fette by the' rode 

Without malyce, up<Hi gladnciTu ; 

And therto* 1 (awe ner yet a IcfTe 

Harmful than ihe was in doing ; 995 

I fay not that ihe n' hadde knowyng 

What harme y was, or ellis ihe 

Had coulde no gode, fo thinkith me ; 

And trewly for to fpeke of trouthe, 

But (he had had it had be routhe, icco 

Thcrof ihe had fo mochc her dele. 

And 1 dare faioe and fwere it wele. 

That Trouthe him felfe over al and al 

Had chofe his manor principal 

In her, that was his reiling place; 101.5 

Therto ihe had the moild grace 

To have fledfafte perfeveraunce. 

And cfy'attemprc govirnaunce, 

That evir I knewc or wifte yet. 

So pure fu£Fl^raunt was her wit ; I ci o 

And refon gladly (he* underdodc, 

Ic folowid wel ihe coulde gode ; 

She uiid gladly to do wele : 

Thcfe were her manirs ever}' dde. 
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flli^l^ovid fo iv«t htf «WM a«M. -':-■•!'-- - 

Her loft to^lMUewwifli«r&hMdt|f^:-' ' 

WebetiwttfibigiiieiwidfWiwidtiiv/ "-'' ^seio' 
To holdtotto wight iiMrtitfi'r' .-'V<:' " :.)■:. ^V 
By hjJftf Iwirtk iwlijBcrtHiitlnuiM^'' -i i '« :- '(^ ^ ''• 
BotjifdKa-frblde^poit^cvlftf >iV' ^^^^ <" '- "? 

Nc feaae men itrtrWalgliygfci>cn '." ^m i* ' 

To PnlfeaadfioTntnA/'t^ "«'• ■.'*""•«/ *; i-- •: lovjr' 

To AJIbmMfm^Mfwiftfr.t.'ir-^-',--^ 

AndUdAeUttfiiftiiovtliicte'iVj -1..: 
flu JjMkkgi fam ttodfjpJB^n iy-i }i ■''» ' !• 
And'cotte home bfJha e^Mhrai ' "^ : i^ ^ ■ ' 
And, Sk, he ye Mm foB iy g hb <w n '' ( ! ' ic$o 

Th9tl'mKf^f€nhtmtmmMmtp:'-ir:\:.-. 

Worfliippe or thtt ye coMMf^iflK^ 

She »e nfcd no fecho-kpadiiir Ifanlei 
Bat theffwe diat I uimftaHi^ 
. Rightonchkiaiiie,wIfa««ieliMie^ :•• ■ IC35 

Wm wholly ftl my lofo yhdd^ : ; 
ForcertislhewuthttfwettfirffBj ■ ■ 
My fitffifinmce, my Inikf my lifef 
Mtn hope, mSn heir, ^nd altny hfeffe, ^ 
My worlde't welfare and my |j odldei & r •• 1040^ 
And I wholly' hert, and eWy dde. > 

By'oor Lorde! (^bd I) I tfowe jtn wele, 
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■AiiU nwrc. ii lus'ir wn«|>iiluMct 
AiiJ, hitlK !>■ lavln. ibntvilhkl 

^k< »h.>!fcr^'li&i<lti>il glide, 

'ITmi <>> hci uiiic wulciiehy ihc'roda 

WitliiHIt lUcUt'r. Iipiio (tlitJlKlti: 1 

AhlI ihcnit' 1 uwi; iwt yci • IrOa 

I liriiilul ihnii die <Kii in iMUg ; 

I J^V lilt tliJI ihr ii' hjJJe kiluwyiif; 
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I Ij.1 tMulilr nv> ^ihlr, I'll thinkith ma t 

Aiul iri-wly lur ii> l|<rLr «f liiiiilhr, 
Hul III' lud lij,l II h«.l hr Touihe, 
'riiirol llic h«l III mpclii' her ilrlc. 
Aim) liWcfaipcMdCwrrcit WEJr, 
'llui I'ruailiE liim (tlte ii*cr al in J >1 
I I.11I I'liiife hii iniiHir prjiiripil 
In Jirr,rhit wjihiirrlliiiit |)licei 
'I lire til Ihe hail ilic mulii NraiE 
'!'<. h.iVE Ualfalli: ^rlevnuuiac, 
Atul rfjf'Mtraiprr guviiMuufr, 
'I'lui rvir I kncwc ur wide yd, 
Itii purr l'uB>raiiiir wa> her wit i 
Ami trf-ii kUIW dw' uniUrllMic, 
l( liihiwiil wvl llir ((iuUe I'-di i 
Htu nfia liliilly lu Ju wrle I 

'llKlr wcrrtu-rn-jtilncr'-r''-' t-.. 



I or of gode wil min hertc it wolde, 
And eke to love her I wat holde. 
As for the fairiil and the befke ; 
•She was aagode, fo have I reflc, 
As was Penelope of Grccc, 
Cr as the noble wife Lucrecc, 
That was the befte, he tellith thw 
The Romanc Titus Livius, 
She was as gode, and nothing like. 
Though ther (lories be AUlsentike, 
Algate flie was as trcwe ae Ihe. 

But wherfore that 1 tcllin the, 
Whan that 1 firft my lady fey 
1 was right yonge, the fothc to fey. 
And f ul gret nede I had to Jcrnc, 
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^Vhiclie that 1 coude tho, by my troatlie, 

Withontm f&iziing cithir iloiithc, i x . : 

For woodir fuse 1 wolde her fe ; 

So miJull it amcDdid me, 

That whan 1 iawc her a morowc 

I was wari&ed of al mr forowc 

Of al day aitir tei' it wczc eve ; 2 J o j 

Me thooghtis DothiDgc might me grere 

Were my liarcywei Dcvir fo imertc , 

And yet ihe fyt fo io min faerte 

That by my trouthe I ii*oidc nought 

For al this wcn-lde out of my thought 1 1 1 c 

Yleve my lady ; no trcwly. 

Muwe by my trouthe. Sir, 'quod \) 
Me thinklth ye have fuche a chaunce 

Al fluifte withoutin repentauncc . 

Rcpmtiunce ! nay , nay ; i v c ' '^quod hv) 1 1 1 ^ 

Sbaldifl I nowc repcntiu mc 

To lore ? nay, certeh, than were I wel 

Worfe than y^was Acluto])hel 

Or AntcDor, fu have I joye. 

The traitour that betiayid Troye, 1 1 ; w 

Or than the fulle GancUon, 

He that purchafid the trsoion 

Of Rxnilande and of Olivere : 

Nay, while that T am alive here 

1 n'yl forict her ncrvirmo. t isf 

Novr-, gode Sir, c'v:u 1 •-& Vvm.\!tkD, 



Therot I wolde you Dciecne, 

And howe that fhe knewe firft your thoi 

Whethir ye lovid her or nought, 

And tclleth me the what ye have lore ; 

] herde you tellin here before, 

Ye faide thou n*otill what thou meneft. 

For I have lode more than thou weoefl ? 

And what lofle is that ? (quod I tho;) 

N'il file not love you ? is it fo ? 

Or havin ye ought done amis, 

That (he hath lefte you ? 'U it this ? 

For GoddUs love tellith me al. 

Before God (quod he) and I fhal. 
I fay right as I have yfaide. 
On her was al my love ylaide, 
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Bet Ortc^s 'i.se :: ?v-h.*tr»;ns 
That h; ti-s ir^ ini^ — v-l; 
Of tr.t" arrs. -. ;r-.r» •- ..:.-. ""■ : 
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OfiTTftlT--. =i-r hrrr; :-. r ^ii, 

I n'ot wbcTl--:r It win die uirL*; r 

Tlut b :c ;';n-.rlT en to it. 

And wiii- :•) God it rr.ig|rc fo be 

That /he woldc hclde mc fcr her kr.'^ht, 

My lidy, that' := fo fiirc and brij;ht. 1 1 Si» 

Nowc have I tolde the, Ibth to i*.iy, 
My firfle fczge. Upcr* a day 



And if I td her, to fay fothe, • 

I am adradde (he wol be wrothe : 

Alas ! whac fhal I than ydo t 

In this debate I was fo wo 

Me thought myne hertd braft atwaine, 

So at the lafte, fothe for to faine, 

I bethought me that Dame Nature 

Ne formid nevir in creture 

So mochil beaute trewily 

And bountie withoutin mercy. 

In hope of that my tale I tolde 
With forowe, as that I ner iholde 
For nedis, and maugre myne hed 
I muft have tolde her or be ded. 
I n*ot wel howe that I beiran. 
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With forowful hert and wotmdcs dede, 
Softely, and qoakicg for pure drede 
And ihame, and flintiiig in mj tale 
For ferde, and min hewe alld pale; 
Ful ofte I wexte bothe pale and red. 
Bowing to her I hinge the hed ; 
i durft not onis loke her on. 
For wit, manir, and al, was gone; 
I (aide, Mercy, fwetc ! and no nuxe : 
It n'as no game ; it fate me fore. 

So at the lade, the fothe to £une. 
Whan that myne herte was come agaioe. 
To tellin fhortly al my fpeche. 
With whole herte I gan her befeche 
That flie wolde be my bdy fwcte. 
And fwore and hertely gan her hete 
Evir to be ftedfafte and trewe. 
And love her alway freflily newe. 
And nerir othir lady have. 
And all her worihip for to fave 
As I belle coade, I fwere her this. 
For yours is al that er ther is. 
For evirmore, myne herte fwete! 
And ner to falie yon but I mete 
I n*yl, as wife God helpe me £o. 

And whan I had my tale ydo 
God wote ihe* acomptid not a Are 
Of al my tale, fo thoughtia mfi ; 



The forowe* I fuffrid and the wo ! 
That trewly Caflandra, that fo 
Bewaylid the diftruccion 
Of Troye and of I lion 
Had ner foche forowe as I tho; 
I durfUn no more fay therto 
For pure fere, but yflale away, 
And thus I ly ved ful many* a day. 
That trewily I had no nede 
Ferthir than at my bedd'is hede 
Nevir a day to fechin forowe, 
1 founde it redy every morowe; 
For why ? I loved her in no gere. 

So it befell an othir yer« 
I thought onis I wouldin fonde 
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Sidw that I wilncd none hrrme iWis. 

So when my ladie knewe all this, 
Mf ladic yave me all whoUie 
The noble yeft of her meru'e, x 1 70 

Sa vyng her woHhip by al waies ; 
Dredeleffe I mene none othir wales. 
And therewith (he yave me a ryog, 
I trowe it was the firil^ thyng : 
Bat if myne herte was iwaze 1 1 7 5 

Glad that it it no nede to axe. 

Athelpe me God I was as bliTe 
YraiQd as fro deth to live, 
Of all happis the aldirbcft, 

The gladdifl and the mofte at reft, 1280 

For truilie that fwetd wight, 
"When I had wrong and flie the right. 
She wonldin alwaie fo godelie 
Foryeve me fo debonairlie ; 

In all my youth, in alle chaunce, x 285 

She coke me in her govtmaunce ; 
Therewith fhc was alwaie fo true. 
Our joye was evir iiiche newe ; 
Our hertis werne fo even a paire. 
That nevir n*as that one contraire 1 290 

Unto that oihir for no wo, 
For fothe iiiche thci fuffrid tho. 

O blifle, and eke o forowe bothe ! 
Iiiche the! were bothe glad and wrothe. 
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All was US one withootin were ; Z39J 

And thus we lived full many' a yere 
So well I can not tellin how. 

Sir, (quod ( ) and where is ihe now ^ 
Now ! quod he, and yftlnte ancne, * ' 
Therewith he woxe airdi^de as ftone, i 3C0 

And (aied, Alas that I was bore! 
That was the lofie that here before 
1 tolde the that 1 had ylome. 

Bethinke the how ( £ued befome 
Thou wofte full lityl what thou mencft, z 3C5 

For I have lofte more then thou weneft. 

God wot, alas! right that was fhc. 
Alas, Sir! how ? what maie that be .' 
She is dedde ! Naie ! Yes, by my trouthe. 

Is that yoor Idfle ? by God it* is rottthe. 1 3 10 

And with that word^ right anonc 
Thei gan to ftrake forthe ; all was done 
For that tjmi the hart huntyng. 

With that me thoughtin that thiskyng 
Began homewardis for to ride 13T5 

Unto a place was there befide, 
Whiche that was from us but a lite, 
A long caftill with watlis white. 
By SainA John, on a richd hill, 
As me mette ; but thus it befill : T310 

Right thus me mette, as I yott tell, 
That in the caftell there was a bell. 
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As It had fmittin hour is twelve. 
And therewith I awoke niy felvc. 
And found mc lying in my bedde, 13 15 

And the bck/s whiche chat I had redde 
Of Alcyone and Ceix the kyng. 
And of che goddis of Slspyng, 
I found it in nr.yne hond ful cvin ; 
Thought [ thin ia fo queint a fwevin I ;; 30 

That I would by procefle of tyme 
Fonce to put thtR fwevin in rime 
As [ can bed, and that anon : 
This was was my fwevin, now it* is docn. 1334 

Expiicit, 

Tbisfeems an envoy to the Duk: of Lancjjlcr af:ir II: hfs 
ofBUnch. 

My matter, \^c. When of Chriil our kyng 

Wa» aikid. What is trothe or fothfaftneffc, 

He not a worde anfvverde to that aflcyng. 

As who faicth, no manne is ril true i gejOTe ; 

And therefore though i hight for to exprclTc 

The forowc* and wo that is in mariage 

1 dare not writen of it no wickidneffe. 

Left I my felf fall eft in foche dotage. S 

I woll not faie how that it is the chainc 
Of Sathanas on whiche he knawith ever. 
Bat I dare faine were he out of his p?.ine 

Volumr XI. M 
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As by his will he would be boundln never ; 

But thilke dotid fole that eft hath lever 

Ichainid be than out of prifone crepe, 

God let hym nevir fro his woe difcever, 

Ne no man hym bewailin though he wepe. i6 

But yet lefle thoa do worfe takith a wife; 
Bet u to rvedde than brentan in nuotft wife: 
But thou {halt have forowe on thy fleflie thy life, 
And ben thy wiv'it thralle, as faine thefe wife; 
And if that holy writte mate not fuffife 
Experience fliall the teche, fo maie happe : 
Take the waie levir to be taken in Frife 
Then eft to fall of weddyng in the trappe. 14 

Thib Htyl writte, proverbis or figure, 
I fende you, takith kepe of it I rede; 
Unxolfe is be that can no zveleenJuret 
J f thou heJiHrput the not in drede 
The Wife of Bathe I praie you that ye rede 
Of this matter which that we have on honde : 
God grauntin you your life frely to lede 
In fredome, for foule is it to be bonde. %% 

Explicit, 



THE ASSEMBLE OF FOULES. 

AU FowUs are gathered he/ore Nature <m St. Valentine s 
Day teebyfe their mates. A formal eagle being Leloved of 
three tercels reqtiireth myears refpiteto male her choice^ 
mpoH this triall, Quibieo aime card oublie, he that lo- 
nfeth noell itjlovo to forget, 

I HK life fo (hort, the craft fo long to lenie, 
The aflaye fo hard, fo iharp the conqueryng. 
The dredefull joy, alwaie that flit fo yerne. 
All this mene 1 by Love, that my felyng 
Afloflieth with his wondirfull werkyng 
So Core iwis, that when I on him thinke 
Naught wete I well whether I flcte or fink. 7 

For all be that T knowe not Love in dede, 
Ne wot how that he quitith folke ther hire, 
Yet happith me foil ofte in bokis rede 
Of his miradis and his craill ire, 
There rede I well he woU be lorde and fire : 
I dare not faie his ftrokis be fo fore, 
But God fave foche a lorde ! I can no more. 14 

Of ufage, what for luft and what for lore, 
On bokis rede I oft, as I you tolde, 
But wherfore that I fpeke all this, naught yore 
Agon it happid me for to beholde 
Upon a boke iwritte with lectirs old, 
And thereupon a certain thing to lerne, 
The longc daie full fall I raddc and^cTive\ w 
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Tor out of the olde ftldis, a& men faittb, 
Comith all this newe corne t'ro ytre to ycrc, 
i»ind out of oldc bokis, in gode faii.th, 
Coniith all this newe fciencc that men.lerc : 
But now to purpofe : as of this matterc 
To rcdin forthe, it gan me fo dclite 
That all that dale me thought it but a h'te. a8 

This bokeof whiche I makin mencion 
Tntltlid was right thas, as I ihall tell, 
1'ullius of the Drame of Scipion; 
Chapiters feven it had of heven and hell, 
And yerih, and foulis that therein dodvrell, 
Of whiche, as (hortly as \ can it trcte, 

f this fcntence 1 woU you faine the«grete. 35 
Viril tellith itivheD Scipion wascome 

In Affrikf? how he metith MaiCnifi'e, 
*j'hat hym for joie in armis hathlnome;. 
1>.cn tcUith he her fpeche, and all the Bliffe 
7 hat Y^as betwixt 'hem til the daie gan mifle. 
And how his auuceiler Afifrikan fo dcre 
Gan in hi^ flcpe that ni;;ht till hym appere : 4% 

Then tcHith it that from a ftcrrie place 

1 low AlTrikan bach hym Carthage yfliewed, 
And warnid hym beforne of all his grace, 
Avd faitd hym, What man, leriu eithir leude, 
Thr.t lovith common profite well itheudc, 

1 Ic fuouUl Into a blisfuil place y wendc, 

'i n;.rc as jr'):'e is that idft withuutin c!ide : 49 
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Then aikid he if folke that here ben dede 
Have life and dwcUyng in an othir place ? 
And AiSrikan faied Ve, withoutin drede, 
And how our prefent worldly liv'is fpace 
N*i8 bat a manir deth, what wale we trace. 
And rightful! folke (hull gon aftir thei die 
To heven, and ihewid hym the Galaxie : 56 

Then ihewed he him the little yerth that here is 
To regarde of the hevin's quantite, 
And after (hewid he hym the nine fperis, 
And aftir that the melodie herd he 
That comith of thilke fperis thryis thre, 
7*hat welies of mufike ben and melodie 
In this worlde here and caufe of harmonic : 63 

Then faied he him. Sens that yerth was fo lite, 
And full of tourment and of harde grace, 
That he ne ihuld hym in this worlde delite; 
Then tolde he him in certain yeris fpace 
That every fterre fhould come into his place 
There it was firft, and all (hould out of mind 
That in this worlde is doen of all manky nd : 70 

Then praied hym Scipion to tell hym all 
The waie to come into that hevin bliHe ; 
And he faied, Firft knowe thy feif immortall. 
And loke aie bufely that thou wcrchc and wiil'e 
Tocommon proiite, and thou (halt not milTe 
To come fwiftly unto that place dere 
That full of blifle is and of fuuli> clcre . *\'^ 
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Andbrekirs of the lawc, the fothc to falnc. 
And likeror.s folke aftir that thei ben dede, 
Shull whirle about the world alwaie in pain 
Till many' a worlde be palTid, out of drede, 
And then forycvin all ther wickid dede ; 
Then (hullin thei come to that blif^fuli place, 
To whiche to comin God fcndin the ^ace. 84 

The daie gan failin, and the dark^ night, 
That revith beilis from ther bunncfle, 
Berafte me my boke for lacke of light, 
An;l to my bedde I gan me for to dreffc, 
Fulfilled of thought and bufie hevinefle. 
For bothe I had thyng wliiche that I ne ivolde, 
And eke I ne had that thyng that I woldc* 91 

But, finally, my fpirite at the laile. 
For weric of my labour all that daie, 
Toke refl, that madin me to flepin fafte. 
And in my flepe I met as that 1 laie 
How Affrikan, right in the felf araie 
That Scipion hym fawc before that tide, 
Wa<; come, and flode right at my bcdd'is fide. 98 

The werie huntir flepyng in his bcddc 
The wodde ayen hisminde goith anone, 
'i'he judge ydrcmith how his plee« be fpedde. 
The cartir dremith how his cartis gone, 
'^i'he rich of gold, the knight fight with his fone. 
The ficke ymette he drink ith of the toniie. 
The iovir mctte he hath his ladie wonne. 105 
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Can 1 not (alne if that the caufe y were 
For I had nddc of AfFrikan beforne 
I'hat madin me to mete that he (lode there. 
But thus faid he ; Thou hail the fo wel borne 
In lukyng of myne olde boke all to tome. 
Of whiche Macrobie ne raught not a lite. 
That fomedele of thy labour would I quite. 1 1% 

I'hou Citherea, blisfull ladie fwete ! 
That with chy fire brond dauntiil when the left, 
That madill me this fwevin for to mete, 
Be thou my helpc in thiit, for thou maifl bed, 
i\s wifely as I feigh the north north wcfl 
When I began my fwevin for to write. 
So yeve me might to rime it and endite. 1 19 

This forefaid Affrikan me hent anone, 
And forthc with hym unto a gate ybrought 
Right of a parke ywallid with grcnc (lone, 
And oer the gate with lettirs large y wrought 
There werin vcrfis writtin, as me thought. 
On eithir halfe, of full gretc difference. 
On which I (hall you faic the plain fcntcncc. 126 

Through me men gon into that blisful place 
Of facrtis hcle and dedly woundis cure. 
Through mc men gone into the well of grace, 
There grene and lulHe Male (hall er endure ; 
This Uthc waie to all gode avinture : 
Be glad, thou reder, and thy forowc* of caft. 
All opsn am I ,• pafTc in, and fpedc tYvt U^% \\^ 
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Through me men gon, then fpake that othir fide, 
Unto the mortall flrokis of the fpere, 
Of whicbe Difdain and Daungir is the gide, 
There ncYir tre (hall frulA ne levis here ; 
This fireme you Icdith to the forowfuU were 
There as the fifhe in prifon is all drie ; 
The* efchewyng is ooely the remedie. X40 

Thefe veriis of gold and afure writte were, 
Of whiche I gan aftonied to beholde, 
For with that one encrefid all my fere, 
And with that othir gan my herte to bolde; 
That one me het, that othir did me colde : 
No wit had I for errour for to chefe 
To entre* or flie, or me to fave or lefe. X 4 7 

Right as betwixtin adamantis two 
Of evin weight a pece of yron fet 
Ke hath no might to movin to ne fro. 
For what that one male hale that othir let; 
So fared I, that I n*iil where me was bet 
To entre* or leve, til Affrican my gide 
Me hcnt, and (hove in at the gatis wide, 15 4 

And faied. It llandith writtin in thy face 
. Thyne errour, though thou tell it not to me, 
But dred the not to come into this place. 
For this writyng is nothyng mente by the, 
Nc by none but he Lov*is fervaunt be. 
For thou of love hafl loft thy tail I geiTe, 
As llckc m^n hath of fwetc and bittimelTe. lix 
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But nathdleB, althou{rh that thoo be dall. 
That which thou canil not doe yet maieft thou fe, 
For many* a man that niaie not ftande a pull 
Vet likethit hym at wreftlyog for to be. 
And demith whethir he doe bet or he ; 
And if thod haddift connyng for t* endite 
I ihall the ihewin mattir of to write. 168 

With that my hand in his he toke anon. 
Of whiche I comfort caught, and went in fad ; 
But Lorde ! fo \ was glad and well begon ! 
For ovir all where i myne eyin ca(l 
Were treis clad with leves that aie fhal laft, 
£che in his kinde, with colour frcihc and grene 
As emeraude, that joie it was to fene. 1 75 

The bildir oke, and eke the hardie asfhe, 
The pillir elxne, the cofiir unto carainr, 
ThcboxE pipetre, the hulnie to whippis lasfhe, 
Tile failing firre, the cypres deth to plaine, 
'i^he fhotir ewe, the afpe for fhafcis plaine, 
I'he* olive cf pece, and eke the dronkin vine, 
The vi&or palnie, the laurir to divine. 1 8a 

A gardcin fa we I full of blofomed bowi^ 
Upon a rivir in a grcne mede 
There as fwetenc-ffc evirmore inongh is. 
With flouris white and blcwe, yelowc and rcdf. 
And colde and clerc wellcftrcmis nothyng dede. 
That fwoRimin full uf fmale fiiliis light. 
With finnis rede and fcali^ iilvir bright. \'^ ^ 
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On every bough the birdls herd I fyng 
With voice of angell in ther harmonic. 
That bulled *hem ther birdis forthe to bryng, 
The little pretie coDies to ther phue gan hie, 
And furthir aU aboot I gaB efpie 
The dredfoll roe, the buck, the hart, and hind, 
Squirils, and beftis fmall of gentle kind. J^6 

Of inflrumentes of ftringis in accorde 
Herd I fo plaie a ravifliyng fwetneife 
That God, that makir is of all and lorde, 
Ne herd nevir a bettir, as I gefle, 
Therewith a winde, unneth it might be leCEe, 
Made in the ievis grene a noif(d foft 
Accordant to the Foulis fong on loft. 203 

The aire of the place fo attempre was 
That ner was ther grevaunce of hot ne cold. 
There was eke every wholfome fpice and gras, 
Ne no man maie there waxin (ike ne old; 
Yet was there mor2 joie a thoufande fold 
Then I can tell, or evir could or might ; 
There is evlr clere daie and nevir night. 210 

Undir a tre beiide a well I feye 
Cupide our lorde his arrowes forge and file, 
And at his fete his bowe all redie laye. 
And well his doughtir temprid all the while 
The heddis in the well, and with her wile 
She couchid 'hem aftir as thei (hould ferve. 
Some for to flea, and fome to wound and carve* 217 
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Tho was I Wire of Plefance anon right, 
And of Arraie, L.ufie, Beaute*, and Curtifie, 
And of the craft that can yhave the might 
To doen by force a wight to doen folic, 
Di&figarid was (he, I will not lie. 
And by hymCelf, undir an oke I gelTe, 
Sawe I Delite, that flode with GentilnefTe : 224 

Then fa we I Deautie with a nice atire. 
And Youth, all fall of game and jollte, 
Fole Hardinefle, Flattirie, andDefire, 
Mefliigerie, and Mede, and othir thre, 
Ther namis (hall not here be tolde for me. 
And upon pillirs grete of jafpir long 
I fawe a temple' of bnffe ifoundid flrong : 23 T 

And about the temple danncid alwaic 
Women inow, of which fome there ywere 
Faire of 'hemfelf, and forae of *hem were gaie; 
In kirtils all diiheveled went thei there. 
That was ther o£5ce er fro yere to yere; 
And on the temple fawe I white and faire 
Of dovis iittyog many* a thoufandc paire. 238 

Before the temple dore full fobirlie 
Dame Pece yfat, a curtaine in her honde, 
And her befidis wondir difcretlie 
Dame Pacience yiittyng there I fonde, 
With facd pale, upon an hill of fonde, 
And althir nexte, within and eke without, 
Beheft and Arte, and of ther folke a tovit, ^ \% 
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Within the temple' of figh Is bote as fire 
I herd a fwough that gan about to ren, 
Whichc fighU were engendrid with defire 
That madin e^^cry. herte for to bren 
Of newe flambe ; and .well efpied I then 
That all the cauTe of Ibrowes that thei drio 
Come of the bittir goddis Jeioufie. 95 % 

The god Priapns iawe i as I went 
Within the temple* inibveraine place yflonde 
In foche arraie as when the afle hym ihexit 
With crie by night, aiid with/ceptre in honde; 
Full buiille men gan a£ue and fonde 
Upon his hedde to let of fondrie hewe 
Garlandis full of frdhd flouris newe : aj 9 

And in a privie corner in difport 
Founde I Venus and her portir RichefTe, 
That was full noble* and hantin of her port ; 
Darke was that place^ but aftirward lightnelTc 
I fa we a lite, nnnethes it might be lefie, 
And on a bed of golde (he laie to refie 
Till that the bote fbnne began to wefte. a66 

Her gildid heris with a goldin thrcde 
Iboundin were, untreffid as (he laie. 
And nakld from the breft unto the hcde 
Men might her fe, and, fothly for to faie. 
The remenaont coTired well to my pale 
Right with a lityl kerchefe of Valence; 
There n*as uo thickir clothe of no defence. 373 

2 
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The placd g»ve a thoufunde favours fore, 
Aud Bacchus, god of Wine, fate her bcllde, 
Aiid Cere& next, that docth of hunger bote, 
And, as I faied, amiddis laie ('ypridc, 
To whom on kneis the youg folkis cride 
To be thcr hclpe: but thus 1 let her lie, 
And farthir in the temple* 1 ^an cfpie, 

That in difpite of Diana the challe 
Full many a bowe ibroke Itiiig on the wall 
Of maidins, foche as gone thcr tvnii<i tvaOe 
In her fcrvice, and paintid ovir all 
Of nianv* a llorie*, of whiche I touchin (hail 
A fewc, a i of Caliilo* and AtaLiite, 
And many* a niaide of which the name I want. 2S 7 

Semiramis, Candacc*, and Herculck, 
BiblisjDido, rhifbe,and Ty ramus, 
Triilram,{fuud£, raris,aud Achilles, 
HcUine, Cleopatra, and rroihi'^, 
b'cylla, and eke the-iuothtT of iComLlus; 
All thcfe were paintid or: thnr oiliir lid^ , 
And all thcr love, ai:d in Vihat ulite thci diJc. 2' 4 

Wiicri I was comai aytn into the place 
I'liat I of fpakc, that wa?* fo lote and ^rcne, 
Vcrihc walked I tliu my Itlviu to lolace, 
rho wa.i ( wart wh.'.rc there yfate a quenc, 
'hat as o{ li^ht the fouunir ionnc ihwuc 

alTith the ilcrie, rigiit lo oviz mel'iirc 

ic fairir \Ya«.ih:r. an\ v/tliLi culuii. 



A^ 
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And in a laundc, upun a hill of flnures, 
Was fct this quene, ihib nohle gudd^Sc Nature; 
Of hraunchis were her hallisand her boures 
iv/rought after her craft and her xnefure ; • 
Neither n*aa Foule tbatcomcth of cngendnire 
That there ne were ypreil in her preiciice 
To take her dome and yeve her audience ; 308 

For this was on Saind Vaientin'is dale, 
When every Foule comith to chcfe her make 
Of every ktnde that men y thinkin maie, 
And that fo huge a noife gan thei to make 
I'he ycrth. the fe, and tre» and every lake. 
So full was, that unnethis there was fpace 
For me to itande, fo foil was all the place. 3 15 

And right as Alaine in The Plaint of Kinde 
Devifcth Nature of fochc araie and face. 
In foche araie men mightin her there finde. 
'1 his noble emprelTe, fuU of alle grace. 
Bad ev^ry Foule takin her owne place 
As thei were wont alwaie fro yere to yere 
On SaiuA Valentines daie to ftandin there : 32^ 

That is to faie, the Foulis of rai^ine 
Were highifk fet, and then the Foulis fmale. 
That etin as them Nature would cncline, 
As wonne or thing, of whiche I tell no tale. 
And watirfoule fate lowifb in the dale. 
And Foules that livcth by fede fat on the grene. 
And :hat fo fcle that wondir was to fene. 32^ 
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There mightin men the roiall egle finHe, 
l^at with his fharpd luke perfith the fon, 
And othir eglis of a lowir kinde. 
Of whiche that clerkis well devifin con ; 
There was the tirant with his fcthir^ don 
And greoe, 1 mene the gofhaiike, that doth pine 
To hirdes for hi« outragious ravine; 33^ 

The gentle faucon, that with his fete difirnneth 
The kyng'is hand, the hardic fperhauke eke, 
The qual'is foe, the merlion, that pcincth 
Hymfelf full oft, the larke for to fcke, 
There was the dove, with her eyiii fo nieke, 
The jelous fwan, ayenft his dcth that fin;;cth, 
The oule eke, that of deth the hodc ybrinpcth ; 343 

The crane, the geant, with hi* tmmp'i'i foiiiie, 
The thief the chough, and eke the chattrinj^ pie, 
The Icornyng jaie, the ele's foe the hcroune. 
The falfe lapwing, alle full of trechiric, 
The flarling, that the counfaile can l>':wrie. 
The tame ruddocke, and the cowardc kite. 
The cocke, that horiloge is of thropcs lite ; 3 ' '^ 

The fparow, Venus fon, the nightingale, 
That clepith forthe the frefhe levis newe, 
I'he fwaiowc, murdrer of the bei^ fmule, 
I'hat maken hunie of flouris frcdie of hewe. 
The weddid turtell with his herte true, 
The pccocke with his angell fcthirs* bright. 
The fefaunt, frornir of the cocViC by tt"\v:.\\i \ ay 



I43 TUB ASSEMBLE OP FOULED. 

The water enfe, the ciickowc, er unkindc, 
The popiiio«.je, ftill of ilclicafie, 
T}ie drakf, I'eftroyir of his owne kinde, 
The florke, the wrckir of aidvouterie. 
The hnte colrmcraunt, full of glotonie. 
The ravirf wife, the crowe, with voice of care, 
The throfiill olde, and frndie fcldofare. 364 

What ihould 1 falc ? of Foules of every kind 
That in this worlde have fethirs and flature 
]Men mi^hcifl in that place aiTemblid finde 
Before that noble goddcfle of I^ature, 
And eche of them ydid his buiic cure 
Benignelie to chefe or for to take 
By her accorde his formell or his make. 3 7 1 

But to the poin<ffc. Nature held on her hond 
A formell egle', of fliape the gentillefl 
7'hat evir ike emong her workis fonde. 
The mofle bcnigne and eke the godelieft ; 
In her was every vertue at his reft 
So farforthe, that Nature her felf had bliilc 
To loke on hcr«. and oft her becke to kiile. 378 

Nature, the vicare of the* almightie Lorde, 
That bote and colde, hevie, light, moifie, and drie. 
Hath knit by evin nombir of accorde, 
In cfic voice began to fpeke and faie, 
Foujis, take ht'de of my fentence I praie. 
And lor your efe, in fordring of your nede. 
Ah tall as I mate fpeke I will me fpcde. 3^5 
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Ye kxiow well how on S.ValentineN daif , 
By my fiatote and through my govirnav.nce, 
Ye chefe your make«, and aftir flic awaie 
With 'hem as 1 doc pricke you with pljfai:n:e, 
But nathelcfle, z% by rig htfull ordin.-iunce, 
Maie I not let, for all this worlde to win. 
But he that moOe worthicd io Htall lie^in. 791 

The tcrcell egle, as ye kiinwc fnil w«.le. 
The FouleroiaU, above you' all in «.'.*pre, 
The wife and worthie, fecret, true a« Itc!-, 
The whiche I have form id, as ye n:a:c fr, 
In every parte as it bed likith me. 
It nedith not hislhape you to dfvifc, 
He ihall firft chefc and fpckin in his oife. :9y 

And after hym by ordir (hall yc chcfe 
Aftir your kinde, everiche as you hkith. 
And as your hap i« fliall ye win or lei'e, 
But which of you that love moil entriklth 
God fcnde hym her that foreO for Iiyni fikith ; 
And therwithall the tcrcell g?.n ihe call. 
And faied, My fonne, the cholfc i«i to the fill. 4':( 

But nathelcffe in this condicion 
Mafte be the choice of everiche that i- here, 
That (he agre to his elcccion. 
Who fo he be, that (hould yb:*n her f:rc; 
This is our ufage aye fro ycrc to yirc, 
And who fo ni?.ic at this time have his grace 
I0 blibfuU tymc he came into this p\v.cc. e^\ v 
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With hed enclined and with foil humble chcrc 
This roiall tercell fpake, and taried nought, 
Unto my foveraine ladie\ and not my fere, 
I chofe and chefe with will, and hert, and thought. 
The formell on your hand fo well iwrought, 
"Whofe I am all, and cvif will her ferve. 
Dee what her hiftte to doe me live or fterve ; 410 

Befechyo^ her of mercie and of grace, 
Asttie that is my ladie foverain. 
Or let me die here prefent in this place, 
3For certis long maie I not live in pain. 
For in my herte is corvin every vain, 
Havyng regarde onily to my trouthe r 
jWIy dere herte ! havith on my wo fomc routhe. 427 

And if that I be founde to her untrue, 
Bifobeifaunt, or wilfuU negligent, 
Avauntoiir, or in proceffc love anewe, 
1 praie to you this be my judgement. 
That with thcfe Foulis I be all to rent 
'^rhat ilke daie that (he me evir finde 
To her untrue or in ray gilte unkinde. 434 

And (Ith none lovith her fo well as I, 
Although- flic nevir of love me behet. 
Then ought fhe to be mine through her mercie, 
Tor othir bonde can I none on her knet, 
Por for wcle nor wo nevir fljall I let 
To fer vin her, how far fo that (he wende: 
Sdle what you lifte^ my tale is at an ende. 4 41 
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"f nil right as the fote and freih? redde rcfs zT9^t 
AgSLinU the fommir fanne ycoiourrd if. 
Right fo for fhame all wazin gin the htwe 
Of this formeil when that ihe herd :al chi* ; 
Keithir (he anfwerde well ne faicd azrir. 
So fore abaflied was (he, till that Na*-:r^ 
Saied, Doughtir, drede you no:, I rou izcn. asJI 

An othir tercell egle fpal^c accn 
Of lowir kind, and (aicd that ihoald cc: it ; 
I love her bet then ye doe by Saics Joh&, 
Or at the left I love as well as ye. 
And lenjrir have fenrcd her in xr.y degre. 
And if (he (bould have loved fc: loLg icr.T.^ 
To mc alone had be the eiierdcr.rr.p-. a ' * 

T dare eke faie, if (he me nndln f2'i>, 
Unkinde, jangler, rebcll, in any -t* ImT, 
Or jelous, doe me hangic by :hs halit ; 
And but I berin mc in her fcrvife 
As well aye as my wit can me iL:r..'t 
Fro poinift to poinA, her hor.rur for •.', five, 
Take (he my life and all the gode I hire. 4 < '. 

The thirde tcrccll cgle anl wcrld the. 
Now, Sirs, ye fc the lityl Itfir here. 
For e?ery Foule cric:h out to be a^o 
Forthc with his make or with his lad\' r^r*;. 
And eke Nature her f-.-;: ne will rot htr':. 
For tar)'ing her, rot h»:f that i vfVj'A f';:*. 
And but I fprkr I mufl f^r fr.rcv.-. r.' •.'- . ?!•' 
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Of longe fervice avaunt I me nothing. 
But as poCTible* is me to die to day 
For wo as he that hath be languiihiog 
This twenty wintre*, and wel k happin may 
A man may ferve bettir and more to pay 
In halfe a yere, although it were no more, 
Than fome man doth that hath fervid ful yore. 476 

I fay not this by me, for I ne can 
Do no fervife that may my Udy plefe, 
But I dare fay I am her trewift man, 
As to my dome, and fainift wolde her plefe : 
At (hortd wordis, til that dethe me cefe 
I wil be hers whethir I wake or winke. 
And trewe in al that hertd may bethuike. 483 

Of al my lyfe fyth that day I was borne 
So gentle pie in love or othir thinge 
Ne herdin nevir no man me beforne. 
Who fo that had right lefir and conninge 
For to reherfe ther chere and ther fpekynge. 
And from the morowe gan this fpeche lafte 
Till downward went the fonnd wondir fade. 490 

The noife of Foulis for to be deliverde 
So loud^ range. Have don and let us wende, 
That wel wende I the wode had all to (hiverd : 
Come of, they cried ; alas ! ye wil us fliende ; 
Whan ihal your curiid pleding have an cnde ? 
How fhulde a judge on eithir partie leve 
For ye or oay withoutin any preve f 497 
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The gofe, the cuckowc, and the ducke alfo, 
So cryid Kekc, kekc, Cuckow, Qiicke, queke, hyc, 
1 horough mync cris the noyfe wcnte tho ; 
The gofe fayd than, Al this u*y8 worthe a flye. 
But I can fhape herof a rcmcdye, 
And wil yfay my vcrdite faireand fwithe 
For watir Foule, who fo be wrothe or blithe. 504 

And I for wornie Fculc, faid the fole cuckow, 
For I wil of min owne authorite, 
I\)r common fpcdc, take on me the charge now 
For to delivLr us is y:rete charite, 
Yc may abydin a while yet perdc. 
(Quod the turtcl) If that it be your wil 
A wight may fpeke it were as godc be ftil. 5 r.i 

I am a fede Foule, one the unworrhyCiL, 
That wote I wel, and the left of connynge, 
33ut bettir is that a wight'is tonge roll 
Than entrcnictzn him of foche doynge 
Of whiche he ncithir redin can nor finge, 
And who fo' it doth ful foule him felf acloycth, 
For Office uncommittldoftc anoyetb. j I S; 

Nature, whiche tliat alway yhad an crc 
To murmure of the IfudcneHe bchinde, 
With faconde voice faid, Hold your tongis there, 
And I flial fone I hope a counfaile fin Je 
You to deliver and fro this noyfe unbynde : 
I charge of every flocke ye fliall one cal 
To lay the vcrdite of you Foiilis all, ^t^T^^ 
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Affentid were to this conclufyon 
The birdis al,.and Foulis of ravine 
H^ive chofiD firft by plaine eledtion. 
The tercelet of thefaucon td define, 
Al ther fentence, and as him iuft to termine, 
And to Nature him gan they to prefcnte. 
And fhe acceptith htm w ith glad enten te. 531 

The tercelet fayd than in this manere : 
Ful harde it were to preve it by refon 
Who lovith beft this gentil formel here, 
For everiche hath foche repiicacion 
That by fkillib may non be brought adoun; 
1 cannat fe that argumentes availe, 
Than femith it there mud be a battaile. < 39 

Al redy, quod thefe egles tercelles the. 
Nay, Sirs, (quod he) if that t durft it fay 
Ye do me wronge, my tale is not y do ; 
For, Sirs, ne takith nat a grefe f pray. 
It may not be as ye wolde in this way ; 
- Ours is the voice that have the charge in hande, 
And to the judg'is dome ye mufte yAande ; 5 46 

And therfcre pece : I fay as to my wit 
Me woldin thinke how that the worthieft 
Of knyghthode, and lengifl had ufid it, 
Moil of eilate, of Mode the gentillcft. 
Were fittingeft for her, if that her left, 
And of thefe thre fhe wote her felfe 1 trowe 
W hiche that he be, for it is light to knowe. 553 
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.And fM-tWe^Mb Halo iho bepa 
TW fA to 1f»U, Htd.iB lMr<ikitTnge 
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Thakf^tU >Mfe olgcatil Eonliial, 
Aad rlgki iMM th« Ma Voski diofin had 
Tlte twtd tnwc, w>d g» her to 'hem call, 
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~ idwbitHiend? 

id ihit plainly her encent 

H Iwwc^ and rothly what b st«U. ^Xv 
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Nay, God forbcde a lovir fhulde chaung^r, 
The turtel faid, and wexte for ihame al rede ; 
Though that his lady evirmore be (Irauiige, 
Yet let him fcrvc her ay tyl he be dcdc; 
Forfothe 1 nc praifc not the gos'is rede, 
For tho (he dyed. 1 wold none ochir make ; 
I wil be hers tyl that the dethe me take. 5 8S 

Wei ybourdid (quod the ducke) by my hat ; 
That men fhouldin love alway caufeleife 
Who can a refon 6ndc or wit in that ? 
Dauncsth he mery that is mirthelelTe f 
Who (huldin recke of that is rechelcfTc f 
Ye queke yet (quod the ducke) ful wel and faire, 
T'bare be mo fibres in tbejhye than a paire, 395 

Nowe fye,churle ! (quod the gentil tercelct) 
Out of the donghil came that word aright ; 
I'hou canft not fe which thinge is wel befct ; 
I'hou fared by love as owlis do by light, 
The day *heni blindeth, ful wel they fe by night ; 
Thy kinde is of fo lowe a wrctchidntffe 
That what love is thou canft not fe nor geffe. 6ca 

Tho gan the cuckow put him forthe in prccc 
For Foule that ctith worme, and fayid bly ve, 
So I (quod he) may have my make in pece 
1 ne rctche nouglit howe longe that ye flrive; 
Ltt cche of 'hem be folcine al ther lyvc : 
Thib is my rede, fens they may nat accrdc ; 
Till:) fhortc Icflbc ncdith not recorde. 609 

4 



Vc< b>*e the glultoa filde inaw bi<i paanchc, 
Thea arc we weI, iay'id the emcrlon. 
Than luurdrlcof thshcifug^, on ihcbnunche, 
I'hii brought [he forth, ihuu moll rufull gluiton, 
Li«t ihou foleio, wormiB torrupcion ( 
For no force HotUikeofthy nature; 
GD.IeudcbcChounhilechaithiwoiUmaydurcl fitt 

Nowe pece [quod Nainrc) [ conunjuodin btre, 
Tor I hwgbwfert>hig^flnhn,, 
AoA 11 deft* fcMcM adr dM nn t 
n^l, fcrilr, ^ h my<MdlJop, . 

OTwha^MdiM^ b httnaA or Uitlu, 

Vteloic&lkr.Mti'Baid die unUtt, 
TbM Ml*Mt'iUi«>Mr to' ber, tku ibi 

niirijjB^fclMiii i»i III Im Inn ii fiiii. 

rinitfMtiBII«rliiiliiiiiliii1i iiiiliiifciiin 
Thii}i4iet'N«nm,te I nsy dm l^e, 
TdBoaecftaaBthmMiuotiiireyc. 630 

TfI«««|yfln,ttrtndMn woidd« I 
OatnUlift yon tb«^il tend uk«, 
Atfrya Hh imMet fill flatfollr, 
, jbbr A*|eatilittudinoft vorthr, 
_ ,.VUch'l bave «na^t fb «el to 1117 pleboBcv 

ajoBitQaghtbeaBfafilMoce. (j; 
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With dredfull voice the formclllier anfwcrde ; 
My rightfull lady, goddeffe of Nature, 
Suth is that i am tr undir your yerde, 
A^is 9W evdriche othir creture, 
And muil be yoors while that my life may dure, 
And therfore graiutith me my fiHle boncj 
And' myoe entect you wol I fay right fone. 644 

1 graunt it you (quod fhe.) And right anone 
This formel egle fpake in this dcgre ; 
Almighty quene ! unto this yere be done 
J afke refpite for to avyfin me, 
And aftir that to have my choyce all fre : 
This al andfome that I wold fpeke and fey; 
Ye get 00 more although ye do. me dey : 65 1 

I wol not fervin Venus ne Cupide 
Forfothe as yet by no manir of way. 
Nowe fens it may none othir wayes betide 
(Quod J3ame Nature) here is no more to fay; 
Than wo}de I that thefe Foulis were away 
Eche with his make for tarying lengir here, 
And faid 'hem thus, as ye fhal aftir here : 6$S 

To yoij fpeke I, ye tercelets, (quod Nature) 
Bethe of gode herte, and fervith alle thre, 
^ yere is not fo longe for to endure. 
And eche of you paine him in his degre 
For to do wel, for God wote quit is fhe 
Fro you this yere, what aftir fo befal ; 
'fhh entremes is dreilid for you all. 665 




[htwMtotnetide 
*t*o c^tryftaWS teuw pl fi to nuke 

Aa^tiOm tte uii^ «)« Jdjrc wiudi that they make ! 

And with thdr psdkjbfAegui othiriB»inde, 
Thankynge aye t|ie noble goddefle of Kinde. 6 y% 

Bat firft were didfitf ftralii for to ftage» 
At yere hfjkxk ihui ilway ther danaoe, 
TofiogearonfadelAttfaerdeiwttiiig; - 
To do tQ Mltiire iMDettr rindplefaaiice; 
The iM«T trowdymdiitt wn in Fniaun ;' 
The wwdb were Ibcheas ye may here find 
The netti ven, virriiowe have in minder 6 79 

Mow welcomiitaiirt with thy tcaktSk foft, 
Thtt hi^tf this wintfrwcthira o^rflialce ; 
flflilit VtiBaiivlihos arte fall hye on lofte, 
l¥hich driftft away the longe oightis blake, 
Thns fiqgin fliuiliPovift for thy fake ; 
Vdl havhi'they eanJEbOr to gladin ofte 
8cm ecfae of "heokTeoovered hath hit make, 
fol Uirfd.maie theyibg when they awake.' * 68 7 

: And widi dwIfaoBting when therfonge waa do 
That lbs Fonlia made at ther flight away 
I woke, JBd othir hokif toke me to 
T^ndeMipaai yH 1 rede alway^; 
LMlrifaiMHIW Adin Ui feme day 
T Miifimu! thirige for to fare 

HltrntonOc I n'ii not fpwe- ^ifc 
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But as 1 lay this othir night waking 
I thought howe lovirs had a tokining. 
And amonge'hem it was a commune tale 
That it were gode to here the Nightingale 
Mocherathir than the leudd Cuckowe (inge. 5a 

And than I thought anon as it was day 

I wolde faine go fomwhere to affay 

If that I might a Nightingale yhere, 

For yet had I none herde of al that yere. 

And it was tho the thirde night of May. S5 

And right anon as I the day afpide 

No lengir would I in my bedde abide, 

But unto a wodde that was me faft by 

I went forthe my felf alone boldily, 

And helde the way downe by a brokd fide 60 

Tyl I came to a launde of white and grene. 

So faire an one bad I nevir in bene ; 

The grounde was grene, ypoudrid with daifye, 

The flouris and the grevis alike hie, 

Al grene and white, was nothing ellis fene. 6s 

There fate T downe among the faire flouris, 

And fawc the birdes trippe out of thcr bowris 

There as they redid 'hem had al the night ; 

They were fo joyful of the day'is lyght 

The^ began of Maye for to done honouris : 70 
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They coodin wel that fenrice al hy rote. 

And there was many a full lovely note ; 

Some fongin loude as they had yplaioed. 

And fome in othir manir voice yfained. 

And fome fongin al out with the fill throte. 75 

They proynid ^hem and madin *hem right gay, 

And dauniidin and leptin on the fpray. 

And evirmore were two and two in fere. 

Right fo as they had choiin 'hem to yere 

In Feverere on Saint Valentine's day. 80 

And the rivir whiche that I fat upon 

It madin foche a noifd as it ron, 

Accordannt with the hirdis armony. 

Me thought that it was the beft melody 

lliat mightin ben yherde of any mon. 85 

And for delyte, I ne wotte nevir howe, 

I fel in foche a flombre and a fwowe, 

Nat al ailepe ne fully awaking. 

And in that fwowe me thought I herde iinge 

The fory birde, I mene the leude Cuckowe, 90 

And that was upon a tre right fail by; 
But who was than evil apaide but I f 
Now God (quod I) that dyid on the crois 
Yeve forowc on the and on thy \cudt no\»\ 
MlitUjoxc bdve 1 now of thy ctlc, ^^ 



■ 



Ah ! gode fwete Nightingale! (quo 
A litil hail thou ben to long^ hen, 
For here hath ben the leude fory Cu 



I 

{ And fongin fiongis rathir than haft tl 

I pray to God that evil fire her brcni 



But now I wol yon tel a wondre thin, 
As longe as I ylay in that fwouning 
Me thought I will what that the hire 
And what they fayd, and what was tl 
And of ther fpeche I had full gode kn< 



There herdin I the Nightingale yfay, 
Now, gode Cuckow ! goith fome whe 
And \ft »»• **•-'• - 
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rerj wight may uBdiribndio me; 

ighcingale, fu may they not doiie the, 

3U hail many a nice queintd crie; 

the herein faine Oqf , ocy : 

might I knowin what that ihould ybe ? 125 

Ic ! (quod fhe) woft thou not what it is? 

that I fay Ocy, ocy, y wya 

nenin I that I would wondre faine 

1 they werin fhamfully yflaice 

lenin ought againift love amis; 130 

fo' I would that al tho had the dede 

[linkin not in love ther life to lede, 

10 fo wol not the god of Love ferve 

wel fay he id worthy to fterve, 

)r that ftil Ocy, ocy, I grede. 135 

quod the Cuckow) this is a queint lawe, 

very wight ihal love or be to draw; 

orfakin ai foche company, 

^ne cntent ne is not for to die, 

' while I live on Love's yoke to draw ; 140 

fin ben the folke that ben on lyve 

nod difcfe yhave and moil unthrive, 

loft endurin forow, wo, and care, 

lat the left yfelin of welfare ; 

icdithjt aycnift trouth. to ^v^t\ ^.\\ 
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And as I with the Cuckow thus gan chide 

I herdin in the nexte bufh befide 

A Nyghtingale fo luftily yfinge 

That with her clerd voice fhe madin rioge, 

Bcchoing thorough al the grene wode wide. loe 

Ah ! gode fwete Nightingale! (quod I) then, 

A litil hail thou ben to longe hen, 

For here hath ben the leude fory Cuckow, 

And fongin fiongis rathir than haft thou ; 

I pray to God that evil fire her bren! X05 

But now I wol you tel a wondre thing; 

As ionge as I ylay in that fwouning 

Me thought I will what that the birdis ment, 

And what they fayd, and what was th(jr entenC, 

And of ther fpeche I had full gode knowing. X I ^ 

There herdin I the Nightingale yfay, 

Now, gode Cuckow ! goith fome where awaye. 

And let us that can fingin dwellin here, 

For every wight efchevith the to here, 

Thy fongis ben fo elengc, in gode fay. x 15 

What, (quod fhe) what may the aylin as nowe ? 

It thinkith me I finge as wel as thou, 

For my fonge is both true and eke plaine, 

And though I can not crakil fo in vaine 

A 9 thou dofh in thy thr^te, I wot ncr how. 1 1$ 
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And evcfj wight may uodirftandin me; 

But, Nightingale, fo may they not done the. 

For thou hail many a nice queinte crie; 

I have the herde faine Ocy, ocy : 

Howe might 1 knowin what that ihould ybe ? 125 

Ah, fulc ! (quod (he) woft thou not what it is? 

Whan that I fay Ocy, ocy, y wys 

Than menin I that I would wondre faine 

That al they werin fham fully yflaice 

That menin ought againiil love amis; I30 

And alfo* I would that al tho had the dede 

That thinkin not in love ther life to lede. 

For who fo wol not the god of Love ferve 

I dare wel fay he is worthy to fttrve, 

And for that fill Ocy, ocy, I grede. I35 

Eye ! (quod the Cnckow) this is a queint lawe, 

That every wight flial love or be to draw; 

But I forfakin al foche company. 

For myne cntent ne is not for to die, 

Ne ner while I live on Love's yoke to draw ; 140 

For lovirs ben the folke that ben on lyve 

That moil difefe yhave and mod unthrive, 

And mod endurin forow, wo, and care, 

And that the left yfelin of welfare \ 

What nedithjit aycnill Uouth to i!uc\^t\ ^\\ 
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What ! (quod flic) thou art alle out of thy minde ; 

How might thou in thy churlineiTc yfynde 

To fpeke of Lov'is fervauntes in this wife f 

For in this world is none fo gode fervice 

To every wight that gentle is of kinde ; X50 

For therof truly comith al godeneife, 

Therof al honour and al gentilneflfe, 

Thereof worfliip, efe, and al hert'is luft, 

And parfite joye and ful afiurid thift. 

And jolytie, and plefaunce, and freiheneiTe) 155 

And lowlyhed, largefle, and curtifye. 

And femelyhed, and trew company, 

And drede of fhamd for to done amys. 

For he that truly Lov'is fervaunt is 

Were lotbir to be ibamid than to die. iCo 

And that thys Is the fothe whiche that I fey 

In that beleve I wil bothe live and dey ; 

And, Cuckow, fo I rede thou do ywys. 

Than (quod he) let me nevir bavin blilFe 

Y f e vir I to that counfaiie obey. X 65 

Nyghtingale, thon yfpekift wondre faire, 

But for al that is the foth contrayre, 

For Love ne is in yonge folke but rage. 

And is in oldc folke a grcte dotage ; 

Who moii it ufith he moil ihal enpaire i X 70 
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For therof commeth difefe and heviotfle. 

So forow*, and care, and many* a grcte filceneiTe, 

Defplte, debate, and angre, and envy, 

Depravin^Ci Hianie, untruft, and jeloufie, 

Pride, nii£chefe, povertie, and wodencfTe. 1 7/ 

Loving is aye an office of difpaire. 

And one thing is therin that is not fuire, 

For who that getteth of Love a litil bliiT;:, 

But if he be alwaie theroith, iwis 

He niaie full fone of age yhave hi* halre : 1 8c 

And, Nightingale, therefore hold the nic, 

For leve me well, for all thy queinic crie. 

If thou be fcrrc or longe fro thy m^ke 

Thou (halt be as orhir that ben foriake. 

And then thou {halt yhotin as do L 1^5 

Fie ! (qnod (he) on thy name and on the. 

The god of Love ne let the nevir the, 

For thou art worfe a thoufandtolde than wod?, 

For many' one ittfull worchie &nd full c:ode 

That had be naught ne haddin Love ibcc ; i ')0 

For cvlrmore Love his ftrvjLuntts 'dni';iid'.'ili, 

And from all evill tachis'hcm ccicnicth, 

And makith*hem to brcnne rig!;t in a iJic 

In trouthi and in worihipful] dLiirc, 

Ab^ frlicn Aim likiih joy inough 'htm Uii'Xt\iv. \^ > 
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Thou, Nightingale, he fayid, be ftill, 

For Love have no rcfon but it is will, 

For oft tymis untrue folke he efith 

And true folke fo bittirly difplefith 

That for defaute of co orage he let *hem fpill. soo 

Then toke I of the Nif(htingale kepe 

How that (he caft a iigh out of her depe, 

And faied, Alas that evir I was bore ! 

I can for tene not fate one worde more ; 

And right with that worde (he brail out to wepe. lOj 

Alas! (quod ihe) my hertd woU to breke, 
To herin thus this leude bird^ fpeke 
Of Love, and of his worlhipfuU fervice ; 
Now god of Love, thou helpe me in ibme wi£s 
That I male on this Cuckowe ben awreke. sio 

Me thoughtin then that he flerte up anon. 

And glad was I tho that he was agon, 

And evirmore the Cuckowe as he flaie 

Yfayid, Farewell, farewell, popingaie. 

At though he had yfcornid me alone. 9 IJ 

And then ycame the Nightingale to me. 

And fayid, Frende, forfoth 1 thankd the 

That thou haft likid me for to refcowc, 

And one avowe to Love ymake 1 now, 

TA^t all this Male I woU thy dngtr be. aao 



TH« CVCKOWB AMD TOS STSZTtSSA^K. 

I ibankid her, and wm jigbc wtU spaacid. 

Ye, (quod fhe) and DC be thoa a si Ti\^.tzti 
Tho thou have herd the CacLaw esJb iilas. =u*. 
For if I Mtc it fliail amcndid be 
The nexte Maie, if I be ooC aff;a:«i. 

And one thing I woU redin the all:. 
Ne leve thou not cht Cuckcw at z.-.^ j'mf^i'l,. 
For all that he hith faied is ^rz.z'z -r.'r:r 
Naie, (quod I) thereto ihali za^jl.zj zji ^rj-.: 
For love, and it hath do izjt =;>:z.;. x--.. 

Ye, hath it? Ufe 'q-jr<J di, :LIi -r : : :---t^ 
Every daie thi* \i»:» or thi: :h.vi i.-* 
Gi) lokin upcn :hs Ircfhe Ci't-r. 
And though thou be f<:r w>t ..-, ^■. : i; -.-. t.t 
That Ihali full gretlv kiTiC. 'J-^t :; :-;.; z :. ;- 

And loke alvraie th*? the-* ':•; ?■.-:* v:-": '."^t. 
And I woji Gr» ori« '^f iht { .< • * r fa-t 
For love of the. a* iocf-s s- '—%.-:"* • 
And then flic bf^an :r. ! • f . r ; * : - . ' .-• ^ 
] (hrcwe all 'hem that r-t:. '.; ..-r- .;.-r w. 

And when flic hvi ifor? :•. to •; - •.-*'.•» 
Now fdcewcll. .'q^'^! v.t. :',''-'-*■ ■ : • 
And god of Lovt, iht- '.\:. r ■/: • ■*'„. i;..-: ■;., 
As mochil joye fenc* : • r : •. 
^* 3JJ/ jc : hvir be ens i: v * t , 



~* 
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For of all godc wc » mc oc«. hvauj^. 

l'cnvoyc. 

Aurorc of gladneffe, dsic ofluftindTc, 
Lucerne anight with hcvcnlie influence 
TUuminc4, rotcof bcautic and godcneffc, 
Sufpiri3, whiche I cffunde in filencc, 
Of grace 1 bcfcchc alcdgc let your writyng, 
l^ow of ^ godc fith yc be beft Uvy ng . 

BEREArTEK rOLOWlTK 

HOWPYTEISDEDE 

AND BURIED IN GENTYLE HERTE. 
13 *\^n^ 1 ha«« fnuorht fo YOrC a^O 
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And this (hall be ydone withoutin naie 

The morowe aftir S^iod Valentiac'i daie 

ITndir a maple that is faire and grene 

Before the chambir windowe of the ouene 

At WodcAocke open the grend laie. a ; ■; 

She thankid *hem, and then her leve toke. 
And flew into an hauthorne by that broke; 
And there ihc fate and fong upon tliat tre. 
For ternnc of life love hath withholde me, 
So loudc, th^t I with that fong awoke. sSj 

Expiicit. 



O Icudc bokc ! with thy foulc rud^ncfTe, 

Sithe thou haft neithir beautc nc' eloquence 

Who hatl» the caufcd or ycve the hardinffie 

For to appcre in my ladle's prefence f 

r am ful fikir thou knowcft her bencvo'lcrcc, 

J'uJl agrt:able to all her abiyng, 

For of all godc fhc is the bcfl Hvyng. 



-0- 



AUs ! that thou ne haddlfl wortliincflV 
To ihewin to her fome plcfaunt ienrrnct!, 
SIth that fhe hath thorough hergcrciil'.I!'^ 
Acceptid the fcrvaunt to* her dijjnc rcvc Verier:. 
O ! me repentith that I nt* had Icience 
And Iciilr als to make the more floriiliyn;r. 
For of all gode fhe is the bed li vyng . ^<^ \ 

V Vj 
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Befeche her mekcly with all lowlinciTe, 

Though that I he ferre from her in abfence, 

To thinke on my trouth to* her and ftedfaftnefiie. 

And to* abridge of my forowes the vto'lence 

Which caufed is, wherof knowith your fapiencCy 

She like emong to notifie me* her liking, 

For of all gode ihe i% the beft living. 301 



l'envotc. 



Aurore of gladneife, daie olluftincffey 
Liuceme anight with heveulie influence 
Illumined, rote of beautie and godenefle, 
Sufpiris, whiche I effunde in filence, 
Of grace 1 befeche aledge let your writyng, 
Kow of zdl gode fith ye be bed Uvyog . 307 

Mxplhit. 

BE&EArTEK FOLOVITB 

HOW PYTE IS DEDE 

AND BURIED IN GENTYLE HERTE. 

Pytb, that I have fought fo yqre ago 

"With herte fore, and full of befy paine. 

That in this^ worlde was nevir wight fo wo 

Withoutin dethe, and yf I fhal nat faine 

My purpofe was to Pice to complaine 

Upon the crueltie and tyrannye 

Of Love, that for my trouth doth me to die, 7 
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Aboutc her hcrfe there ftodin luftily, 
Withoutin any mo as thoughtin me, 
Bountie, perfitely 'well armed and richely. 
And freibe Beaute, and Luft, and Jolite, 
AiTurid Manir, Youthe, and Honefte, 
Wifdome, Eflate, with Drede and GoTemaunce, 
Confedrid both by bonde and aliaunce. 4* 

A complainte had I writin in my honde 
To have yput to Pytc as a byl. 
But I there al this company yfonde 
That rathir wouldin all my cauf^ fpill 
Then do me help, I held my plaint^ dill, 
For to thofe folke withoutin any faile 
Without Pite there maie no bill availe. 49 

Then leave all vertues fave onely Pitie, 
Keping the corfe, as ye have herd me faine, 
Confedrid by bonde unto Crueltie, 
And be alTentid when I ihall be flaine, 
And I have put my compleinte up againe. 
For to my foes my bill I dare net fliewc 
The' cffc6ty which fayith thus in wordis fewe : 5 6 

Humblift of hertc, hyift of reverence, 
Flowir benigne, coroune of vertues alle ! 
Shewith unto your roiall excellence 
Your fervaunt, if 1 durftin me fo call, 
His mortall harme in which he is ifall. 
And nought all onely for his wofuU fare 
3ut for your renome, as he (hall declare. 63 
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It ftandetH thus; that yonr contary* Croeltie 
Allyid is ayenft your regalie, 
Undir colour of womanly beaatie, 
For men ihouldin not knowe her tyrannie, 
With Boantie, GentiUefle, and Curtefie, 
And hath deprtvid you thus of your place. 
That is hie Beaute*, apertenant to your grace : 70 

For kindly by your heritage and right 
Ye be annexid erir to Bountie, 
And Terily ye ought to doe your might 
To helpin Fronthe in bis adverfitie ; 
Ye be alfo the coroune of Beautie, 
And certis if that ye want in thefe twaine 
The worlde is lore ; there is no more to faine. 7 7 

Eke what availeth manir and gentilleife 
Withoutin you, o moft benigne creture! 
Shall Crueltie ybe your governelTe ? 
Alas! what hcrte mate it long endure ? 
"Wherefore but ye rathir ytakin cure 
To brekin that perillous aliaunce 
Ye fleen *hem that ben in your obeifaunce. S4 

And furthir ovir, if ye fuffir this 
All your renomc is fordoe in a throwe. 
There fhall no man ywete what pitie is; 
Alas that your renome is fall fo lowe ! 
Ye be* alfo fro your heritage ithrowe 
By Crueltie, that occupieth your place, 
And we di/pairid that fekin your gr&ce, ^"^ 
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Have merceie on me, thou hcrenus quenc. 
That you have fought fo tendirly and fore, 

let fome llrcanie of light on me be fene, 
That love.and drcde you cr longir. the more ! 
For, fothily to faine, I here fo fore ; 

And though I be not connyng for to plaine 

For God'is love have mercie on my paine. 98 

My paine is thi$, that what fo 1 defire 
That have I not, ne nothyng like thereto, 
And evir fetteth defire mine herte on fire ; 
Eke on that othir fide, where that I go 
What manir thing that may encrcfe my wo 
That have I rcdy unfuught every where ; 
Me lackith but my deth and then my here. 105 

What nedith to (hewe percel of my painei 
Sith every wo that herte maie bethinke 

1 fufHr, and yet dare not to you plaine ? 

For well I wote though that I wake or winke 
Ye recke not whethir that I flcte or finke'; 
And catheleffe yet my trouth I (hall fuftcine 
Unto my deth, and that fliall well be fene : 1 1 a 

This is to faine, that I will be yours ever. 
Though ye me flea by Crutlcic your fo, 
Algate my fpirite fliail nevir difcevir 
Fro your fervice for any paine or wo, 
Sith ve be dedde, alas that it is fo ! 
TI^us for your deth 1 maie wcpin and plain 
With herte fore and full of befie pain. 1 19 

£xf>iidt. 



TCo<fe Verfesnextfi^vwing'werecompiledhy Gtff Chaucer^ 
and in the tvriten cofies foltnve at the ende of The Cam" 
plainteof Pite, 

A HE longe nyghtiA, when every cretare 
Shuld have ther reft in fomwhat as by kind. 
Or ellis ne may ther life not longe endure, 
It falHth mofte into my woful minde 
How I fo farre have brought my frlf behind. 
That (afe the deth ther may nothing me liffe, 
So difpairid I am from all^ blifie. 7 

Thi? fame thought me laftith til the morow. 

And from the morowe forth til it be eve ; 

There nedith me no care for to borow, 

For both 1 have gode laifir and gode leve ; 

There is no wight that will my wo byreve, 

To wepe enough and wailin all my fyll ; 

The ford fparke of peine now doth me fpil. I4 

This Love, that hath me fet in foche a place 

That my dcfire he wil nevir folfyl. 

For neithir Pite, Mercy, neithir Grace, 

Can I not find, and yet my wofull herte 

For to be dede I can it not arace, 

The more I love the more fhe doth me fmerte, 

Tliorowe whiche I fe withoute remedie 

That horn the deth I may no wife afi.ett^« W 
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Now fothly what fhe hight I wol rchcrfc ; 
iter name is Boiintie, fet in womanhed, 
Sadnes in youth, and beautie pridelelTe, 
And plefaunce undir govirnaunce and drede. 
And her furname^s eke faire RuthelefTe, 
The wife knit uoto gode avinture. 
That for I Iqvc her (he fleth me giltlefle; 
I^Ier love I beft, and ihall while I may dure: 30 

"* Bett than my felfe a liundrid thoufand dele. 
Than al this wcrld*ia richis or creture ; 
Now hath not Love me beftowid wel. 
To lovin there I nevir ihal have pa^te ? 
Alas, right thus is turn id me the whele ! 
Thus am I flaine with Lov'is furious darte: 
T can but Iqvje her bed my fwete fo, 
J^ove hath me taught no more of his arte 
But fervin alwaye and fliot for m> wo. 39 

Within my trewe careful! herte ther is 

So mochil wo and eke fo litil blifle 

That wo is me that evir 1 was bore I 

For al that thinge which I dellre I miiTe, 

And al that evir I wolde not iwis 

That finde I redy to me evirmore ; 

And of all this I n*ot to whom me plaine, 

For ftie that might me out of this ybring 

Ke rechith nought whethir I wcpe or fing, 

So litil routh hath ihe upon my painc ! 49 
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Alas! whto ilepinge tyme is then 1 wake. 

Whan I fhald daunce for fere lo than I quake ; 

This heTy life I lede, lo ! for your fake, 

"I'hough ye therof in no wife hede take, 

Myn hert'is lady and whole my live's quene ! 

For truly durft I fay as that I fele 

Me femith that your fwcte herte of (lelc 

Is whcttid now againid me to kene . r * 

My der2 herte and beft belovid fo ! 

Why lykith you to do me al this wo ? 

What have I don that grevith you or faide f 

But for [ ferve and love you and no mo, 

And whileft 1 live I wil evir do fo, 

And therfore, fwrete ! ne bethe not il apaide ; 

Tor fo gode and fo faire as that ye be 

It wer a right grct wondir but ye had 

Of al fcrvauntis both of g^ode and badde, 

And befl worthy of al them I am he. (. ^ 

But ncvir the leflli, my rightc lady fwctc ! 
Though that I be unkonninge and unmctc 
To ferve as I coud heft aye your highnes, 
Vet is thcr none fainir, chat would I hctc, 
Than I to do you efe or elli» bcce, 
What fo 1 wift that were to your highr.?:; 
And had 1 might as gode as i have wU, 



CODE COUNSAILE OF CHAUCER. 

Fli E fro th&prefe and dwell with Sothfaftnefic ; 
Su£Bfe unto thy gode though it be fmall, 
For horde hath hste, and climhyog tikilflefle, 
Precc hath en? ie, and wele is blent oer all ; 
Savour no more then the behovin ihall ; 
Rode well thy felf, that othir folke canft rede, 
And trouthe the ihall delivir it* is no drede. 7 

Paine the not eche crdcid t6 redrefie 
In truft of her that tonraith at a balle ; 
Grete reft ftandii^ in Util bninetiie ; 
Beware alio to fpnrne again «- nall»s 
Strive not as doith a crocke with a walle ; 
Beniith thy felf that demift othir's dede, 
And trouthe the fiiaU deliver it 'is no drtdd. $4 

That the is fent rece ve i» boiotnefteffe ; \ 

The wraftlyng of this worlde alldth a iall ; 
Here is no home, here is but wildkneifi: ; 
Forthe pilgrim, forthe o beft out of thy ftall ; 
Loke up on high, and thanke thy God of all ; 
Weivith thy lufte and let thy ghofb the lede. 
And trouthe the ihall delivir it* is no drede. a f 

Explicit, 
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186 Chaucer's A, B, c. 

T. 

I wote well thoa wilt ben our facconr, 

Thou art fo ^11 of bonntie in certaine^ 

For ^hen a foule falltth in erronr 

Thine pntie goeth and halith him againe. 

Then makifl thou his pece with his Soverain, 

Aod bringift him out of the crokid ftrete : 

"Uliofo the lovith fliall not love in vaine. 

That (hall he find as he the life fhall lete. 7% 

K. 
Kalendiris enlominid ben they 
I'hat in this world ben lightid with fhine name, 
And who fo goith with the the right wcy 
Him.daf not drcdin in foule to ben lame. 
Now Qnene fvf comfort I fith thou art the fame • 
To whnm I fechin for my medicine 
I.ct not mine fo no more mine wound entame, 
Mine hele imo chine bond all 1 refine. 80 

L. 
I.ady ! thioe forrow can I not poitfey 
IJndir the crofle, nc his grevouspcnnftunce; 
jjut for'yoW bothis peine I you do prcry 
J .ct not car aldir fo make his boflannce 
T]\3t he harh in his Icftis, with mifchaunce ! - 
Convict that that ye both ban bought fo df re : 
As ! faid crft, thou ground of all fubftaunce! 
Ci-i.tiiiuc' on ;ii» thin pitoui ryin clerc. 88 



AAVcfEii^s A", B, cj 18; 

Moyfes, thaf faW the boih of flambis rcdt 
Brefining, of which then nevir a ftickebrend. 
Was ligne of thine nnwetnmid maidinhede; 
Thou art the bofh on which there can defcend 
The Holy Ghoft, the which that Moyfes wend 
Had ben on fire ; and this wits' in figare ; 
Now I^ady ! fro the fird us defend 
Which that in hell eternally ihall dure. 96 

N. 
Noble Princeffe ! that nevir haddift pcrc, 
Ccrtisif any comfort in us be 
That commith of the, Chriftis modir dere I 
We han none othir mclodie ne glc 
Us to rcjoyce in our advcrfite, 
Ne advocat that will and dare fo prey 
For us, and that for as lite hire as yc, 
That helpin for an Ave*tnary or twey. 104 

O. 
O very light of eyin tho ben blind ! 
O vcrv luft of labour and diftrefTc ! 
O trcforere of bountie to mankind ! 
The whom God chcfe to moder for humbleflc, 
From his ajicille he made the maiftdreffe 
Of hevcn and erth, our bill up for to bede, 
This world awatith ay on thine godcnes, 
For thou ne failed'cft nevir wij»ht at ncdc. 1 1 "1 

% 



|8| CEAUCEH'S A, B, C« 

P. 

Purpofe I have fometime for to enquere 

Where£or« and why. tb& Holy Ghofl the fought) 

When GabrieL'is f oice come to thine ere 

He not to yrart us fwich a wondir wroughtf 

But foi: tQ.Aive U9 .^at he fithin bought ; 

Then nedith us noVepon ut to fave, 

But onely there we did not aa us ought 

Do penitence, apd mercy aflce and have. I %Q 

Queue of comfort ! right when I me bethinkc 

That I agiltid have both him and the, 

And that mine ibule is worthy for to iinke, 

Alas! I caitife, whedir (hall I flc ? 

Who ihall unto thine fonne mine saeuh be f 

Who but thine feUe, (hat art of pitie well ^ 

Thou haft more n>uth on our adverfite 

Than In this world might any tongue tcU. 128 

R. 
Redrcfle me, modir \ and eke me chaftife, 
For certainly my Fadir*s chaflifing 
Ne dare I not abidin in no wife, 
So hiddoujs is hii full reckupiing. 
Modir ! of whom our joy began to fpring. 
Be ye mine judge and eke my foul'ia lech. 
For ay in you is pitie abounding 
To each that will of pity you befecb . 136 



fis 



CONTENTS. 

Chaucer's Oreame, 

The Dreme of Chaucer, 

The Affemble of Fonles, 

The Cockowe and the Nightingale, 

P^rte is dede, 

Thefe Verfcs next folowing, tf*. 

Gode Cottnfailc of Chaucer, 

Chaucer*8 A, B, C, 



Page 

5 

85 

169 

I7» 
177 

183 



Vrom the APOLLO PRESS, 
by tke MAKllNS, 
reb.2aki;B2. 



END or VOLUME tLEVENTJI, 



TBK 

POETICAL WORKS 

GEOFF. CHAUCER. 

IN FOURTBEM VOLUMES. 

THE MISCELLANEOUS PIECES 

From UrryU Edition 1721, 

THE CANTERBURY TALES 
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Crete well CHAUCER wban ye mete — . 
Of ditee* and of fonget glade. 
The which be — made. 
The londe fuUfilled it over all. GO^TR. 

My maifter CHAUCER— chiefe poete nfBrstayne^-* 
Whom all this londe fchuldeof rygbt preferre, 
Sith of our langage be was the iode>iierre—— 
That made flrft to dyftylleand rayne ' 
I'he gold dewe dropyt of fpeche and eloquence 
Into our tunge thrugh bi> excellence. LTDGATS. 

The honour of Englifli tong it dcde-— . 
My mayaer CHAUCER, floure of eloquence, 
MIrrourof fru6tuout entcndement, 
Univerfel fadir in fcicnce — 
This londis vemy trefour and richelTe— • 
The firfte f y nder of our fay re langage. OCCLEVf. 

VenerabiU CHAUCER, principal! poetebut pete, 
Hevinly trumpet, orlege and regulere. 
In eloquence balme,condf£l and diall, 
Mylky fountane, clere ftrand, and ruis rialt. 
Of frefche endite throw Albioun iland braid. DOUGLAS. 

O reverend CMAUCER! rofeof rethourisall. 
At in oure toung flour imperial 
That raife in Brittane evir, quha rcidit right 
Thou bdrit of Makers the triumphs royall. 
The frefche enamilt termes ceieftiall : 
This mater couth half illuminit full bricht, 
"Wat thou nocht, of our Inglit all the light. 
Surmounting every toung terreilriall 
At far as Mayi's morrow dolt midnight. DUNBAR. 
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Bat nathelet certain 

lean right now nu tbriftf Tale falBi 

But CHAUCER, (tbou^b be can but lewedly 

Ob metre* and on riming craftily ) 

Bath Tayd hem in fwiche EDglifli as he can 

Of olde time, ai knoweth many a man ; 

And if he have not fayd hem, leve brother. 

In o book, be hath fayd hem in another~~ 

Yfbo fn that wol his large Volume feke. TALES, ver. 446 j,' 
Oan CHAUCER, well of EngUOi nndefli'd, 

Oa Fame's eternal bead-roll worthy to be ftl'd—— 

OldI>anGefrrey,in whofe gentle fprlght 

The yuxc welUhcad of poetry did dwell—- 

Be whUft he lived was the foveraigne head 

Of(hepbeidsall SPENSER* 

Old CHAUCER, like the morning fUr, 

To as difcovers day from far ; 

Bis light thofe mlfts and clouds dlflbWd 

Which our dark nation long involv'd } 

But he defcendlng to the Ihadet 

Oarkaefs again the age Invades. DENHAM. 

CHAUCER, him who firft with harmony !nform*d 
The languafte of our fathers-.-His legends blithe 
He fang of love or knighthood, or the wiles 
Of homely life, thro' each eitate and age 
The faihions and the follie* of the world 
With cunning hand portraying—.— 
nim who in times— ~- 
Dark and untaught began with charming verfe 
To tame the rudeaefs of his native land. ARENSTDE. 
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MISCELLANIES. 



or quzicc 

ANNELIDA AXDFAL5Z AiiCJTI 

At cite a thtlan imtgit fsrjAieil ^^m jCn^eiA* 

lun/ed Llm e/itirelj, and taAetl's r.ezi .^^«. ^ ;. - -. - .> 
Annelida maketb iljj rreJi sbmtli^^JS. 

O Thou fieri god of Arciir, Van it: ?• is, 
That In thy froftie couDtrer c&iJid Thmt 
Wirhin thy griily tCDiplisful} cScitdt 
lionourid art a« patrooe of that place. 
With the Belloaa, Pallas full of grace. 
Be prcfcnt, and my fong con'irte'ard ^'.s ; 
At my beginnyng thus to thr ! eric. 

For it foil dep^ is fonkin in mvnde 
With pitnas herte in Englifhe to endite 
This olde ilorie, in Latine whiche I finJc, 
Of Quene Annelida and falfe Arcite, 
That cide, whiche all thingis can frcte and bite, 
And it hath fretin many* a noble ftoric, 
Hath nigh devourid out of our memcric, i ^ 

Be favourable' eie thou Polvmnia, 
On Pamafius thit witii thy ftif^irs ^Wir. 
By Helicon^ and nc*. fcrrc froir. CinVkT\, 



Lattjici flaujus^ mijjufque adjidera 'oulgi^ t^c. 

When Theleus with warris long and gret 
The afpre felkc of Scythe hath ovircome. 
The laurir crounid, in his chaire golde bete 
Home to his ceuotre houfis is icome. 
For whiche the pepLe blisfuU all and feme 
So cridin that to the (lerris it went. 
And hym to honoarin did all ther eotent. 

Before this.duke in figne of vidorie 
The tronopis eome, and in his banir Urge 
The* image of Mars; and in token* of glorie 
Men mightin fc of trefurc many* a charge. 
Many* a bright heline, and many* a fpcre an 
Many' a frefhe knight, and many' a bliafnll r 
On horfe and fote, in all the field ah/Mir 



With his tPiuQUph'^fid Iw^ir oovonncd thai 
In all the floure of Fortun'it ycvynf 
X.ete I this noble prineo. this Thofeot, 
Toward Atheaii i|i his waie ridyng. 
And fonde I woti in ihortly for to Krjng 
The die waie ^f th^kt, I hegftn to wri^Q. . 
Of Qnene Annelid^ aad falfe Areitff. 49 

Mar», that throogh hi^ furioiis eaotk of ire. 
The old^ wrathe of JiidO to fulfil]. 
Hath fet the pepli^ hertifthothe on firo 
Of Thebes and Grcee everich othir to km 
With blodie fperU, reftid aevir dill. 
But throng noY^ horc now there emong 'hem both. 
That everiche othir due, fo were thei wroth : j 6 

For when Amphiordx and Tydcos, 
HippomedoD and Parthenope* alfo 
Were dedde, and flain wi^i the proude CapaseiM, 
And when tho wretehid Thebans brethmn two 
Were flaiu, and Kydg Adrallus home ago. 
So defolate (lode Thebis and fo bare 
That no wight coqld rennedie of his eaio. 6$ 

And when that the old Creon gan tfyie. 
How that the blode roiall was brought adoun 
He helde the cite by his tyrannic. 
And did the gcntils of that regioun 
To ben his frendis and dwell in the toun ; 
So what for love of him, and what for awe 
The noble folks wers to the touxve vdcvw^. ^ 
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^ AMUKltDA AND ^Al.8^'AKCITir. 

Emong mil thefe Annelida the Quene 
Of Ermonie was in that toune dwellyng, 
That £Eurir fenre was than thd foAnd Ihene ; 
Throughout the worlde fo gan her name to fpryng, 
That her to fp^had every wight likyng, 
For at of trouthe ne is there nonb her lichc 
Of all the womtli- in this w6Fldd riche. ' 7 y 

Yoal^-waiB-'thU quene, of twentie yeris olde, 
Of middle flature, and of foche fairenelTe 
That Nature had- a joye her to behol^e ; 
And for toYpekin of her ftedfaftftefle. 
She paffid hath Penelope' and Lucrefle ; 
And, IhtfrfUer, if (he (hall bea Comprehended, 
In her thert-mightin nothyng^hcn amended. S4 

This Thehanluiight Arcice-eke, fothe to faine, 
Was yong, and therwithal a luftie knight, 
But hie was double' in love and nothing plalne, 
And fubtil in that crafte ovre' any wight. 
And with histonnyng wan this ladie bright, 
For fo ferforthe he gan her trouth aiTufe 
That (he hym truftith o*er any creture. 9 1 

What (fatmld 1 faine ? (he lovich' Arcite fo 
That when that he was abfent any throwe 
A none her thought her hert^ braffc a two, 
For in her fight to her he bare hym lowe; 
So that (he wende have all his herte iknowe; 
I3ut he was faife, it n'as but fainid chere. 
As nedith not foclie craftis men to lere. 9 % 



4WKBU0A AUD fALlI A&CXTI* f 

But nerthelefTe foil mikill bufineiTe 
Had he cr that he might his ladie winae^ 
And fwore that he would dyin for diftrefle. 
Or from his witte he fayid he would twinoe ; 
Alas the while .! for it wa9 routhe and Qanc 
That ihe upon hin furowii would rue; 
9ut Nstbing ihinietb the/aife as dotb ibt true, IC$ 

Her fredome found Arcite in focho manere 
That al was his that (he hath, mochc or lite, 
Ne to no manir creture made (be chere 
Forthir then as it likid to Arcite ; 
Ther was no lack with which he mifrht hsr wite ; 
She was fo ferforthe yevis him to plefe 
That all that Hkid hym did her to efe. ill 

There n'as to hcf no BKinir Isttir fent. 
That touchid lov^, from any manir wight. 
That (he ne (kewid hym or it was brent. 
So plain (he was, and dyd her fulle might 
That (he n*ill hidin nothyng from her knight. 
Left he of any «ntrouthc her upbreide ; 
Wilhoutin bode, his h^rte (he obeide. 119 

And eke he n>ade. hym jelous ovlr he r« 
7*hat what that any man had to her faicd 
Anon he would yprayin her to fwere 
What was that wordc, or make him ill apaied; 
Then wenid (he out of her witts have braied : 
But all was nought but (leight and flattlric; 
\rithoDtin Jove he fainid jdouftt. v^^ 
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So ANNILIDA AND f AL8I ARCITe. 

And all this toke (he fo dchonairly 
That al his wil her thought it ikilful thyng. 
And cr the lengir loved hym tendirly, 
And did hym honour as he were a kyng ; 
Her herte was to hym weddid vfith a ryng, 
For fo ferforthe on trouthe is her entent 
That where he goith her hert with him went. 153 

Whan ihe (hal ete on him is fo her thought 
That wel unnethis of mete^oke (he kepe. 
And whan that ihe was to her reft ybrought 
On him fhe thought alway tyl that ihe ilepe, 
Whan he wasahicnt prively dothe ihe wepe : 
Thus livich faire Annelida the Qyene 
For £alfe Arcyte, that dyd her al.this tene. 1 40 

This falfe Arcyte, of his new£uigleneiiey 
For ihe to him fo lowly was and trewe, 
Ytoke leife deiatd for her ftedfaftedeiTe, 
And fawe antfthir lady proude and newe. 
And right anon he clad him in her hewe, 
Wote I not whethxr in white, red, or grene, 
And falfid faire Annelida the Quenc.' 147 

But nerth^efle, grete wondir was it none 
Though he were &dfe, for it* is the kidde of man 
Sithe Lamech was, that is fo longe agbne, 
To be it loTcas falfe as er he can ; 
He was the firfi^ fathir that began 
To lovin two, and was in bigamie. 
And he founde tentis firft but yf men lye. 154 



AimiLIOA AND FALSI AlCITI. II 

This falfe Arcite fomwhat muft he nede faine 
U'han he was falfe to coveren his traitourie. 
Right as an horfe that can hoth bite and plaine. 
For he bare her in honde of trechirie, 
And fwore he coude her doublenefs efpye. 
And al was falfcnelTe that ihe to him ment ; 
Thas fwore this thefe, and forth his way he went. 1 6l 

Alas! what hert^ might endurin it 
For routhe or wo her forowe for to tel, 
Or what man hath the conning or the wit. 
Or what man might within the chambre dwel, 
If I to him reheriin fhall the hel 
That fuffrith faire Annelida the Quene, 
For falfe Arcite, that did her al this tene? 1 68 

She wepith, wailith, fwounith, pitoufly ; 
To groande as ded ihe fallith as a ilone ; 
She crampiihith her linimis crokidly; 
She fpekith as her witte were al agone ; 
Ochir colour than afhin hath flic none, 
Ne none othir worde fpeketh fhe moch or lice 
But Aferey, cruil berie miiiy Arcite ! 1 75 

And thus endureth til that ihe was fo mate 
That (he ne' hath fote on which fhe may fuflene, 
But forth languiihing er in this eflate, 
Of which Arcite hath neithir rothe ne tene ; 
His herte was ellifwhere fette new and grene. 
That on her wo ne deineth him not to think \ 
Him reckith ner whethir ihe fiete 01 &uV^. Vl> 



i% ANMELrDA AMD tAtsk ARCITK. 

Thit new^ Udy holdith hitn fo narowe 
Up by the bridil at the ftav'is cnde, 
That'feVery wordc he dred it as an arowc ; 
Her dauDgir made him hothi bowe and bende. 
And as her IttHe madin him turne or wende. 
For (he nt grauntid him in her living 
No grace why that he hath thereof to finge, x 89 

But drove hitti forth ; utineth lift her to knowe 
That he was fenraunt to her ladylhip, 
But lefle that he were proude file held him lowe ; 
Thus ftfrlth he withoutin niete or iip ; 
She fentc him nowe to lande and nowe to fhip, 
And for ihe ybve him daungir al his fil 
Therfore {he had him at her own^ wil. 196 

Enfample'of this, ye thriftic women al, 
Take hede of Annelida* and falfe At cite, 
That for her lift him her dere henb call, 
And was fo meke, therefore he loved her lite ; 
The kinde of mann*is herte is to delite 
On thing that ftraunge is, al fo God me fave, 
For what they may not get that wold they have. 303 

Nowe turne we to Annelida ayen, 
That pinith day by day in languifhing ; 
But whan ftie fawe that her ne gate no geyn. 
Upon a day ful foro'wfully weping 
She caft htt for to make a complaining, 
And with her ownd hande Ihc gan it write. 
And fcctt if to her Fheban knight Arcyte. a 10 
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7l}€ Ccm^UiHt efAnneiiJa UfalfeArtiie* 

So thirlid with the point of femembrauDce 
The fwcrde of forowe, whette with falfe plefaonce, 
Myoe her te bare of blifle atid black of hewc. 
That tornid is to quaking all my daonce. 
My fewertye in wapid conntinance, 
Sens it availith nothing to ben trewe, 
For who fo trewe is certesit Ihali her rewe 
That fervithLovC) and dothe her obferyaunce 
Alway to one, and chaungith for no newe. 219 

1 wote my felfe as well as any wight. 
For r loved one with al min hert and might, 
More than my felf an hundred thoufande 0th, 
And callid him my hert*is lyfe, my knight. 
And was al his as ferre as it -was fight, 
And whan that he was glad than was \ blithe. 
And his difefc y was my dethe as fwithe, 
And he ayen his troiilhe hath to me plight 
For evirmore his lady me to kithe. %^% 

Nowe is he falfe, alas ! and caufdes. 
And of my wo he is fo routheles 
That with a worde him lift not onis daine 
To bring ayen my forowful hcrte in pecs. 
For he is caught up in an othir lees; 
Right 2» hym lyft he laughith at my paine, 
And I ne can min hert£ not rrftraine 
For to love him yet alway nertVvt\c«, 
And of all this I n 'ot to whom to T|j\a\tvt . ^ V 



I4 AN)>ELIDA AND FALSE ARCITB. 

And fliulde I plain, alas the hard^ Aounde! 
Unto my foe that yave myn hcrte a wounde. 
And yet dedrith that myn harme be more ? 
Now certis ferthir woU I nevir founde 
None othir helpe my foris for to founde. 
My Deftiny hath fhapid fo ful yore, 
I woll none othir medecyne ne lore, 
I woll ben aye there I was onis bounde. 
That I have faid be faid for evirmore. 246 

Alas! where is become your gentillneife. 
Your wordes full of plefaunce and humbleneflc, 
Your obferyaunce in fo lowe a manere, 
Your awaitinge, and eke your befineife. 
On me, that ye tho callid your maiflreiTe, 
Your ^ov^rtine lady in thi^ worlde here ? 
Alas! is there now neithir worde ne chere 
Ye voucKIkfin upon myn hevinefle ? 
Alas! your love I bye it al to dere ! %^s 

Nowe certis, fwete Arcite! though that ye 
Thus caufeleife the rufuU caufe ybe 
Of all my pyne and dediy'adverflte. 
Your manly reafon ought it to refpite 
To fle your fothefaft frende, and namely me^ 
Which that have nevir yet in no degre 
OfTendid you in ought, as wifly he 
That all thingcs wote of wo my foul^ quite. 263 

But for 1 was fo plain to the Arcite 
In all my worde^ and workis moche and lite, 



And was ibbefj aje you ts deiiDe, 

Myne hooonr only lave, i&eks, k;a<fr. ixiix iL:«. 

Therfbre, i\rcite, ye pa: is kx, aa «xs : 

Alas! alas! ye rechin sac asses 

Though chat the perdsjr fverde d'Jomw 'jv^s 

My woful hen thorough year cr&r.*. ^ * : 

My fwetd foe! why do ts ib far Aamr ' 
And thinkin ye that fcixh^rsd ise y-ar 3aaxe 
To lovin a newe and ben as='^rwe xw9. 
And putin yon in Cauc^ ccwe aod ■'■g?*^*. 
And do to me adverfyts aod gnme 
That love yoo mo&. Gcd rLoa wwicat i. vry* ' 
Yet torne myen, and yu be piazne -jcmn ''A-jt 
And then ihali this chat cow is zu tya j^s^ 
And al forgevin whilis t ifxt Bay^. : V. 

Lo, hertd myne I ai tins ii £.^r rn 'jlth^ 
As whethir (hal I praye cc eujt pcaisje .' 
Which is the wav co doc; rcc za be rr rv* ' 
For eithir mote 1 have tci in arr cr.aiT'? 
Or with the deth ye mt»ri cexrt u cv»i.'*. 
There bech none ochir ir.er.* c« wxr-.t r.enve. 
For God fo wyfcly oo my 1'. -> rrwe 
As veriiy ye flainc mc wids %r.t p>:-e. 
That mowe ye fc unf«iriii ..2 ir.ir^ Ci^rw;. '^^y 

For thus ferforth ha-v: i mv *tfj. 'ti'.zrft. 
My felfe I murdtr with my privi^ •..'x./r..': ; 
Forforowe' and rouchc of y-^.r ur.ic.e. -:-.'. ttj? 



And (houlde I pray and weivin ' 
Nay, rathir deth than do fo foule a 
And aike mercy and giltelcITe f wh 
And if that I compiaine what life I 
You reckith not, that know T out c 
And if I unto you mine othis bcde 
t'nr mine ezcofe, a fcome (hal be nr 
Your chere yflourith but it woll ne 
Fal longe agon I might have takin 

For though I had you tn morowe 
I might as wel holde April is from r 
As holdin you to makin you ftedfaf 
Almyghty God! of trouthc the fove 
Vher is the trouth of man ? who he 
She that 'hem lovith ihairhem find< 



AIIXtI2£A AKS TAXSK 4L11C:TK. : 

For Dowe I plaiae ao'i nowe a^s: I viky : 

I am fo mafid that I dsr, I drr: 

Arcite, Arcite, ha'h bora awar rbe try 

Of al my wele and nsy gods armiurt : ^ '.a 

For in thi« world zhcrt ne i« no rmur* 
Walking, alas I is law: d-fsomfi-trc 
Than I. nc that mere f :-rtw- o-kz. -:;dare 
For yf I Hept a furio-OFt "s^cj o: 'wrr 
Than thinkfth ire aaor iha: your 14. w-* 
Suppliant before me fiarit cite i. -...:• 
Redy tfte to pr'*fre a n^we aT-re 
For to ben trewe. zri nriern- ir.t •.»:!:-«■ - 

The longe t^ght ij-i^ vr'.ir,d:T St-ff'-. • 2: .1 
That or. the diy f vr f>che uErty i cy» . 
And of a! thi* r.-^h' :.i-r' ' :^ * • }^ '•-"" - - 
Nc nevirnir^rt ir-yrit rr.r :■■ '- t»m en * 
And to voar rr.»j'he tif :'. v....; -.-■.,^ r.-. -.- v. 
But wel awav ' v. f-.r.*'. •*«.:. 'r rv i-. i—.-.i* 
Thus h/>ld::h n»e ary I "ri'..- v t «:■,-' :.• 
But me to r'..'-.- c-: v: ::.: '••_ .t •. • y : 
Nc mav n:v »:: '.'i vtr.t ,■ .: :.v: ..:•,-. !.• 

Than tr"' ■ •;.-«.. L':.» . -^.i;. v. :.', -*:.• •• 
I ycve it up f-vr r.<.i»* i'.i -\ r- 'r* 
For I fti-*.ll r.trvlr ♦•;•.* :-•••--,:.••..» ^' • • 
My (ikirrtf*. r.t >r:.t •.-' --.it *.•.•. --.t* 
But aitht i^r^r.. I r.int .v.r'.*. .«.*. : . ; ■ •• 
Aycnfl his dir.t^ t^".. l.:.j .:. •..- :-r-.« :.• • , 
So finge I hK•^ ri* fd^.t «.:,': -.:.*.•.• ». 



l6 ANV SUlkA ANP FAtSS AHeiTS* 

I wepe, T wailc, I faft ; al helpith naught ; 

I void&AlIe joy that is to fpeak of aught» 

1 voide alle company, I flye gladnf fTe : 

Who may avaunt her bet of hevine0e 

Than I ? and to this plite have ye me brooght 

Withoutin gilte; mc nedith no witncfiic. " %^% 

And fhoulde I pray and weivln womanhede ? 
Nay, rathir deth than do fo foule a dede ; 
And aike mercy and giltelefTe f what nede ? 
And if that I complaine what life I lede 
You reckith not, that know T out of drede; 
And in onto yon mine othis bede 
For mine czcnfe, vlcome (hal be my mede ; 
Your chere yflourith but it well net fede; 
Fal longe agon I might have takin hede : 3C7 

For though I had you to morowe againe 
I might as wel holde Aprilis from raine 
As holdin you to makin you fledfaft : 
Almyghty God! of trouthe the fov^raine, 
Wher is the trouth of man ? who hath it fiaine ? 
She that 'hem lovith ihali *hem finde a» faft 
As in a tempeft is a rottin mafi. 
Is that a tame beft that is evir faine 
T6 renne away 'when he is left agaft ^ 316 

Nowe mercy, fwetc Arcite ! if I miifay ; 
Whethir have I anght faid oat of the way 
T n'ot ; my witte is waftid al away: 
I fare as doth the fonge of chaptcplcurc. 
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And w:th & ti-z • ' re 5ir -n ajr^r; 
Out of KT ^c^'xt nzd jstaai.^ is ierrr. 
Ai he falas" thit siri -'tr iTrrvr fRrsc 

But for to Sr-La :'>L:.T»:r irap? 
Or at the Uir fcd rt Jeu: ar ir* 
That ms fo fir; Tiaire i r'-s-' 

Into the wciis sc Lsn ':2c nrtii. ^^ 
When tti: ti* =.^ie Tsgiairnra^ i^evt* 
And cleve »cd f]tr»y»ii4 t.te.m u.tnci 'r-:^ 
The dewe alfe. lit £ rr- j iat*^^ 
Upcn the Irrif, « 127 'a:ux» J^ms-a 
Till firic T:a- wsi Ji:.n vsrj^anr uw* 

Had dryii cp tic i;;i.it xc.vjr trrmr 
Upcn the hermit is -^ I'-^e r.i«is. 
And that tie £*>£?» -.c T.Ast ti-^-r :i-Tr • 
Upon ther {^'xz^ %'.^z i:c -.-: .Vrtit 
And for to fr'-i.:e '.*:': 'J'.rr srrn 1 if.f^ 
A^in the fcsr*. ^-»it "i»ir-::it n 2 ■ 'i'^' 
That deuce tc ' Ltrz. •* zxh. : .1 vnTit. .:j..-. 

And bv a nrir f'-c"** ' f«-: •-•.•!•.«• 
Of watir ci^re u Wtl c? ur J^l 
Till at the U^ ': irftz^jt t irr^ -p-nt 
Toward a pirYi, iz,c>'j^ wrj i » t! . 
In com pace rosnie. li-: i^ t. j d-.t Zra.i 
Who fo that wcs^ ht ff. _• = i^i-.it »'»:/• 
Into thi'parke, ywi^i »ri: ^'•:ti': ivn/. 



A . 



iS THE COIffVLAINT OF THE VLACfCB fCNIGBT. 

Howe that Arcite Aanelida fo fore 

Hath thrillid with the poynt of remcmbraunce. 330 

Whan that-Anndida, this woful Quene, 
Hath of her hande ywrictio in thte wife, 
AVith face all ded, betwsxiB pale and grene. 
She fel a fwouoe» and fitheihe gvi to rife. 
And unto Man avowith facrifife ,^ 

Within the temple, with a forowfuU cher^, 
That Ihapin was at ye may plainly here. 357 

THE COMPLAINT 

OF THE BLACKK KNIGHT. 

flTfe heavy Cam^laifii of a knight far that be can not tvm 
bis lady* s grace. 

In Maie, when Flora the freflie Inftie quene 

The foile hath dadde in grene, and red, and whight^ 

And Phcebus gan to ihede his firemis (bene 

Amidde the Biillc with al the bemis bright, 

And Lucifer to chace awaie the night, 

Ayen the morowe our orizont hath take 

To bid all lorirs out of flepe awake, 7 

And hertis hevie for to recomforte 
From drerihed of hevie night*is forowe. 
Nature bad *hem rife, and 'hem difporte 
Ayen* the godelie and the glad greic morowe. 
And Hope alfo, with SainA Ihon to borowe, 
Bad in defpite of daungir and difpaire 
For to takin the wholfome luftie aire ; 14 



TBI aeurLAiNT or thi blacke knight, ai 

Tliere fiiwe I grrowing eke the freihe hauthoroe 
In white moiley, that (o fote doeth yfnicll, 
A(he, fine, and oke, with many a yong acorn, 
And many a tre mo then [ can tell. 
And me beforne I fawe a little well. 
That had his coarfe, as I could wele bcholde, 
Undir an hill, with quicke ftremis and colde, 77 

The gravill gold, the watir pure as glafle. 
The bankis ronnde the well in vironing. 
And foft as velvet was the yonge grafie 
That thereupon luftilie came fpringyng. 
The fnte of trees aboutin compafTyng 
Ther fliadowe cad, clofyng the well arounde, 
And all the herbis growyng on the groundc. 84 

The water was fo wholfome and fo vcrtuous, 
Through might of herbis growyng it bciide. 
Not like to the welle where as Narciflus 
lilain was through the Tengeaunce of Copide, 
Where fo wondir covertly he did hide 
The grain of deth upon eche fatal brinke 
That deth mote folowe who that CTec drinke ; 9 1 

Ne like unto the pittc of the Pegace 
Undir PamalTus, where poetis flept. 
Nor like to the welle of pure chaftitc 
Which that Diana with her nymphis kept, 
When file nakid into the watir lepte. 
That ilowe A(£l«on with her handis fell, 
Onily for he came fo sigh the ytcU *. ^ 




t% THE COMPLAINT Of THE BLACKE KKIGHT* 

But this welle which that I now here reherfe 
So wholfome was that it woaldin afwage 
Wights bollin hertis, and the venim perce 
Of Penilfehed, withall the croill rage, 
And ovir more refreihin the vifage 
Of them that were in any werineffe 
Qf grete labour, or fallin in diftreffe. I05 

And f. that had through daungir and difdain 
So drie a thurft, thought that I would aflaie 
To tadin a draught of this welle or twain, 
My bittir la^igour if it might abie, 
And on the banke anone me doune I laie. 
And with mine hed unto the welle I raught, 
And of the watir dranke I a gode draught, X I » 

Whereof me thought I was refreihid wele 
Of the brennyng that fate fo nigh my herte, 
That verily anone T gan to fek 
An hugd parte relefid of my fmerte. 
And therewithal! anone up 1 afterte, 
And thought that I would walkin and fe more 
Forthe in the parke and in the holtis hore. 119 

And thorough a launde at I yede apace. 
And gan aboutin £ail for to beholde, 
I founde anone a delegable place 
That wa8,beret with treis young and olde, 
Whofe namis here for me (hall not be tolde, 
Amidde of whiche there ftodc an hcrbir grene 
That benchid was with colours new and dene. X %6 
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ThU herbir was ill full of flonris gende. 
Into thewhichc as I beholde began. 
Betwixt an hulfere and a wodd bende. 
As I was ware, 1 fawe where laie a man 
In blacke, and of white colour pale and wan. 
And wondir dedly alfo of his hewe, 
Of hurcis grene and freih^ woundis newe, 133 

And ovirmore diArainid with ficknefle 
Beiide all this he was full grevouflie, 
For upon hym he had an hote acceiTe 
That dale by daie hym flioke full pitouilie, 
So that for conftraxnt of his maladie 
And hertely wo, thus lying all alone, 
It was a dcth for one to here hym grone. X40 

Whereof aftoined, my fote I gan withdrawe, 
Full gretly wondiring what it might be 
That he fo laye and haddin no felawe, 
Ne that I conde no wight with him yfe, 
Wherof I had grete routhe and eke pite. 
And gan anone, fo foftely as I coude, 
Amonge the buihis prively me to ihroude, 14 ; 

If that I myght in any wife afpie 
What was the caufe of this his dedly wo, 
Or why that he fo petoufly gan crie 
On his fortune, and on his ure alfo ; 
With al my myght I layid an ere to 
Every worde,,to marke wel what he faids 
Out of his fwough anon as he abraiidQ* \\e^ 



ft4 TKl COMPLAINT Of TH£ BLACKI KNIOBT. 

But firft, if I fhulde makin mencion 
Of his perfone, and plainly him difcrive. 
He was ih fothe, without excepcion, 
To fpeke of manhode, one the bed on live, 
There qiay no man ayen the trouth yflrive. 
For of his time and of his agfe alfo 
He provid was there men fhuld have ado. l6t 

One of the beft therto of brede and length. 
So wel ymade by gode proporcion, 
If he had be in his delivir (Irength, 
But thought and ficknefle were occafyon 
That he thus lay in lamentacyon 
Groufife on the grounde, in place fo defolate, 
Sole by him felf, awhapid and amate. 1 6S 

And for me femith that it is fitting 
His wordis al to put in remembraunce. 
To me that herdin all his complaining. 
And al the grounde of this his woful chaunce, 
If there withall I maye you do plefaonce, 
1 wol to you fo as I can anone, 
Lyke as he faide, reherce everichone. 1 75 

But who fhal helpin me nowe to complaine. 
Or who (hal nowe my (lil^ gie or lede ? 
O Niobe ! let nowe thy teris rayne 
Into my penne, and helpe me eke in nede 
Thou woful Myre ! that felifl mine hert blede 
Of pitous forowe, and myn hande eke quake. 
Whan that I writin for this mann'is fake; I Z% 

t 



THE COUrLAIKT or THE BLACKE HMClir. 2? 

For unto wo accordith osmphisirg. 
And doleful chae onto heviociTc, 
To forovrc aifo fighing and wcping", 
And pitOQS iricurniag unto dreri::tnc: 
And whcfo that ihali writin cf diilrciFc 
In party nedlth to koowe felingiv 
I'he caufe and r«e of al foche mabdy. 1 f ^y 

But I, alas! that am of witrc but dt;i, 
And that have no knowing of foche xniterc. 
For to difcrive and writin at the ful 
The woful Compiainte which that ye ftal here, 
But evin like as doth a (krivinertr, 
1'hat can no more tell what that he fhal writ: 
Sat as his maiftir beiide dcthe endire ; I 'yC 

Ryght fo fare I, that of no fen tc. merit 
Can fayin right naught in coiiclunoun, 
I3ut as I hcrde whan tiiat I was prei(:nt 
This man compiaiuin \\ iih a piruu* To'iL, 
For even like without aiiC:Li(.'i;ii 
Or difcacrcfe eythir of n:orc i r ktT-t 
For to rchcrfc anone 1 wol n:c c:Cj,c. i- . 

And if that anv nowc he in i!.i- i,L.'-- 
That ftliih in lo^rc hreiiinjrc or icrv'.L^,, 
Or hindirid were to Lia i-idJc'-. ;..•■::-•: 
"With faifc tocgi'*, tliat with j>(:fii!t.;ir': 
Sle trewc men, that ncvir did f;/:'«.i.vt 
In wordc nor d^d::, nc »ct in ijicr v-ni* v.r 
If jany foche there be hvr j !*o-.v« j r-.l -.a \\ 
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Let him of routhe lav him to audience 
With doleful chere and fobre countinaunce. 
To herin this man by ful hyc fentence 
Hys mortal v/o and his dire pertarbaunce 
Complaining:, andnowe lying in a traunce 
With lokis upcailand with ruful chere, 
Th' efftSte of which was as ye now ihal here. 417 

The thought oppreiTed with inward iighis foro. 
The painful lyfe, the body langui&ing, 
The woful goft, the hcrt£ rent and tore. 
The pitoos chere, all pale in complaining 
The dcdly face, like aihis in ihining, 
The falte teris that from miii eyin fail, 
Percel d.eclare grounde of my painis al. 2%4 

Whofe herte is grounde to blede in hevinefle 
The thought reccite of vio and of complainte^ 
The breft is chefl of dole and drerinefie. 
The body eke fo feble and fo fainte. 
With bote and colde mine axis is fo mainte. 
That nowe I chivir for dcfaute of bete. 
And bote as glede nowe fodainly 1 fwcte ; 931 

Nowe hote as fire, nowe cold as a&is ded. 
Now hote for colde, now cOld for bete again, » 

Now cold as yfe, and now as colis red 1^ 

For bete I brenne ; and thus betwixin twaine • - 
{ poflid am and al forcafte in paine. 
So that my bete full plainly as I fele 
Of grevous colde is caufe every dele. 138 



rasccMfsutNT of thk blacicb knight, tf 

This » the colde of inward hie difdaine, 
Colde of defpite, and cdde of cruil hate, 
I'his is the colde that doth his befy payne 
Ayenift troitthe to Bght and to debate, 
This'is the colde that doth the fyre abate 
Of xrewe meniog ; alas the hardc while ! 
This is the «eld^ that viol me begile : 945 

For er the bettir that in trouth I mente 
With al my myght her fathfuliy toferve. 
With hert and aI to be right diligent. 
The leffe thanke, alas ! I can deferve; 
Thus for my trouth^ Daungir doth me flerre^ 
For one that ihixld my deth of mercy let 
Hath made Defpite anew his fwerde to whet %$ % 

Agataft me, and his arowis to fyle, 
To take vengeaunce of wilful cniilte, ^ 

And tongis falie thorough ther fleightly wyle 
Han gone a werre, that wil not flintid be, 
And falfe £nvie, with Wrathe and Envyte, 
Have confpirid againil al right and lawe 
Of ther malyce that Trouth ihal be yilawe. ^59 

And Malebouche gan firll the tale tel. 
To fclauodir Trouth of indignacion, 
And Falfe Reporte fo laud yrange the bel 
That Milbylefe and Falfe Sufpedion 
Have Trouthe ybcxMight to his dampnacion. 
So that, alas! wrongfully he dyith, 
Aod Falleaeflc nowe his place occupyith, »4^ 



■|' In hi«i Irauiichife he may not live i 

'1 1 aiily accuicu, and of his fane f 

:i Withoutia aafwcre, while he was 

He dp-innia wa*, and maie not be « 
,. Tor Crurhc yi.itc in judgt^mcnt 

, ■ Of iiaftinefie without advifcnient 

: .And budde Difdaine do execute an 

r His judgonent in prefence of his f 

I Attourney tlicre raaye none adt 

; To cxcufe Tronthe, ne a wordc to 

To faith or othe the judge ne lyftc 
; There ne is no gaiuc but he will b< 

() liordc of Trouthc ! to the 1 cal a 
Howe may thou fein thus in thy p 
Withoutin mercy rourdrid Innoce. 
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Confidre*atidie in thine eternal right 
Howe that min ^erte profeifid whilom was 
For to be trewd with al mj ful myght 
Ooily to ane, the whiche nowe, alas! 
Of Tolunte witkovt any trefpas 
Myne accufours hath ukin unto grace. 
And cheriihidi ^hem my deth to purchase. 301 

What menith thisf what'is this woadir ure 
Of purreiauDce, yf fo I fiial it cai. 
Of god of Love, that falfe 'hem fo aflure, 
And tr£we, alas! downe of the wbele ben fal ! 
And yet in fothe this is the word of al. 
That falflied wrongfully' of troth hath the name, 
And trouth ayenward of falihed the bUme . 30f 

This blinds chaonce, this ftormy aviuttire, 
In love hath moftely his experience, 
For who that doth with troathe moft his cure 
Shal for his mede yfindin moile offence 
That fervith Love with al his diligence. 
For who can faioin undir lowlyhede 
Me failith not to findin grace and fpede : 3 15 

For I lovid one fal longe fythe agone 
With all mine hertc, ftnd body, and fal mig^t. 
And to be ded my herte can not gone 
From his behefte, but hold that he hath hyght; 
Though I be biniihid out o£ her fyghc, 
And by her mouth dampnid that I (hall dey, 
Tq my behcfie yet 1 wiU er pbey.: 3 1» 



Of Thebii'Gity dw diri Wc; ArdtB, 

They had tiier hftBliddiihit mjrgbtddlM 
Foralther£iUko4e«adilwrgretwittonthe: ' 
ThiMevirLove,«knliiidtlwtMro«tlife» . 
Hu£^liq|itiMrtUfitlitriiat!ieiiit7» . 

FiNr trewe Adbbti witilayiid wiA the bore 
Amidde nw fonsK MHwiogBHiC'niadiff 
For Venus bm befrkia ALt{M.forc« ' 

But Vnkaniit with hernia niffcj floads. 
The foold cborkhidBUMiy flighdt gfaMk» 
When 34arfr ilswipdCdifc, fac0 knight aad itulB» 
T^ fyndin nrikcy cemfiMte none he ean. 39ft 

Alfe the y^og^ Mhe Hippdmeaei, 
So hiftly frtt.fae WM of hwconge 
That for to fenre with al hh hert he chet 
AtaUuDta, fo fiure of her Tiiage, 
But l«Te, ahu! quite him lb in hit wage^ 
With crafl danngtr plainly at the Uflie, 
That with the dethignerdonlcffe he pafte. . $$§ 

Lo here, alaa ! the fine of Lore's iiervice 1 
liohowe that liO¥e can his fcrvauntis^aite! ■ , 
Lo how he can his fidthAil men di^pife» 
To fle the trewe men andiiiUe'to re^itel 
1.0 howe he dothe thefwcrde ef btoii^t byte » 

Inhert'isfocheasmoftehkhifieobey* 

ToiavethefaUeaaddothetrewetbdey! 404 
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The which^ pilliris ferre beyonde Inde 
Bcfet of golde for a rememberaunce, 
And for al that yet was he fet behinde 
With *hem that love lyfte febly to avaoncc ; 
Fur him, alas! fet laft upon a dauncc 
f\.gainifl whom there helpe may no ftrife, 
A.nd fo for al his trooth he lofte his life. 35 7 

Phoebus alio, for all his plefatint lyght, 
Whan that he wonid here in yerthe belowe, 
Unto the vcrry hcrte with Venas fight 
Ywoundid was thorough Cnpidis bowe, 
And yet his lady lyft him not to knowe ; 
Though for the love of her his hcrte dyd bicdc 
She let him go, and toke of him no hede. 364 

What (hal I fayin of yonge Pyramus, 
Of trcwc Triftram, for al his hye renowne, 
Of Achilles or of Antonius, 
Of Arcyte, or of him Palomownc ? 
What was the cnde of all thcr paffiownc 
But aftir forowe deth and than ther grave ? 
1a>, here the guerdon that thefe lovirs have ! 3 f 1 

But falfe Jafon with his doublenelTe, 
That was ootrewe at Colchos to Mcdee, 
And rhefcu?, rote of unkinddneiTe, 
And with thefe two alfo the falfe £nee, 
1.0 ! thus the falfe evir in one degre 
Haddin in love ther liift and al ther wil. 
And fave faJibode there was none olWvc ^A . "^I;^ 
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The which8 thinge I bye nowe al to dere, 
Thankid be Venus and the grod Cupide, 
As it is fene by mine oppreilid chere, 
And by his arowes that flycken in my fide, 
That Cave my deth I nothinge elles abide 
Fro day to day, alas the hardd while ! 
Whenevir his daite that hym lyft to file, 44 1 

My woful hert^ for to rive atwo, 
For faute of mercy and lack of pite 
Of her that caufith al my paine and wo, 
And lyfte not onis of grace for to fe 
Unto my trothe thorough her cruelte; 
And moft of al for this I me compIaiBC, 
That (he hath joy to laaghin at my paine, 44S 

And wilfully fiie hath my deth yfworne 
Al giltilefie, and wote no cauf^ why, 
Save for the trouthe that I had aforne 
To her alone to fcrvin faithfully. 

god of ^ve ! all unto the I crye, 
And to thy blynde and double dei'te 

Of this my gret wronge I complaine me, 455 

And to thy flormy wilful variaunce, 
Iment with chaunge and gret undableneiTe, 
Now up, now doune, fo renning is thy chaunce. 
That the to trud may be no fikirnclTr, 

1 wite it nothinge but thy doublencfic ; 
And who that is an archir and is blende 
Markith nothinge, but fhotith ay by wcnde ; 461 
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And for that heliath no difcrecion . 
Without advife he let his arowe go ; 
Forlackeofiightandalfoofrefon, ' ' ' 
In his ihoting it happith oftift (b 
To hurte bis frendift rathir than hit fo : 
So doich this blind god with his iharpe flose, 
The trew he fleet h and lettith the falfe gone. 469 

And of hiB wounding this is worft of al. 
Whan he hurt doith to fo cruil wretche. 
And makxth the fycke for to crie andcal 
Unto his Vjcry foe to be his leche; 
And harde it is, fothe, for a man to fechCy 
Upon the poin t of deth in jeoperdye, 
Unto his foe to findin remedie. 47^ 

Right thns farith it nowe evin by me. 
That to my foe that gave my herte a wounde 
Mote alkin grace, and mercy, and pite. 
And namily there where none may be founde. 
For nowe my foce my lechd wil confounde. 
And god of Kiude fo ill hath fet mine ore 
My lyv'is foe to have my wounde in cure. 483 

Alas the whili nowe that I was borne. 
Or that I evir fawe the bright^ fonne ! 
For nowe I fe piaine that ful longe afome 
Or I was borne my defiiny was fpoAne 
By the Sifterne, to fie me yf they conne. 
For they my deth had fliopin or my (hcxte, 
Oocly for troiith I may it not ailerte. 499 
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The mighty goddcHe alfo of Nature, 
That umlir God hath tlie whole govirnauncc 
Of worldely thinges cominittid to her cure, 
Difpofid have through her wife purvciaunce 
To give tny lady To moche fulHlaunce 
Of al ve^efi, and thcrwith'ai purvyde 
To-nnirdre Trouch hath take Daungir to gide ; 49 

For bouote, beaute, ihapc, and femclibcde, 
For prudence^ wit, and pafiingly fairenefie, 
For benigne porte, glad chcrc, with lowlyhcdc. 
Of womauhcde right plenteous largcncfie, 
Dame Natqrc'dyd in her fully cmprcfTc 
Whan (he her wrought, and althir laft Difdaine 
To hindir Trnuthe ihe made her chambirlaine ; jc 

Whan MiAmft eke and Falfe Sufpecciou, 
With Mifbeleve,. flic madin for to be 
Chefe of counfaile, to this concluiion, 
For to eziiiu Trouthe and eke Pite, 
Out of her courte to makin Mercy iie. 
So that Difpite now holdith forrhe her reinc 
Through hafly bilevc-of talcs that men feiue." 3 1 

And chus.r am, only for my trouth, alas ! 
Murdrid and fiayn with wurdis fharpe and kene. 
Although g}'ltkil"c God wote of al trefpan, 
And lye and blede upon thi<; colde grenc. 
Nowe mercy, fwetc ! mercy, my liv'is quenc ! 
And to your grace of mcrcye yet I prtjye 
In your fervicc that your true man may deye. 3 j 
4 
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Bat if fo be that I ihal die algate. 
And chat I Ihal none othir mercy have. 
Yet of my deth let this yben the date. 
That by yoar wil 1 was brongbt to my g^ve. 
Or haflily, if that you lyfte me fave. 
My iharpe woundis, that akin fo and blede, 
Of mercy charme and alfo* of womanhede : 5 a jr 

For othir charme plainly ne is there none 
But onely mercy to helpe in this cafe, 
For though my woundis blede evir in one 
My lyfe, my deth, yftandith in your grace ; 
And though my gilte ybe nothinge, alas! 
I aike mercy in all my heft entente, 
Redy to dyin if that ye affente : S3^ 

For there againiil (hal I nevir drive 
In worde ne werkd, plainly I ne may, 
For levir I have then to be aly ve 
To dye fothly, and it be to her paye, 
Ye, though it ihuld^ be this fam^ day. 
Or whan that et ir her lyfte to devife ; 
Snffifith me to die in your fervife. 539 

Thou, God! that knoweftthethoughtof every wight 
Right as it is, in every thing maid fe. 
Yet er I dyin with al my ful myght 
Lowly I pray to grauntin unto me 
That ye, lady godely, faire, freihe, and fre! 
Which onely fie me for defaute of routhe. 
Or that I dyin ye may knowe my tioutK^ \ ^ \^ 
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For that in fothe inow fuffifith mc 
And fhc it knowc in cycry circumftaunce. 
And aftir I am wcl apaide that fhe. 
If that her lyft of deth to do vengeaunce. 
Unto me that am undir her lygeauoce ; 
U fit me not her dome to difobeye, 
But at her lufte fuUe wilfully to deye. 5j 

Withoutin grutchinge or rebellion 
In wil or wordis whoiy I affente, 
Or any manir contradi(5lion, 
Fully to be at her commaundement ; 
And if I dyin, in my teilament 
My herte I fendc and my fpirite alfo. 
What [o evir ihe lyfte with 'hem to do. 3 ( 

And aldir IslSL unto her womanhede 
And to her mercy me 1 recommaunde, 
That lye nowe here betwixin hope and drede, 
Abidinge plainly what fhe lifl commaundc, 
For uttirly this nc is no demaunde; 
Welcome to me whilis me iaflith breth, 
Kyght at her choife, where it be lyfe or deth. $i 

And in this matir more what might I faine,* 
Sithe in her hand and in her wil is al, 
Bothe lyfe and deth, my joye and al my peine ? 
And, finally, my hefie holdin I fliall 
Tyl my fpirite by deftinye fatal, 
Whan that her lyftith fro my body wende, 
^ave herq my trouth ; and tbu9 1 make an ende. 5 ; 
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And with tliat worde he gan to fighe as fore. 
Like as his hert yrivin would atwaine, 
And helde his pcce, and fpake no worde more; 
Bnt for to fe his wo and mortal paine 
The teris gonin fro mine eyin rsine 
Ful piteoully, fcr very inwarde roche 
That I him fawe fo long wifliyrjj for troth. 5 81 

And al this while my feife I kepte clofe 
Amonge the bowis, and my felfe gonne hide, 
Tyl at the laft the woful man arofe. 
And to a lodge ywent there clofe beiide. 
Where al the May his ca^ome was t*abyde. 
Sole to complainin of his painis kene 
From yere to yere undir the bowis grene. 5 8S 

And for bycaufe that it drewe to the night, 
And that the fcnne his arke diurnal 
Ypailid was, io that his perfaunt lyght. 
His brigfat^'bcmis and his ftremis al, 
Were in the watis of the watir fal 
Undir the bordiire of our ocean. 
His chare of golde his courfe fo fwiftly ran ; 5 95 

And while die twilight and the rowis rede 
Of Phccbus light were deaurat alite 
A pcnne I tokr, and gan me faft to fpede 
The woful plalutis of this man to write 
All worde by worde right as he dyd rndite; 
lake as I lierde and coude him tho rcporte 
1 have here fer, your hertis t« difpotte. U'^'m 

Tin 
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If ought be miife laye alle the wite ob me. 
For I am worthy for to here the blame ; 
If any thinge amyiTe reportid be 
To make this ditte for to fem^ lame, 
Through myne unconning for to fain the fame 
Like as this man his Complaint dyd expreffe, 
I afkeyou mercy andforgiveneife. 6c 

And as I wrote me thought I fa we aferre, ' 
Aferre in the weft, laflily appcre 
Efperns, the fo bright and godely iterre, 
So glade, fo faire, fo perfaunte, eke of chere, 
I mend Venus, with her bemis dere, 
That hevy hertis only to relcvc 
Ii wonte of coftome for to fhewe at eve ; 6 1 

And I as fad f el adowne on my kne. 
And evin thus to hcrgan I to prey; 
O lady Venus, fo fcirc on to fc ! 
JLet not this fothfaft man for his trouthe deye. 
For that joy which thou haddift whan thou leye 
With Mars thy knight when Vulcanosyfonde, 
And with achaine onvifible you bonde 62 

Togidir bothd tway, in the fame whyle 
That al the courte above celedial 
At your (hamd began to laughe and fmyle : 
Ah ! fairid lady ! willy fonde at al, 
Comforte to careful goddis immortal 
Be helping no we, and do thy diligence 
To let the ilretnis of thine influence 6j 
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Difcendin downe in fortherin^ of the trocth. 
Namely of *hem that lye in forowe boonde ; 
Shew now thy might, and on ther wo have routh 
£r that falfe Daungir ile*hem and confounde ; 
And fpeciai let thy might in this be fbunde 
For to help and focour what that thou may 
The trewc man that in the herbir lay, ^3 ' 

And al that trewe are forthir for his fake, 

gladd {lerre ! o lady Venus myne ! 
And caufe his lady him to grace to take ; 
Her hert cf ftele to mercy fo endine, 
£r that thy bemis go op to dedyce. 
And er that thou nowe go fro us adowne, 

For that love which thou haddift to Adowne . 644 
And whan that ihe was gone unto her reit 

1 rofe anone, and home to bed ywente, 
For wery* I was, me thought it for the befi, 
Deilring thus in al my beft entente 

I'hac al trewe men that be with daungir (hente 

With mercy may, in relefe of ther paine, 

Recurid be er Maye come efce againe. 6 5 1 

And for that I ne may no lengir wake 
Farewel, ye loviris al that be trewe. 
Fraying to God, and thus my leve I take,* 
That er the fonne to morowe be r^Mcn ncwe. 
And er he have ay en his rofin hcwe, 
That eche of you maj' havin fochs a ji;racc 
His ownc lady in arn:js to ecr.Vart \ Vi-Jl- 

, • • • 
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I menci thvs only, in tl honefte, 
Withoatin more, ye may togfidir fpeke 
What fo ye lydin at gode Uberte, 
That eche.may to othir ther herte ybreke, 
On Jeloaiie only to be awreke. 
That hath fo long of malice and envy 
Ywerrid Trouth^ with his tiranny. 66$ 

l'snvotb. 

Princefle ! plefith it your benignite 
This lityl dyte for to have in minde 
Of your womanhede, alfo for to fe 
That yoar trew man may of you mercy find 
And pite eke, that longe hath be behinde ; 
Let him againe be proTokid to grace. 
For by my trouthe it is againft alle kinde 
That falfe Daungere (hould occupye his place. 673 

Go, litil quaire, unto my liv'is quene, 
And to my very hert'is foviraine. 
And be right glad for that (he ihal the fene; 
Soche is thy grace : but I, alas ! in paioe 
Am lefte behinde, and n*ot to whom to plaine. 
For Mercy, Ruthe, and Grace, and eke Pyte, 
Exilid be, that 1 may not actaine 
Recure to finde of mine adveriite. 68 1 

Explicit, 
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Glad IT H ye lovirs in the morowe grtie ; 

JLo Venus rifien emong 3^00 rowU rede ! 

And flouris frefli^ honoar ye this daie. 

For when the fonne uprift then would thei fprede; 

But ye lovirs that lie in any drede 

Flyith, lefte wickid tonguis you afpie ; 

Lo, yonde the fonne, the candle' of Jelonfie ! 7 

With teris bleWe and with a woundid hert 
Taketh your leve, and with Sain& Ihon to borowe 
Apeiith fomwhat of your painis fmert. 
Time comith eft that ceflin {hall your forow; 
The glad night is;nrorthe an hevie morowe. 
Sain(^ Valentine, a foule thus herde I iing 
Upon thy daie or fonnS gan up fpring : I4 

Yet fang this foule ; I rede you all awake. 
And ye that have not chofen in humble wife. 
Without repentyng, chefith now your make. 
Yet at the left renoveleth your fervice, 
And ye that have full chofen, as I devife, 
Confermith it perpetually to dure. 
And pacientlie takith your avinture. SI 

And for the worfhip of this highd felle 
Yet woU I in my bridd'is wife yfyng 
The fentence of the Complaint at the leAe 
That wofuU Mars made at the departyng 
Fro frefhe Venus in a morownyng. 
When Phoebus with his firie torchis rede 
Ranfakcd hath .every lovir in his ditdc« *i^ 
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Whilomc the thrc hevenis lorde above, 
As well by hcvenlichc revolucion 
As by deferte, hath wonne Venus his love, 
And (he hath take hym in fubjeccion, 
Add as a niaidreffe taught him his lefibn, 
Commaundyng hym nevir in her fcrvicc 
He were fo bolde no lovir to difpife : 35 

For {he forbade hym jeloufie at all, 
And cruiltie, and bofte, and tirannie ; 
5he made him at her lufte fo humble' and thrall, 
That when fhe dained to caft on him her eye 
He toke in pacience to live or die; 
And thus fhe bridlith him in her manere 
With nothing but with fcorning of her chere. 4^ 

Who reignith nowe in bitfle but faire Venus, 
That hath this worthi knight in govirnaunce ? 
Who fingith nowe but Mars, that fervith thus 
The fayre Venus, the caufir of plefauncc ? 
He bint him to perpetuel obeiffaunce. 
And fhe binte her to lovin him for ever, 
But fo be that his trefpace it difcever. 4^ 

Thus be they knitte, and reignin as in heven, 
By loking mofl, as it fel on a tide, 
That by ther bothe afient was fet a (leven 
I'hat Mars fhall entre* as fafl as he may glyde 
Into her nezt^ palays to abyde, 
Walking his courfe til fhe had him ytake. 
And he prayed her to hafle her for his fake^ 3 ( 



S 
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Than lai^ he that ; Mjnt hert*u Udy fwete ! 
Ye knowin wel my tnyfchefe in that place. 
For fikirly tyl that I with you mete 
My lyfe ftante there in avinture and grace. 
But whan I fe the beante of your face 
There is no drede of deth may do me fmerta. 
For al your lade is efe unto mine herte. 63 

She hach fo grete oompaffion of her knight. 
That dwellith in folitude til (he come, 
For it (lode fo that ylk^ time no wight 
CoQofailid him, ne faide to him welcome. 
That nigh her wit for forowe was oercome, 
Wherfore ihe fpedd her as faft in her way 
Almofte in one daye as he did in tway. 70 

The gret joye that y was betwixe *hem two 
Whan they be metre there maye no tonge tcl, 
Tliere is no more but unto bedde they go, 
And thus in joye and hlifk I iette'hcm dwel ; 
This worthy Mars, t^at is of knighthode wel. 
The floure of fairnefle happith in his armes. 
And Venus kyllith Mars the god of Armes. 7 ; 

Sojoomid hath this Mars, of which I rede. 
In chambre^amydde the paUis privily 
A certainc time, til that him fel a drede 
Through Phcebus, that was comin ha(^iiy 
Within the palaisyatis'ftur'iily 
With torch in honde, of which the ftrcmis bright 
On Venus chambre kaockicUn f u\ W^Vvt. "t \ 
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The chambre there as laye this frclhd quenc 
Depaintid was with whit^ bolis l^rcte, 
And by the light (he knew that fhon fa Ihene 
1 hat Phoebus came to bren 'hem with his hetc ; 
This filly Venus, ny dreint in teres wete, 
Eubrafith Mar^ and faid, Alas I die ! 
The torch is come that all this Worlde wol wrie. 91 

Up fterte tho Mars, him liftid not to flepe 
Whan he his lady herdin fo complaine, 
But for his nature was not for to wepe. 
In flcdc of reris from his eyin twaine 
The firie fpareliBfprongin out for paine, 
And hcnte bis haubcrke that lay him beiide; 
Fiy wold he nought, ne might him felfin hide. 9S 

He throwith on his helme of hugd weight. 
And girt him with his fwerde, and in his hondc 
His mighty fpere, us he was wont to feight, 
He ihakith fo that it almofl to wonde ; 
I'ul hcvy was he to walken ovir londe ; 
He may not holde with Venus company, 
But badde her flyc, lefte Phoebus her efpy. 105 

O wofal Mars, alas ! what maift thou fain ? 
That in the palais of thy diflurbaunce 
Arte Icftc behind in paril to be flalne. 
And yet thereto is double thy penaunce, 
For (he that hath thine hert in govirnaunce 
Is paffid halfe the ftremis of thine eyen ; I if 

That you n*erc fwift wel mailt thcu wepe and crien. 
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Nowe flyeth'Venua into Ciclinius tour 
With voidc corfc, for fere of Phcebus light ; 
Alas i.andtbcKejQe hath. flie no focouTy. • 
For (he ne founde ne fey no manir wight, . . . 
And eke as tl^«re'ihe had but litil might/ 
Wherfore h^felvin for co hide and fave 
Within the gaie (he fledde into a cave. 1 19 

Darke was this cave, and fmokiog a& the hel, 
Nat but two paas within the yate it Hode ; 
A nature! day,in darke I let her dwel^ 
Now wol 1 fpeke of Mars, furious and wode. 
For forowe he wolde have feen his hert blode ; 
Slth that he might done her no companie 
He ne rought not a mit^ for to die. 126 

So feble' he wezt for hete and for his wo 
That nigh he fwelt; he might unneth endure ; 
He paflith but a fierre in dayii two ;^ 
But nertheles for al his hevy armure 
He folowcth her that is his liv'is cure. 
For whofe departing he toke ^etir yre 
Than he did for his breuning in the fire. : 1^3 

Aftir he walkith foftily a paas. 
Complaining that it ptte was to here; 
He faide, O lady bright, Venus! alas 
That er fo wide a compas is my fpliere ! 
Alas, ivhan (hal I meteyou, heitddcre! . 
This twelve diiyis of April I endure . . 

Through jelcus Phabus this mifavintyrc. 140 
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Now God helpe fely Venus all alone! 
But as God wolde it happid for to be 
That while that wepiog Venos made her mone 
CicliDius ridii^ in his chy vaunche 
Fro Venus, Valanus might this palait fe, 
And Venus he ialvith and makith chcre, 
And her recevith as his frcnde fui dcre. 147 

Mars dwellith forth in his adverfite. 
Complaining evir in her departing. 
And what his complaint was remembrith me. 
And therfore in this luftie morowning. 
As I heft can, I wol it faine and ling, 
And aftir that I wol my leve ytake. 
And God yeve every wight joy of his make ! 254 



THE COMPLAINT OF MARS. 

i ua* ordlr of Complaynt requireth ikilfully 
That if a wight (hall plainin pitoufly 
7 her mote be caafe wherfbre that men yplaine. 
Or men may denie he playnith folily 
And caufeles: alas! that am not I, 
'Wherfore the grounde and caiife of all my paine. 
So as my troublid witte may it attaine, 
I wol reherfe, not for to have redrcfie. 
But to declare my grounde of heviDcfTe. 9 



TIB COIirL&I«T or MAIf . 49 

The firft time, alas! that I wai ywrcj^L:, 
And for certain eficdis hidir broaght 
By him chat lurdich echc iQceHigecce, 
I vave mv trcwc fervice aad mv tho-Ji-ht 
For evlrmo, how dcre I have it bcright ! 
To her that is of lb p-tt esceUencs 
Thi'.t wh-t wight that fliewiih firr I.er crcr.zf:, 
W'hsn (he is wrothe and taketh ci hin*. r:j cir .'. 
He may not longe in jo^-s of Icve ccdsire . x ^ 

Thi« h 00 faioid matir that 1 te! ; 
My lady is the very fours acd tccl 
Of beaute, lufte. fredome, acd gen *i!n fife. 
Of riche array howe dere fo mm it I'ci, 
Of al difporte in whiche men frcndiy dr.-c!, 
Of love and play, and of bcnjjrne hjn;b!.fl:, 
Of fownc of iuftrumenteh of al f wctr.c /T.-, 
And thereto £o virel fortuned and thc«:d 
That through the world her go-tnr* i-fr.trr.i : 

What woodir is than though thz: ! b^::::? 
My fervice oo foche one that rr,zy rzt L:..::& 
To wele or wo, ilche it liche in her nii^} : .' 
Therfore myne hcrte fur cr ! to her i»_:r?, 
Ne trewly for my dsth (ball I not Irtti: 
To ben her trewift fcrvant and her k::iirhr; 
I flattir r.at, that may we:e: e vltv » ight, 
For this day in her fcrvicL* (hal \ dvc : 
B« grdcc be I fe her ncvir with c) c. -' 

yUutKeXJL Y 
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To whom (hal I plainin of my diflrcffe ? 
Who may me help, who may my hert rcdreflc ? .> 
Shal \ complaine unto my lady fre f 
Nay, certis, for Ihc hath foche hevyncffe 
For fere and eke for wo, that as I geffe 
In litil time it would her bane ybe» 
But were fhe fafe it were no force of me : 
Alas that evir lovirs mote endure 
yvr love fo many {>er'ilous avinture ! 45 

For though fo be that lovirs be as trewe 
As any metal that is forgid ncwe, 
In many* a cafe *hcm tidith oft forowe; 
Somtime ther ladies wol nat on 'hem rewe, 
Somtimis if chat Jeloufy it knewe 
They mjghtin lightly lay ther hed to borowe ; 
Somtime envious folke with tongis horowe 
Dcpravin 'hem : alas ! whom may they plefe ? 
But he be falfe no lovir hath his efe. 54 

But what availith foch a long ferrooun 
Of avinturis of love op and doun ? 
1 wol retourne and fp^kin of my paine : 
The point is this, of my diflrudioun 
My right lady and my falvacioun 
Is in afi'ray, and n'ot to wl)om to plaine : 
O herte fwete ! o lady foverayoe ! 
For your difefc 1 ought wel fvvoun and fwelt^ 
Though I qone othir harme nc drede yfelt. 63 
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To what fine made the god that fytte fo hie 

Bencth him othir love or companye. 

And flrainith folke to love maugre thcr hed ? 

And than ther joye for aught I can cfpie 

Ne lallith not the twinkeiing of an eye. 

And fome have nevir joye til they be ded ; 

What menith this, what is this miftihcd ? 

Wherto cocflrainith he his folke fo fad 

Thing to dcfirin but it (hould ylail ? 7> 

And though he made a lovir love a thing, 
And makith it feme (Icdfafi: and during, 
Yec putteth he in it foche mifavinture 
That red ne is there none in his yeving ; 

And that is wondir that fo jufte a king 

Ydothe foche hardneife unto his creture; 

Thns whethir \ovi breke or ellis dure 

Algatis he that hath with love to done 

Hath oftir wo than chaungid is the mone. Sf 

It femeth he hath to lovirs eninyte^ 
And lykc a fiiher, as men may al day fe, 
Baitith his anglehoke with fome plefaunce, 
Til many* a fiihe is wode to that he be 
Ccfid therwith, and then at erft hath he 
Al his defire, and therwithal mifchaiince, 
And though the line ybreke he hath pcnsuncc, 
For with that hoke he woundid is fo fore 
That he his wagis hath for evirmci c. 9'^ 
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The brocbe of Thebis was of foche a kinde, 
So ful of rubyea and of flones of Indc 
That every wight that fctte on it an eye 
He wende anone to worthe out of his mynde ; 
So fore the beaute would his hert ybynde 
TH it he had him thought he muft ydie; 
And when that it was his than fhould he drie 
Soche wo for drede aye while that he it had 
That welnigh for the fere he (hould be mad ; 99 

And whan it was fro his poiTeflion 
Than had he double wo and palfion 
That he fo faire a jewil hath forgo ; 
But yet this broche, as in concluiion. 
Was not the caufe of his confufion. 
But he that wrought it enfortuned it fo 
That every wight that had it ihould have wo, 
And thcrforc in the worchir was the vice. 
And in the coveitour, that was fo nice. I08 

So farith it by lovirs and by me. 
For though my lady have io grete beaute 
That I was mad to I had gette her grace 
She was not caufc of mine adver^te, 
But he that wroughtin her, as mote I the, 
That put fo grct a beaute in her face 
That made me covcitin and fo purchace 
Mync ownc deth ; him wite I that I die. 
And mine unwit that er I clambe fo hie. II 7 
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But to you hardy knightis of i;enowne, 
Slth^ that yc be of my dcVifyo^ne, 
Al be* I not worthy to fo gret a oame, 
Yet faine thefe clerkis I am your patrone, 
Therfore ye ought have fome compaffione 
Of my diftfe, and take it nat agame. 
The proudift of you may be made ful tame, 
"Wherfore I pray you of your gentilleffc 
That ye complainin for mine hevinefTe. I a6 

And ye, my ladyes, that ben trew and (tabic, 
£y way of kinde ye oughtin to ben able 
To have pite of folke that ben in paine ; 
Nowe have ye caufe to clothin you in fable; 
Sith that your emperes the honorable 
Is defolate wel oughtin ye to plainc; 
Nowe fhoudc your holy teris fal and raine : 
Alas! your honour and your emperice 
Kigh dcd for drede ne can her not chevicc. 135 

Complainith eke ye lovirs al in fere 
For her that with unfainid humble chere 
Was evir redy to do you focour, 
Complainith her that er hath be you dere, 
Complainith beaute, fredome, and manere^ 
Complainith her that endith your labour, 
Complainith thilke enfample* of al honour. 
That ncvir yet dyd ought but gentilnclle ; 
Kythith therfore in her fome kindenelTe. 144 

llj 
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THE COMPLAINT OF VENUS. 

1 HERE n'ys fo high comfort to my plefaancCy 
Whan that I am in any hevinefle, 
As for to have Icyfir of remembraunce 
Upon the manhpde and the worthyncife, 
Upon the trouthe and on the (ledfaftnes. 
Of him whofe I am al while I maye dare; 
There ought to blamin me no creature^ 
For every wight praiiith his gentillelTe. 8 

In him is bounte, wifedome, govirnaunce, 
Well more than any mann'is witte can gtffe, 
Tor Grace hath wolde fo ferforth him avaunce 
That of knighthod he is parfite richeffe. 
Honour honcurith him for his nobleiTe, 
Therto fo wcl hath fourmid him Nature 
That I am his for cr I him cnfure, • 
For every wight praifith his gentillefie. l6 

And natwithflanding all his fuffifaunce 
His gentil hcrte is of fo grct humbleife 
To me in wofde, in werke, and in countenaunce, 
And me to ferve is al his befinefle, 
That I am fette in very fykirnefTe ; 
Thus ought I to bliffe wel mine avifitour, 
Sith that him lifle me fervin and honour. 
For every wight praifith his gentillefle. %a 

Nowe ccrtis, Love, it is right covenable 
That men ful dere abye thy noble thinges, 
As wikc abedde and failin at the table. 
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Weplng ta laugh, and (ioge in complainynges, 

And d()wne to cailin vifage and lokingcs, 

Ofcin to chaoDge vifage and coontinaunce, ' 

Playe in flepinge, and dremin at the daunce, 

Al the revers of any gladde feling. 3a 

Jeloufy he hangid by a cable. 
She woldc al knowin through her efpiyng, 
There dothe no wight nothing fo refonable 
That al n*isharme in her ymagining; 
Thus dere abought is Love in his yeving, 
Whichc oftc he yevith without ordinaunce, 
As furowe* ynough and litii of plefauncc, 
Al the revers of any ghdc feling. 40 

A litil tyme his yeft is agrcablc. 
But ful accombdrous is the ufinge, 
For fubtil Jeloufy the difccvablc 
Ful oftin tyme ycaudth diflourbingc; 
Thus ben we evir in drede and fufifring : 
In no ccrtaiue we hnguifhcn in pjnauncc. 
And have wel oftc many an harJe mifchaunce, 
Al the revers of any gkddc feling. 4S 

But certis, Love. I fayc not in foche wife 
That for to fcapc out of your lace I ni<;nt, 
For I fo longc have ben in your fcrvice 
That for to Ictc of wil I nor aflcnt, 
No force though jeloufye mc doe tourmcnt ; 
Snfiifith me to fc him whan I mny, 
And thcrfore certis to mine cndirg da"^ 
To Jove him bed Qui nie nevir reY>tiil« ^^ 
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And certis, Love, whan T me wel adviff 
Of any' eflatc that man may feprcfent 
Than have ye made me thorough your franchife 
Chefin the beft that evir in erthe went ; 
Nowe love well, hert, and loke thou nevir (lent, 
And lette the jelous putte it in aflaye 
That for no paine ne wol I not fay naye ; 
To love him beft (hal I nevir repent. 64 

O hcrte ! to the it ought ynoughe fuffice 
That Love lb highe a grace hath to you fent 
1*0 chofe the worthyift in all^ wife^ 
And moft agreable to mine entent ; 
Sekith no ferthir neithir way ne went, 
Sith ye have fuffifaunce unto my pave : 
Thus wol I ende this Complaint or this lay; 
To love him beft ftial I nevir repent. 7^ 

l'envovi. 
Princes, recevcth this complaininge in gre, 
Unto your excellent benignite 
Diredte aftir my litil fuffifaunce, 
For elde, that in my fpirite dullith me, 
Hath of enditing al the fubtilte 
Welnigh berafte out of my remembrauncc ; 
And eke to me it is a grete peuaunce^ 
Sith rime in Engliflie hath foche fcarcite, 
To* folowe worde by worde the curiofite 
Of Granfon, flour of 'hem that make in Frannce. %% 

Explicit, 



THE LAMENTACION 

OF MARIE MAGDALKINK. 

7bh ireati/e is taiai out of St. Origen^ ^wherein Mary 
Magdalen iamentetb the eruell death of ber Savtjur 
Cbrifl. 

Plongid in the wawe of mortall (liftrciTe, 
Ala^for wo! to whom (hal I complcin f 
Or who Ihail dcvoide this };rete hevincfTc 
Fro me*, wofuU Marit;, wofuU Magdalein ! 
My I^rd is gon : alas! who wroujrht this tein ? 
This foditiu chauiice perlith my })erte fo dqie 
That nothing can I do but waile and wcpc. 7 

My Lorde is gone that here in grave was laicd 
Aftir hi« grete pallion and deth cruell ; 
Alas \ who hath hym thus again bctraied ? 
Or what man here aboucin can me teil 
Where he* is become the Prince of Ifraell, 
Jcfus of Naz*areth, my ghoftly fuccour, 
My parfite love, and hope of all honour ! I4 

What creturc hath hym hennis car y id, 
Or how might this fo fndainly befall \ 
I would [ had here with him taryid, 
And fo ihould I have had my purpofe nil : 
1 bought ointmcntcs full precious and roi;iI, 
"Where with \ hoped his corps to have anuinted, 
JSut he thus gone my mindc is di£apoin<&^AL« 0.^ 
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While I therefore advertife and beholdc 
This pitous chaunce here in my prefence 
Full little marvalle though my hei^t be colde, 
Confidiryng, lo ! my Lord'is abfence : 
Alas that I fo full of negligence 
Should be foundin ! bicaufe I come fo late 
All men maie faie I am infortunate. %Z 

} Caufe of my forowe you maic undirflonde, 
^uia tuleruMt Dominutn meum^ 
An othir is that 1 ne maie him fonde, 
I wote nere ubi pofuerunt eum ; 
Thus ] mufte bewailc dolorem meum 
"With hertie wepyng; I can no bet defer ve 
Till Deth approche my herte for to kervc. 35 

My herte oppreft with fodain avinture 
By fervent anguifhe is bcwrappid fo ' 

That long this lijfe I ne maie not endure, 
Soche is my pain, foch is my mortall wo ; 
NevirtheleiTeto what parte ihall I go 
In hope to findin myne owne turtill true, 
My liv^is joye, my fo verain Lorde J efu ! 4^ 

Sith all my joye, that I call his prefence, 
Is thus removed, now I am full of mone ; 
Alas the while I made no providence 
For this miihap ! wherefore I figh and grone : 
Succour to finde to what place might I gone ! 
Fain I would to fome man my herte breke ; 
I n'ot to whom I maie complain or fpeke. 49 
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Alone I ftande full forle and full fad. 
Which hopid to have fecn my Lorde and Kyng ; 
Small caufe have I to be meric or glad 
Remembryng this bittirfull departyog: 
In this worlde ne is no creture livyng 
Tiiat was to me fo gode and gracious, 
His love alfo then golde more precious. j 6 

Full fore 1 figh without comfort again. 
There is no cure to my falvacion. 
His brenning love my hert io doth conilrain, 
Alas, here is a WbfuU permutacion ! 
Whereof i fiade no joye nor confolacion, 
Therefore my pain all onely to confefle 
With deth I fere woll endc my hevineife. 6$ 

This wo and anguifh is intollerable : 
If I bide here life can I not fudain, 
If I go hence my paines be uncurable; 
Where him to findc I knowe no place certain ; 
And thus I nc wote of thefe thingis twain 
Whiche 1 male take and which I maie refufe ; 
My hert is wounded heron to thinke or mufe. 70 

A while I (hall flande in this morowning 
In hope if any vlHon would appere 
That of my love might tell fome gode tyding, 
Whiche into joy might chaunge my wepyng chere^ 
I truft in hib grace and his mcrcie dere ; 
But at the left, though I therewith me kill, 
I fliall iy>t fpare to waile and wepe my fill, jf 
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And if that I die in foche avinture 
I can no more but welcome as my chaunce; 
My bones fhall reft here in this fepulture ; 
My life, my deth, is at his ordinaunce ; 
It ihal be tolde in lading remembraunce : 
Thus to departin is to me no (hame, ^ 
And alfo thereof I *am nothyng to blame. S4 

Hope againft me fo hath her courfe itake 
That there is no more, but thus ihall 1 die : 
1 fe right well my Lorde hath me forfake, 
But in my conceipt caufe know I none why : 
Although he be farre hence and nothing nye 
Yet my wofuU herte after hym doeth feke, 
And caufeth teres to ren doun by my cheke. 9I 

Thinking, alas! I have loft hisprcfence, 
Which in this worlde was all my fuftinaunce; 
I crie and call with hertie diligence, 
But there is no wight givith attendaunce. 
Me to certifie of myne enquiraunce, 
Wherefore I will to all this world bewraie 
How that my Lorde is (lain and born awaie. 98 

Though that I mourne it ne is no grete wonder, 
Sithe he is all my }oye in fpeciall ; 
And nowe I thinke we be fo farre afonder 
That hym to fe I fere nevir I fliall ; 
It helpith no more aftir hym to call, 
Ne after hym to* enquire in any cofte : 
Alas ! how is he thus ygone and loft ? 105 

3 
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The Jewis I thiiike full of miferic, 
Yfct in n^aiice by ther bufic cure 
With force and might of gilciu^l trecheric 
H:ith entermined my Lori'is i<fpulture, 
And borne awaie that precious figure, 
Lcvyng of it cothycg ; if thei* have dccn fo 
2blarrid I am; alas, what ihail 1 do ! 112 

Withthcr vcngeauncc infaciabic 
Kuw have thci hym giitlcfs entrctid fo 
That to repoxtc it is to lamentable, 
I'hci bete hi^budic from toppc to the toe, 
Nevir man was yborne tli::t felte fochu w oc ; 
I'hci woundiil hym, ala&I with all {rfcvauncc, 
The Idodc doun rciiid in moil habuiiiau.jc\- ; 1 1 ; 

The biodic rowis llrcmcd douti ovir ail, 
Thci him afl'ailid fu maliciouHic 
With thcrfcourgib and ilrokis bcrftiall ; 
I'iici fparid nut, but fniot:.* inL't.iruuii:l!c: ; 
To fatiNfie thcr malice :\.A were hullc ; 
Thci fpit in his fjicc, tliti ijnotc Ikic and rhcre ; 
He groned full lore, hiiu (w etc ir.auy a ttio. i ^• 

Thci crounid hyni wjiii tluriiii) rna:^- '■i-- "t*: » 
The vainis rent, tiie biude ran «i:iun i-.p^.\', 
With hlodc ovircon-iC were bi,f!.j liii c\c;:. 
And buliic wlili ilrohis wa> l>i> L>i(.iriu :^j. ; 
'1 hei livni tntrttid as mtn witlu/ur ;ir--, o, 
'I'hci knciid to hyn\ an^i nunc :n.'.::y u iv.v)n ^■\ 
Xike hclhoiiudi; liv.y i.;;vj liyir. uU :o ".v.rv.^ -. v^; 
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Upon a mightie croffe in length and brcde 
(Thefe turmentours (hewid thcr curfidncffe) 
Thei nailid hym without pitie or drede, . 
His precious blode brad out in largeaefTe, 
Thei ilrained hym along as men mercileiTe ; 
The vcrie jointes all to myne apparencc 
Rived afondir for ther grete violence. 1 40 

All this I beholding with mine eyen twain 
Scode there befide with rafuU attendaunce, 
And er me thought he beyng in that pain 
Lokid on me with dedly councinaunce, 
As he* had faid in his fpeciall remembraance 
Farwell Magdalen, depart mufl 1 nedes hens, 
My herte is tanquam cera liquefcens, 147 

Whiche rufuU fight when that 1 gan beholde 
Out of my witte I almblle tho diilraught, 
i tare my here, my handts wrang and folde, 
And of the fight my hert dranke foche a draught 
I'hat many a fall fwounyng there I caught; 
1 brufcd my bodie fallyng on the grounde. 
Whereof I fcle many a grevotis wounde. 15 4 

Then thefe wretchis, full of all frawardneffc, 
Gave hym to drinks eifell temprid with gall ; 
Alas ! that poifon full of bittirnefle 
My lov'is chere caufid then to appall, 
And yet thereof might he not drinke at all, 
But fpake thefe wordis, as him thought it bed, 
Fdthir of he vin ! confummaium efi, 1 61 
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Then Icoelid I doune in pain'is ontnge. 
Clipping the croiTe within myne armis twain, 
His blode diilillid doune on my vifage. 
My cloth is eke the droppis did diflain ; 
To have dyid for hym I would full fain. 
But what ihoulde it availe if I did fo 
Sith he' is fu//>e»/uj in patikuU f 1 6 8 

And thus my Lorde full dere was all difgxfed 
With blode, and pain, and woundis many one. 
His Teinis brail, his jointis all to rived, 
Partyng afondir the fle(he fro the bone ; 
But I fawe that he hing not there alone. 
For cum iniquis deputaius ejly 
Kot like a man but like a leprous bed. 175 

A blinde knight men ycallid Longias 
With a fpere aproched to my Soverain, 
Launfyng his fide full pituuHie, alas! 
That his precious hertc be clave iu twain. 
The purple blode eke fro the hertis vain 
Doune railid right fafl in mnfte rufull wife. 
With chriflal w^ater brought fro Paradife. ] 8 1 

When I behelde this wofuU paflion, 
I wote not how, by fodain avinture 
My hert was pcrfed with very compifTion, 
That in mc remained no life of nature, 
Strokis of dcthe I felt w^ithout mcfure, 
My dcth'is wounde 1 caught with woe oppreft, 
And brought to point as n>y licit (huld -^Vii^^* \%<^ 
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The trooode, the hert, and bbde, of mj darlulg 
Shal nevR fiide fro my memorial. 
The byttir painet aUb of toarmefiting 
Within my fouie be gnvin principal ; 
The fpcre, alu! that was (b fhtrpe withiU 
So thrillid my heite, as to my felingf. 
That body aod foole were at departing'. 196 

Sone asl might I rrkved up againc. 
My brcthe I conde not ^ery wel rcftore, 
Felipg my felf ihtiwnid in So grete paine. 
Both body' and fouk mc thov^t wer al to tore» 
Violent falliji grevid mc right fore ; 
I wept, T bledde, and with my felfe I fared 
Aa one that forhis life nothing had cared. 303 

I loking c^ unto that rufulltrode 
Sawe firft the vifage pajc of that figure, 
But fo pitous a fight fpottid with Mode 
Sawe nevir yet no living creature; 
So it ezcedid the bonndes of mefure. 
That mann*is nunde with al hit wittis five 
Js nothingable that paine to difcrive. tio 

Than gan I there min armis to unbrace, 
Up lifting my handis fnl moumingly 
I fighid and fore fobbid in that place. 
Both hevin and erthc might have herde me crie 
Wcping, and faid Alas! incefiauntly. 
Ah, my fwete herte, my godly paramour! 
Alas, I may nat tliy body focour ! ft 1 7 




C ll f iit,iJ i Ji it 4 »w Buig ttidliiwcfnd 
Thefe coMtiigM^iiMra Jiadi di0 yfiaijKy 
XerviDf ,UM!il»f krff «veridel 
WouDde withmwOBde, Ml byctir ii thy pain ; 
Nowe welde Oodliwc I sitght to the altaioe 
To aailc mf bodf fiift nato thy tre, 

^thatofilufpaiMChoumiefitfft^fre! a24 

I can natnparte ne make vdicdJuSe 
Of my d c m c a m g^th the eimmfiauRce, 
But wel I ^imie ihe ^peiv wkh every naile 
ThiiM my fimk hy inwsrde refemblaunce. 
Which Mrtir i^i MC of my Temcmbraonce ; 
Dvjiif Ay hfc 'k woU caofe me to waile 
Aeofte^alffcoMmbrethathataae. 431 

Ah,yv]efMtl woffediM dogig^ rahiate, 
What mMdymi-thaa cniilly him eo* wny! 
He ntvir rBfphfail yen, nor orafed debate; 
Your lo^asd true hertet he coveytid aye; 
He |ireched, he tached, he fliewid the right way, 
Whcrfi^e ya lf%e tyrante* wode aod way-warde. 
Ktfwe have him thiu yflaine for bin rewarde. 23 8 

Ye OQg^aa* have remembrid one thing fpecial. 
Hit fiivour, grace, and his magnificence ; 
He VTM yoar prince borne, and lorde ovir all, 
Howe be it ye tohe him io fmal reverence ; 
He was fnl mdce in fuffring your olFencr, 
Nerthdea yc devoured him with one affcnt, 
4Mh»frf wo)rts doth the lambc intv<^<^tvx, •>.sv^ 
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Where was ycfur pite, *o peplc mercilefTe J 
Arming yoor felfe with falihed and trefon, 
On my Lorde ye have fliewid yoor wodenefley 
Like no men but beAis without refon ; 
Your malyce he fuffrid for the ftfon : 
Your paine wol come^ ne thinke it oat to ilacke ; 
J^an tvitbout merey of mercy Jhal lade, 25 % 

O traitours and maintainirs of madnelTe ! 
Unto your foly* I afcribe al my paine. 
Ye haye me deprived of jnye and gladneiTe 
So deling with my Lorde and fovdraine; 
Nothing ne iliulde I nede thus to complaioe 
If he* had lived in pece and tranquillite 
Whom ye have llaine through your iniquitc. 259 

Farewel, your noblenefie that fomtimedid raine ! 
Farewt J your ^vorfiiip, your glory, and fame ! 
Uereaftir to lyve in hate and difdaine 
Marvailc ye not ; for your trefpace and blame 
Unto Hiame is tournid al your gode name: 
Upon you now wol wondir every nation 
A^' pcple of a mod vile reputation. 266 

Thffe wickid wretchis, thcfc houndis of hcl. 
As I have tdde plaine here in this fentcnce, 
M^re not content my dere love thus to quel, 
y.wx yet they mufl embefile his prefcnce. 
As 1 pcrceve ; by covert violence 
Thfv liave him conv^ied to my difpkfure, 
r<:r ho. c is l.ifte but nakid fepuiturc : 273 
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vrhaLat ef trauth «iidrightluU|Bilgimatt, ' 
' That thcr malice agalat mtyc be Mqutcd, 
AAir my rcrdite and avifinicnt,' 
Of falfe mardrEthcy IhuUin be eoditcd. 
Of theft >lfo, which flul not be rcTpind, ., 
And m al bafie tbcy Ihal be bonggd and drtnre; 
I wol my felfe plede thi> caufe in the talie, aSo 

Abi ! yf I nitfa ■ trewe ■itendmncc , 
Had ftyl abiddin with my Lord'ii cml«, 
And kept it flil with trewe perrcrcntltKe, 
Than hidoatbefal [)iii wofuldeTOtfei 
But u for lay pi ine welcome, and nsfoicei 
Tbiafbd bemy foiifre where foer I go, . 
Depaninjc is the grounde of al my wo. aZj 

I rerightweluDWininy painiiAnettC ■ 
There ia no ivnuiide of fo grcxoua dolonr 
A> i> the waucde of my careful faerte ; 
Sithin I hiveloHethuimy paramotir 
Al my f vretnefle ia toumid into four ; 
Miiche to my hcrce nothinf; oe maie coDTej' 
But he that bereth ihernf botbe locke and key. 194 

Thejoye excellent of blifledPandife 
Miye me,alailia no Vrife re-comforte, 
Songe of angel nolhioK may me fuffife, 
A* in tnin hertc nowe to make dilpoitc; 
Al I refufc but that i miglic reforle 
Unto my love, the wei of (rniJclihe Je. 
for nhofe longing I (rawe 1 Ihal be dcd. jci 
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Of painful labour and tourment corpoVal 
I ne make therof none excepcion, 
Paiois of hcl [ wol pafTe ovir al 
My love to fin de in tnync affeccion ; 
So grete to him is my delc<ftacion, 
A thoufande timis martrid wolde I be 
His blefiid body ones if I might fe. 3c S 

About this worlde, fo large in all compace, 
I (hal not fpare to renne my life during, 
My fete alfo ihal hot reft in one place 
Tyl of my love I may here fome tiding, 
For whofe abfence my handis nowe I wring ; 
To thinke on him cefe (hal nevir my minde : 
O gentil Jefu ! where fhal I the finde ? 3 15 

Jerufalem I wol ferche place fro place, 
Sion, the Vale of Jofaphath alfo, 
And if I finde him not in al this fpace 
By Mount Oilvet to Beth*any woll I go; 
Thefe waies wol I wandir and many mo, 
Nazareth, Bethleem, Mountanajude; , 

No travaile ihal me paine him for to fe. 33s 

His bliflid face if I might fe and finde 
Serche I wolde every code and countrey, 
The fardifl parte of Egypt or bote Inde 
Shulde be tome but a litil journey. 
Howe is he thus gone or takin away ! 
If I knewe the fal trouth and certcnte 
Vet from this care relefid mi^ht I be. 3 19 
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Tnto wildiraeCe I thinke htft to go, 
Sithe I can 00 more tidinges of him here, 
'J here may I my lyfc Icdin to and fro. 
There may I dwel and to no man aj)cre; 
To towne ne village woll I not come rerc; 
Alone in wodcs, in rockcs, and in caves depe, 
I may at mine owne will both uaile and wepc. 336 

Myn eyin twainc withoutin variaunce 
Shal ncvir ccfe, I promife faithfully, 
There for to wepin with gret abouudaunce 
£y ttir tcris renning inceffauntly. 
The whiche tens medlid fal pctouHy 
W'ith the ver)' blodc er Ihall rcnne alfo, 
Exprefiing in mine hert the grcvous wo. 24 "; 

Worldcly fode and fuftenaunce I defire none, 
Soche living as I iinde iuch wol I take, 
Kotis that grcwin en the cr?^jry Pore 
^hal n:e fufafc, with watir ol the lake; 
TJian thus may I fay for my Lord'is fake, 
J'ucrunt mibi lacryma mee 
Jn deferto panes ^ die ac noile, 3 j O 

My body to clothe it makirh no force, 
A mourning manril (hal be fufiicient, 
'J he grevous woundis of his pitous corfe 
Shal be to me a ful royal garnemtnt. 
He departid thus I am bed content ; 
liis croITe with nailis and fcourgis withal 
Shal be my thought and paine efpecUV. ^ v-- 
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Thus wol I live, as 1 have here ytolde. 
If I may any longd time endure, 
But T fere Deth is ovir me fo bolde 
That of my purpofe I can not be fure ; 
My painis encrefln virithcut mefure. 
For of longe lyfe who can lay any rcfon ? 
Al thing is Ru»rtal, and hath 1>ut a fefon. 364 

I figh ful fore, and it is ferre yfet ; 
Myne hert I fele now bledith inwardly, 
The blody teres I may in no wife let ; 
Sithe of my paine I finde no remedye 
I thank God of al if that I nowe dye ; 
His will perfourmid I holde me content ; 
My foule let him have that hath it me lent, 371 

For lengir to* endure it *is intollerable, 
My woful herte is inflamid fo huge, 
That no forow to myne is comparable, 
Sithe of my minde 1 ne finde no refuge, 
Yet I him require as a rightful juge 
To devoide fro me the inwarde forowe, 
JLeil that I live not to the nexte morowe. 3 7S 

Within mine hert is imprelfid ful fore 
His royal forme, his fliappe, his femeiincs. 
His porte, his chcre, his godenes evirmore. 
His noble perfone, with al gentilnes ; 
He is the welle of alle parfitnes, 
The very Redemir of al mankinde, 
Himlove Ibeft with herte, and foulc, and minde. 3S5 
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T«ft.AAMKNT. Or M. MAGOALIINE. 71 

In his ahfence my paznes ful bittir be. 
Right wei I may it fele nowe inwardely, .. 
No wondir is though they hurte or fie me» 
They caufin me to crie fo rafulJy ; 
IVlyne herte opprefied is fo wondirfally 
Oncly for him, which fo U bright of ble, 
Alas, I trowe I fhal him nevir fe ! 39a 

My joye is tranflate ful faire in exile. 
My myrthe is chaungid into paynis coldc ; 
My lyfe I think endurith but a while ; 
Anguifhe and paine is that that 1 beholde, 
Wherfore my handis thus I wringe and folde ; 
Into this grave I loke, 1 cal, 1 pray, 
]>eth remainith and life is borne away. 399 

Now muil I walk and wandir here and there, 
God wot to what partis I fiial me dreife, . 
Vith quaking hert wepinge many a tere. 
To fekc out my loYe and all my fwetnes ; 
I wolde he wyfl what mortal he vines 
About min herte renewith more and more, 
Than wolde he nat kepe pite long in ftore. 406 

Withoutin him I may not longc endare. 
His love fo fore workith within my bred, 
And er I wepe before this fepultore 
Sighing ful fore, as mine herte fliulde ybreft; 
During my lyfe I ihal obtaine no reft, 
But moorne and wepe where that evir I go, 
&Uking complaint of al my mortal wo. 415 
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My committ^ hidir h;is him for to pkfe. 
My laulcoppidt i)here wiihhisableiicc; 
Abs he lil>. iiui fct mine herte in cfc I 
\ShctIure to piinemy fcife with al diftfe 
I fhJ Qucf'iitctylJieulteDielugiacc, 
Ur clUs 1 Oial nerve hcce in this place. 

BdConiaifthat I nii|rht ivich himrpeke 
Ii were almjrJDV, wilhpaiEte pkfiiuDce; . 
Su rhat 1 might to him niyne hcrie bieke 
I Ihuldc siione tievoide »l my gresaunce. 
For hi;' ib the UiliE of very rrcresunce; 
lint tiow, ala:,! I cui DOihing du fu. 
For in !lc<\e uf joy naught have 1 but wo. 
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i> ygtavid, whiche Ihal nevir llaUe; 
Nuwe is he gone, to what pbce I ne^rote, 
I n.ourne. 1 wepe, and al is for hiifale ! 
.'^itjiin he h palle here a vuwe I nuke 
With hertely piuniilc, and iheitu uie Lii:dr, 
Kevir to cefe til that I may him finite. 
Unto his mochir I iJiinkc fiir lo go. 
Of licr huply liime comfortc may I i^ke; 

Vf .l.at I any mciiciuii of hint make 
Of my wot Jis file woMc t.'in:!ile snd quiike; 
And who coudc hir bbn:e. (he havirg liut or 
1 hi; r^niie home av.iy the u.iilhir holnioiic. 
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Sorowes many hath ihe fufind trewly 
Sith that ihe firft conceivid him and bare, 
^nd fevlD thinges there be moft fpecially 
That drownith her here in forowe and care. 
Yet lo ! in no wife maye they not compare 
With this one now, the whiche if that ihe knew 
She wolde her painis everichooe renewe. 44S 

Gret wa9 her forowe hy mennis faiyng 
Whan in the temple Simeon Judus 
Shewid to her thcfe wordis, prophciiyng, 
*Tuam animam ptrtranjtbit gladius ; 
Alfo whan Herode, that tyraunt furioas, 
Her childc purfuid in every place; 
For his life went neithir mercy ne grace. 455 

She mournid fore whan that ihe knewe him gone ; 
Full longe (he fought or ihe him founde ayen ; 
Whan he went to deth his croife him upon 
It was to her fight a full rewful paine; 
Whan he hong theron bttwene thevis twaine. 
And the fpere unto his herte thruil was right. 
She fwounid, and to the grounde there ypight : 46$ 

Whan ded and blody in her lappd lay 
His bliffcd body, bothe handcs and fete al tore. 
She cryid out and faid, Now, welaway I 
Thus arayid was nevir man before : 
Whan hail was made his body to be bore 
Unto fcpulture here for to remaine 
Unncthis fur wo ihe coudc her fuilaine. ^6^ 
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The forowes fcvin like fwcrdes every one 
His mothir's herte woundid fro fydc to Tyde, 
15ut if (he knewe her fonnd thus ygone 
Out of this worlde (he (huld with deth yride» 
For care ihe coude no lengir here abide, 
1 laving no more joy nor confolacioun 
'I'han I here ftandiug in this (lacioun : 4; 

Wherfore her to fe I dare nat ])rerume ; 
Fro her prefence I wol my felfe refrainc ; 
Yet had I levir t(» dye and confunie 
I'han his mothir ihulde have any more paine, 
Ncthdles her fonne i wolde fe ful faine ; 
His prefence was very joye and fwetues, 
His abfence is but forowc* and heviueffe. 4 1 

There is no more, fith I may him nat mete 
Whom \ defire above al othir thing; 
Ncdc I mud take the fouir with the fwete. 
For of *his noble corfe I here no tiding ; 
Fiil oftin I crie, and my handis wriog: 
Myne herte, alas! relentifh al in paine, 
Whiche wol ybradin both fintrwc and vainc. 

Alas, howc' unhappy was this woful hour 
Whcrin is thus mil'pendid my ftrvice ! 
For min entcnt and eke my true labour 
To none efFc<Se may come in any wife ; 
Alas! I thinke if he do me difpile, 
And lift not take my fimplc obfervaunce, 
There is no more, but dcth is my finuuuce. 
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T have him called ,y^</;»o/i refpondet mihiy 
A^herfore my mirth is tournid to mourning ; 
O, my dere Lord ! quid malt feci tibi. 
That me to comfortc I finde no* erthcly thing ? 
Alas ! have compafllon of my criyng ; 
Yf fro vcitfacietn tuam ahfcondis 
Tlwrre is no more but corfumere me fix. 5C4 

Within myne hert is groundid thy (ic;urc. 
That al this world'is horrible tourmc nt 
May' it not afwage, it* is fo without mefure, 
It is fo brenning, it is fo fervent : 
Remembir, Lordc, f have hen diligent 
Evir the to plefe oncly and no mo; 
Myne hertc is with the where fo cr I go. 5 1 1 

Thcrfore, my dere darling ! trabe mefoji tc, 
And lette me not ftandin thusdefolatc; 
^uia non eft qui confoietur me, 
Myne hertc for the is fo difconfolate, 
My paines alfo nothing mc moderate; 
Nowe if it lid the to fpeke with me' aly ve 
Come in hail ; my herte afondir will rive. 5 iS 

'I o the I profir, lo ! my pore fervice. 
The for to plcfe aftir mine ownc entent; 
] ofTrc' here, as in devout facrifice, 
My boxe replete with precious oyntment, 
Myne eyin twaine weping fufhcient, 
Myne herte with anguifhe fuI6Iled is, alas! 
My foulc ckc rcdy for love out to pas, 5 15' 

c,\\ 
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Naught ellts have I the to plefe or pay» 
For if min herte were golde or precious ilone 
It ihulde he thine without any delay. 
With i^ertely chere thou fhulde have it anonc, 
"Why fuifrifl thou me than to ftande alone ? 
Thou haft I trowe my wepiog in difdaine, 
Or els thou knowift nat what is my paine. 531 

If thou witlidrawe thy noble daliaunce 
For ought that evir I difplefid the, 
Thou knoweft right wel it is but ignoraunce. 
And of ho knowlege for a^ certainte ; 
If r have offendid, Lorde, forgive it me; 
Gladde 1 am for to make ful repentaunce 
O^all thing that hath ben to thy grevaunce. 5 39 

Myne herte, alas !>fwellith within my breft. 
So fore opprcfl with anguiflie and with payne. 
That al to pecis forfothe it wol bred 
But if I fe thy blyiUd corfe againe ; 
For lyfe ne deth 1 can nat me refraine ; 
If that thou make delay thou maiil be Cure 
Myne hert wol lepe into this fepulture. 546 

Alas, my Lorde, why Urtd thou thus with me ! 
My tribulacion yet have in minde; 
Where is thy mercy ? whcr is thy pite ? 
V hiche evir I truftid in the to finde: 
Sometime thou were to me both gode and kinde; 
Lette it plcfc the my prayir to accept, 
Whiche with my teris I hare here bewept. 553 
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On mc thou oughtift to have very routh, 
Sirh for the onely is al this mourning. 
For (iih I to the pHghtid firfte my trouthe 
I nevir varyid with difcording, 
And that koowift thou heft my owne darling ! 
Why conftrainifl thou me thus for to wayle ? 
My wo forfothtf can the nothing aviile. 1 60 

1 have endurid without variaunce, 
Right as thou knowfl, thy lovir jufl and trew. 
With hert and thougiit aye at thyn ordinaunce, 
Lyke to the faphire, alwaye in one hewc ; 
I nevir woulde chaungin the for no newe : 
Why withdrawift thou the fro my prefence, 
SIthins al my thought is for thine abfence f 367 

With hert intier, fwete Lordc ! I crie to the, 
iEncline thine cres to my peticioun, 
And come velociter exavdi me ; 
Rcmcmbre mine hert 'is difpuCcioun, 
It may.not endure in this condicioun, 
Thtrfore out of thefe paines libera we^ 
And where thou arte pone mejuxta ie. 5 74 

L.ct mc bcholde, o Jefu ! thy bliflcd face, 
Thy faire thy glorious angelike vifage ; 
Bowe thine cris to my complaint, alas ! 
For to convey me out of this wode rage : 
Alas, my Lorde ! take fro me this dommage ; 
To my d'.'fire for m'Tcy crndifccndc. 
For non but thou may my grevam\ce ?iTv\tt\>^^. v^\ 
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Now yet, gode Lorde! I the bdeeh and priy» ' 
As thou rtifid my brothir Lazarofls 
From dcth to life, that opoa the fourth day 
Came ayen in body and feate prectoni, 
-As greit a thing naift thoo fliewe'anto us 
Of thy felf by po wir of thy godhed 
Atthou dyd of him lyinge in grave ded. jSt 

Myne hert is woundid with thy charite. 
It brcnnith, it.flamith, inccflaontly; 
Come, my dcre'Lorde ! mdrnfftiwudiim mti 
Nowe be not longe, my paine to moktplie, 
I<e(l in themene time ! departe aqd die : 
In thy gtaoe I pot hope and confidence 
To do as plefith thy nugnificence. $95 ' 

Flodts of dethe and tribulacioun 
Into my foule I fele entrid fill depe, 
Alas, that here* is no confolacioun ! 
Evir I waile, cvir I moame and wepe. 
And forow hath Woundid myn hert fal depe ; 
O dere love ! no manraile though that I die, 
Sagitta tua Injixefutit mihL €oi 

Wandringe in this place, as in wildimeife. 
No comfortc have I ne yet afluraunce, 
Defolate of joye, replete with faintnefle. 
No* anfwcre rcceving of mine enquiraunce, 
Myne herte alfo grevid with difplefaunce, 
Wh erf ore I may faye, ODeus^Deus! 
Noti eji dphrfuut dolor n^cus, 6C9 
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I maqr narittdere iklkoil^ I woU iHot, 

For now^wwyS^^lHwj^^lMfllfMVf 

I koow it f%ht Jirri Vf aiy hagi paioe. 

And din ibr Imc f hMf aor life Ibftttne)^ 

Butf o my Gttdtf aMfeWhst sylitbdw, 

ifmliJU rifmt0frm^^i»m m. 6l6 

AlMJ r^^ wil MM otbirwHe be, 
tloweMiftff take ttty leve for evsrmote, 
This (bet ptiae iMth tlHMift difcfmifite mey 
Mj lofcVwiffii 1 e«s to no wife refiore ; 
AJm to dw^ thftt er I wis bore! ' 
Here at this toabe Bowe amft 1 die sad (bnre, 
Dflthisaboatinmyhertfortoctr^e. 613 

My tiBftuneaC I wol begin toaialces 
To God the Fathir aiy foak I c om mende. 
To Jefo my lore, that died for my Cake, 
My herte aad al both I gyve and yfende, 
la whofe dere love my iyfe ymafcith ende. 
My body alio to this nionument 
1 here beqoeth, bothe boze and oyntteient, 650 

Of al my wiiles, lo ! oowe 1 make the laft ; 
tUight in this place wkhin this fepuitnre 
I won bebmed whan Tam dedaadpaft, 
Aad oa my gtmve I wol have thiaicripture, 
Mtr* voHkin riflA agofly treturSf 
Ckrj/Fii trmUvhr, Mmy MmgdsMmf^ 



8o rax lament, of m. magdaleine* 

Ye vertpous women, tendir of nature, 
Ful of pite and of cofnpafiion, 
Reforte I pray you to my fepulture 
To fmge my dirige with grete devocloo, 
Shewe your charite* in this condicion; 
Sing with pite and let your hertis vrtpe, 
Remembring I am ded, am layd to ilepe : 

Than whan that ye begin to parte me fro, 
And endid have your mourning obfervaunce, 
Rcmembre where fo evir that ye go 
Alway to ferche and make due enquiraunce 
Aftir my love, mine hert^is fuftinaunce, 
In every townc and in every village. 
If ye may here of his noble ymagc ; 

And if it happe by any grace at lade 
That ye my trew love finde in any coll 
Say that his Magdaleinc is ded and pafte. 
For his pure love hath yeldid up the goft ; 
Say that of al thing I lovid him moil, 
And that I ne might not this deth efchewe, 
Aly painis fo fore dyd evir rencwe. 

And in tokin of Jove perpetual, 
"Whan \ am buried in this place prefent, 
Take out myne hert, the very rote and al. 
And clofe it withii\this boxc of oyntment. 
To my dere love make therof a prefent, 
Kncling downc with wordis lamentable 
Do your mcITdgc, fpcke faire and tretable : 
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S»y that to him my felfin I commende 
A thoufand ttmis, and with bertc fo fre 
This povir tokin fay to him 1 fendc» 
Plciith his {Todcnefle to take it in gre. 
It is his owne of right, it is his fc, 
Whiche he aikid whao he faid loage before 
Gyre me thy hcrt and I defire no more. 671 

Adue, my Lorde ! my love fo faire of face! 
Adae, my turtle dove fo freflie of hue ! 
Adue, my mirtfie! adue, al my folate! 
Adue, aUs! my Saviour Lorde Jefu ! 
Adue, the gentiilift that er 1 knewc ! 
Adue, my mofi excellent paramour ! 
Fairir than rofe, fwetir than lyliy flour ! 679 

Adue, my hope of plefiu-e eternal ! 
My lyfe, my weltfa, and my profperite ! 
Mine herte of goMe, my perle oriental ! 
M3me adamant of parfite charite ! 
My chefe refuge and my felycite ! 
My comforte and my recreacioun! 
Farewel, my perpetual lalvacioun ! 6S6 

Farcwel, mine emperour celcftial ! 
And moft beautiful prince of al mankinds ! 
Adue, my Lord! of hert mods lyheral ! 
Farewel, my fwetift bothe foulc and minde ! 
So loving a fpoufe (hall I nevir iinde ! 
Adue, my foveraine, very gcntilman! 
Farewel, dcrc hcrtc ! as her tel y as \ cat\.. ^i^-j^ 
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Thy wordes eloquente fibWinge in fwetn^fie 
Shal no more, alas ! my nilnde recomforce, 
Wherfore my life muft eode in bittirnefie, 
For in this worlde fhal I nevir reforte 
To the, "whiche ^as mine hevinly difporte ; 
I fe, alas ! it wol none othir be : 
Kowe farewel, the grounde of al dignite I foo 

Adae, the fairift that evir was bore ! 
Alas, I may nat fe your blefiid face ! 
Nowe welaway that I ihal fe no more 
Thy bleilid vifage, fo replete with grace, 
Wherin is printid my parfite folace ! 
Adue, mine hcrt'is rote and al for ever ! 
Nowe farith wel, i muft from the difcever ! 707 

My foule for anguifhe is nowe ful thrufty ; 
1 faint, I faint, right fgre for hevioes ; 
My Lorde, my fpoufe ! cur me Jireliquijli ? 
Sith I for the fuiFre al this diftrelTe 
What cauiith the to feme thus mercilelTe ? 
Sith it the plefeth of me to make an ende 
Jn hanus tuas my fpirite I commende. 7 14 



THE FLOURE AND THE LEAFE. 

WAJ rrsN B7 GzrrtsLY cuauccr. 

CJc arguments 

A ■enttewntniB oat of ko krboar in a firove feeth a grnt compasy of 
knighu and ladies io a dance u^^uu the green graf», the %»bicD brin;; 
ended they all kneel duva and du tiunour u> ttic dai&e, fume to il.u 
Flower and fome to the Leaf: afterward iLis {;enilewonvan learnetk 
by one uf thcfcUuliea the meaning hereof, m tiicb is ibU ; they whim 
Itnnour the Flower, a thing fading with e\cry hialt, are fuch as Uivk. 
alter beauty and worldly pleafure, but* they that honoui the Lf-af , 
which abidetli with the root ootwiihiiaiidin; the fntiU and winiir 
Itonnt, are they which follow virtue a;*dduiingqualittef} without tc- 
gard of worldly rcfjicft*< 
y 

\ V H EN that Phabus his chair of gold fo hie 

Had whirlid up the flerrie Iky aloft, 

And in the Bole was cntrid certainly, 

When (houris fotc of rain defcendiU foft, 

Caufing the ground felc tiinis and oft 

Up for to j^ivc many an whokromc air, 

And every plain was yclothid falre ^y 

With uewe grenc, and makiih fmale flours 
To fpriogin here and there in field and mede, 
So very gode and wholefome be the ftiours, 
That they rencwin that was eld and dede 
In wintir time, and out of every fcde 
Springith thehcrbc, fo that every wight 
Of this fefon wcxith licht g!adc and light ; 14 
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And I fo gladd of the fefon fwcte, 
Was happid thu&; upon a certain night 
As (. lay in my bed flepe full unmete 
Was unto me, but why that I ne might 
Reft I ne wift, for there n*as erthly wight 
[As I fuppofe] had more of hertin cfe 
Than I, for I n*ad iickneiTe nor difefe; ' jii 

Wherfore I mervaile gretly of my felf 
That I fo long withoutin flepe lay, 
And up I rofe thre houris aftir twelfe. 
About the fpringing of the gladfome day, 
And on I put my gear and mine aray, 
And to a plefaunt grove I gan to pas 
Long or the bright fonne opridn was, it 

tn which were okis grete, ilreight as a line, 
Undir the which the grafs fo frcfbe of hew 
Was newly fprong, and an eight fote or nine 
Evdry tre well fro his fellow grew, 
With braunchis brode ladin with levis new. 
That fprongin out agen the fonne fhene. 
Some very rede, and fome a glad light grene, 35 

Which [as me thought] was a right ple£aunt fight; 
And eke the birdis fongis for to here 
Would have rejoifid any erthly wight. 
And I, that couth not yet in no manere 
Herin the nightingale of all the yere. 
Full bufily herk'nid with.hert and ere 
If I her voice perceve could any where : 4) 



AndatlbcUltapathiiflitilbrede 
I found, that grcliy had not a&d be, 
For ic forf^rawin W2) with grafs aad wcde. 
That weU uonethie a wight might it [e ; 
Thought I, this pitii fume wbidir goth pude ; 
And h I tuUowid lili ic mc brought 
To a right plefiulitherbirwel)r wrought, 

Wbiih that bcodiid wac, and with riirfit neii 
Frelhly lutvid, whcrtoFthe graiigriis 
Go finall, fo thick, fu Ihart, [o {Mh of hew. 



That 



.ttlikit 



at I it 



The hcjcse slloi chat yedin in compas, 
And doCd in all« the grenc herbcre, 
Willi rycanior was [et uid e(!lat«rc 

Within, ID Icteio well and cunningly, 
Thit evtry braunch and lefe grew by nKfoM 
Plain a< a bard, ofaa height by aad by; 
I fe ncvit a thing [I you enfure] 
So well ydone, for he that toke the cure 
|I for to make [i irowe} did ill hi) peine 
Tomakcit pafiall thoihaimenhaTefeine, 

And fhapin wat ihu herbir rofc and ali 
At i< a pretty parlour, and alfo 
The hegge as thick at it a caflil wall, 
Thic nhn that lift without to fiond orgOj 
Thogh he wold aU day pryin to and fto 
lUfliuuUnat fe if ihcie were any wight 
Within 'It no, but one within wellmi^bt 
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Pcrccve all tho that yedin there without 
Into the field, that was oo every fide 
CoverM with coro and grafs, that out of doubt 
Tho one would fekin all the worlde wide 
So rich a feldd could not be efpyde 
Upon no cod, as of the quantity. 
For of alle gode thing there was plenty. 77 

Askd I, that all thefe pUfaunt fightis fe. 
Thought fuddaiuly I felt fo fwete an air 
Of the eglentere, that certainly 
There is no hcrt [I denie] in fuch difpair, 
Me yet with thoughtis froward and contraire 
So overlaid, but it (hould Tone have bole 
If it had oniA felt this favour fute. 84 

And as I ftode and caft afide mine eye 
I was ware of the fairifl medlcr tre 
That evir yet in all my life I fe. 
As full of bioffoniis as it might be, 
'I'herein a goldfinch Icping pretily 
From bough to bough, and as him lift he etc 
H« r e and there of buddis and ilouris fwete. px 

.And to die herbir fide was adjoyning 
1 Lis fairift trc of wiiich 1 have you told. 
And at the laft the bird began to fing 
[ Whan he had etin what he etin would] 
So paffing fwetcly that by many fold 
It was more plefaunt than I couth devife ; 
And whan his fung was cndid in this wife 9S 
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The nightin^le with fo tnery a note 
Anfwerid him, that alle the wode yrong 
So fodainly, that as it were a fote 
I ilode aflonied, and was with the fong 
Thorow ravifhid, that till late aod long^ 
I ne wift in what place I was ne where, 
Ayen methought (he fong e'en by mine ere : lo $ 

Wherefore I waitid about budly 
On evdry fide if I her might fe, 
And at the laft I gan full well afpy 
Where (he fate in a frefh grene laury trc^ 
On the furthir fide evin right by me. 
That gave fo paifing a delicious fmell. 
According to the eglantere full well ; 1 1 2 

Whereof I had fo inly grete plefurc. 
As methought I furely ravifliid was 
Into Paradife, wherein my defire 
Was for to be, and no ferthir to pas 
As for that day, and on the fote grafs 
I iat me down, for as for mine entent 
The birdis fong was more convenient 1 1 9 

And more plefaunt to me by many fold 
Than mete or drink, or any othir thing, 
Thereto the herbir was fo frefii and cold, 
The wholfome favours eke fo comforting. 
That [as I demid] fith the beginning 
Of the worldc was nevir fecn er than 
So plefaunt a ground of none erthl^ tn^w. x*^^ 



.■\uil as I Tat the birdis hcrkening thtit 
]\;.j;houp1it[1iat f hcrdBoicisfuddainlj, 
Tlic mad (wrtift and moft delicious 
Tfut evir any wighr 1 trow trcwijr 
liitdinin ther life, fur iht arirony 
An.[ Twcie acuird was in To gode muGkc 
Tb:il the Toidt to anf^cli malt were like. 

Ac the ]>R out of a grove eain by 
[That Wi. right godely aud pleftutit to fight] 
I f.- where there cime Cngirg lufliiy 
A v'orld of ladiea, but to idl aright 
'r\'.<.t beauty grcce lyith not in my migbt, 
Nc iber array; neninheleri I fhall 
Tell you a part, the' I fpeke not of all : 

'J'he furcota whils of lelvct ire II fitting 
Tluy werin tlad, and the femiieche one. 
A-- ic wcrina mannirgamifhing, 
U'aifet with emetaudia one aod one 
By ind by, but many a ridii ftone 
'U'm fee on the pni^lii out of doui 
orcolloun, llcTcs, ind trainii, rnund about; 

Ab of grele jierlii rnnnd and orient, 
AnJdiainondis fine and ruby, red, 
AnJ many othirfione of which I went 
'I'hc namisnow ( and eierich on her hede 
A rich fret of pold, which wifhoutin drede 
Wa( full of (lately rich Ilonyi fet, 
iai cviiy lady had a chapekt 
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On ther hedls of brannchit frefli and grcr.e, 
So wtle ywroupht, and fo marvcloufly. 
That it was a riglic noble figfht to fene, 
jSome of Unrir, and fome full plefaiintly 
Had chapelets of wodebind, and fudly 
Some of zfrpus caftus werin alfo, 
CJhaplets freih ; but there were many of the iCl 

That danncid and eke (onfr full fi>hir!y, 
But all they yede in matier of compare ; 
IJut one there yede in mid the comp iny 
Sole by herl'elf ; but all followM tlie pace 
That flic kept, whofc hevinly figiirt d face 
So plefaunt was, and her wcle fhapc pcifon, 
That of beauty (he pafl them evcrichone, 1 68 

And more richly befeen by manyfold 
She was alfo in every manir thin^; 
Upon her hede full plefaunt to behold 
A coron of gold rich for any king, 
A brannch of agnus caflus eke bering 
In her hand, and to my fight trewily 
She lady was of all the company ; 175 

And flie began a roundell luflily 
That Sus lefoyle de vert moy men call 
Sine tS* monjoty ceur eji endormy.^ 
And than the company anfwcrid all 
With voids fwete entunid and fo fmall 
That methought it the fwetift melody 
ITiai c vir I herd in my life foiWi^ . V^'^: 
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And thus they all catne daunciog and (inging ' 
Into the middis of the mede echone 
Before the herbir where I was fittiog. 
And God wot I thought I was well bigone, 
J'or than I might avife thcni one by one 
"^Vho fair ill was, who beft could dance or firg. 
Or who moft wofnaaly was in all thing. 189 

They had not dauncid but a little throw 
When that I herd not fer of fodainly 
^>o grcte a noife of thundering trumpis blow 
Ai though it fiiould have departid the ikie, 
And aftir that within a yrhilc I fie 
From the fame grove where the ladies came oot 
Of men of ^rmis coming fuch a rout 196 

As all men on erth had ben aflemblid, 
On that place well horfid for the nonis, 
Sreriiig fo fatt that all the erth tremblid ; 
But for to fpeke of richis and flonis, 
And men and horfe, I trow the large wonis 
Of Pretir John, ne all his trefory. 

Might not unneth have bought the tenth party, ac^ 
Of their array whofo lift to here more 

I fliall rehcrfe fo as I can a lite. 

Out of the prove that I fpeke of before 

J ff come firft, all in their clokis white, 

A company that wore forther delite 

A^^hapeltts frefti of okis ferial 

hut newly fprong, and trumpets were they »11 ; 110 
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On every crump hanging: a brode baimere 
Of fine tartarium, full richly bete. 
Every crumpet his lord'is armis here 
About ther neckis, with grete perlit fete, 
Colbris brode, for coft they woa*d not kte. 
As it would feem, for ther fcochont echone 
Were fet about with many a predont flooe ; f 1 7 

Ther horiis harneis was all white alTo ; 
And aftir them next in one company 
Camin kingis at armis and no mo. 
In clokis of white cloth with g(^d richly, 
Chaplcts of grene on their beds on bye, 
I'he crownis that they on their fcotchons here 
Were fet with perl, and ruby, and faphere, 414 

And eke grete diamondis many one ; 
But all ther horfe hamels and other gere 
Was in a fute according everichone. 
As ye have herd the forfaid trumpets were. 
And by feniing they were nothing to lere. 
And ther guiding they did fo mauirly ; 
And aftir them came a grete company 131 

Of heraudis and pnrfevauntis eke,. 
Arrayid in clotbis of white velvet. 
And hardily they were nothing to feke 
How they on them ihouldin the harneis iet, 
And every man had on a chapelet, 
Scotchonis and eke horfe harneis in dcde 
The}' had in futc of them that 'fore them yedc. 238 



Ni-i: after thtfe appere In armour bright, 
lii l-\i; iheir liedil,'feinely kaif;htis nice, 
\i![! tivry clafp Biid mil, as to mj fight, 
} r 1 h tr liirneis were of red gold fo fine, 
Vitli ilriliof gald,aDd furrid with ermine, 
V , n die tappouris of ihtir flediii {Iron^r, 
)o:)i wlJi and luge, that to the ginund did hoD; 
A:,.;LvcryboftofbridUandp3itrc!l 
j- 1 rliry had on lyas worth, as I would wen< 

V I'-iiuu^d pound; aod na thcr hedii well 
iicITiii KCtettDUoitof the laurirgrcDC, 
"lit hifiymadelhatevirrhaiircne; 

(:id L' very knight hid if cir bim riding 
:bK Ij'.T.iJinien, fiill upon hint awaiting ; 

Uf »l..tli every (Crft) on a fliort trunchon 
ii'- ! I >[<!']': helmet b<ve fb richly dii;hc 
'hj[ i1k> worn of them was worth the raofon: 
.11 UTiv 1;;(]r; thefeeonda fliield bright 
]jrc 31 hiibick; the ihred barin tipright 

V nil|;!ir« Cpere, full Iharp ygroDDd and kcDe, 
indiv.:iycliild ware of levin grsne 

A frcllj chap'let upon his hsirii bright ; 
'tnd clukis.whitc of fine velvet they were, 
Iher Itttii trappid and arayid right, 
Vitl.ciui dificrence as ther loidis were ; 
i.jdiMrltlhemonmany'arti'fliiourrcre 
I i.i i-r' L.iJiie of armidknightif fuch a rout 
rh,ii ihef bcfprad the latgc field about; 
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And ali they werin, aftir ther degree*, 
Chapp^lets new, or made of iaurir grcne, 
Or fome of oke, or fome of othir trees. 
Some in ther hondit barin boughisfhene, 
Some of Iaurir, and tome of okis bene. 
Some of hawthome, and fome of the wodebind, 
And many mo which I have not in mind. 273 

And fo they came ther horfe freOily flirring 
"With bloudy fownis of ther trompis loud ; 
There fe t many* an uncouth dif^^uinng 
In the array of thtlkc knightis proud ; 
And at the lail as evenly as they coud 
They toke ther place in middis of the mcde, 
And every knight tumid his horfin hcde a 80 

To hb felow, and lightly laid a fpere 
Tnto the refl, and fo juftis began 
On cv*ery part aboucin here and there ; 
Somebrakefaisfpere,foniethrewdo\vnhorfeandman, 
About the felde ailray the fledis ran ; 
And to behold their rule and 2:ovimauncc 
1 you enfure it was a grete plcfaunce. 187 

And fo the juftift lad an hour and more, 
But tho that crowTiid were in Iaurir grcnc 
Did win the prife ; their dintis were fo fore 
That there was none a^cnll them might fuUcnc, 
And the jufting alle was left oifclenc ; 
And fro ther horfe the nine alight anon. 
And fo did all the rcmuaunt tv erlcUoTxt .» i»^ \ 
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And forth they ycde togidir twain and twain^ 
That to behold it was a worthy fight, 
Toward the ladies on the grene plain. 
That fong anddauncid, as I faid now right $ 
The ladies as fone as they godely might 
They'brakin oiFboth the fong and the daunce, $66 
And yede to mete them with full glad femblauoce : 

A nd every lady toke full womanly 
By the hond a knight, and fo forth they yede 
Unto a faire laurir that ftode faft by. 
With levis laid, thi^boughis of grete brede, 
And to my dome ther nevir was indede 
A man that had fene half fo faire a tre. 
For undirneth it there might well have be ' 308 

An hundrid perfons at ther own plefaunce 
Shadowid fro the hete of Phcebus bright. 
So that they (houldin have felt no grevaun«e 
Neithir for,rain, ne haile, that them hurt might; 
The favour eke rejoice would any wight 
That had be (ick or melancholious. 
It was fo very gode and vertuous. 315 

And with grete rev'rencc they enclinid low 
Unto the tre fo fote and fair of hew, 
And aftir that within a litil throw 
They all began to fing and daunce of new ; 
Some fong of love, fome plaining of imtrew, 
P-nvironing the tre that (lode upright, 
And evir yede a lady and a knight. 32) 
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And ac the lafk I caft mine ele afide, 
And was ware of a lufty company 
That came roming out of the feldd wide, 
And hond in hond a knight and a lady. 
The ladies all in furcotes, that richly 
Purfilid were with many a rich ilone, 
And every knight of grene ware mantlis on, 329 

Embroudid wele, fo as the furcots were. 
And everich had a chapelet on her hed, 
[Which did right wele upon the (hining here] 
Makid of godcly flouris white and red, 
1'hc knightis eke that they in hondd led 
In fute of them ware chaplets everichone. 
And before them went minltrels muiy one, 336 

As harpis, pipis, lutis, and fautry, 
AUc in grene, and on ther hedis bare 
Of di verfe flouris made full craftily, 
All in a fute, godely chaplets they ware. 
And fo dauncing into the mcde they fare. 
In mid the which they found a tuft that was 
All ovirfprad with fiuuriii in com pas, 343 

Whereto they enclinid everichone 
With ;:rctc reverence, and that full humbly; 
And at the lafl there tho began anon 
A lady for to fing right womanly 
A bargaru in prailing the daifie, 
For (aA methought) among her nocis fwete 
hhe faid Si Jouce rjl la Margarete / 3 j O 
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Then they alle anfwerid her in fere 
So paflingly well and fo plefauntly, 
That it was a mofl blitfull noifc to here; 
But i n'ot how it happid« fodainly 
As about none the fona fo fervently 
Waxe hote that the pretty tendir floures 
Had loft the beauty of their frefli collours. 357 

Forflironke with hete the ladies eke to brent. 
That they nc wift where they them might beftow. 
The knightis fwelt, for lack of ihade nie (hent, 
And aftir that within a litil throw 
The wind began fo flurdily to blow 
That down goth all the flowris everichone. 
So that in all the mede there laft not one» . 364 

Save fuch as fuccoured were among tke lerei 
Fro every ilotme that mights them aflaile. 
Growing undir the heggis and thick grevcs; 
And aftir that there came a florme of haile 
And rain in fere, fo that withontin faile 
The ladies ne the knightis n*ade o' thred 
Dry on them, fo dropping wet was ther wede. 371 

And when the (lorme was dene paifid away 
Tho in the white, that ftode undir the tre. 
They felt nothing of all the gretc affray 
That they in grene without had in ybc ; 
To them they yede for routh and for pite, 
Them to comfort aftir their grcte difefe, 
So fain they were the hclplcffc for to efe, 37S 
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Than I was ware how one of them in grene 
Had on a coron rich and well-fitting, 
Whcrfore I demid well (lie was a quene, 
And tho in grene on her were awaiting ; 
The ladies then in white that were eoming 
l^owardis them, and the knightib in fere,- 
Began to comfort them and make them chcre. 3S5 

The quene in white, that was of grcte beauty, 
Toke by the honde the quene tliat was in grenc, 
And feide, Suftir, I have grete pity 
Of your annoy and of your troublous tene 
V^herein ye and your company have bene 
So long, alas! and if that it you picfe 
To go with me I ihall do you the cfe 39 2 

In all the plefure that I can or may ; 
"Whereof that othir, humbly as (he might, 
Thankid her, for in right evil array 
She was vwith florme and hcte I you behight ; 
And every lady then anon ri;:ht 
That were in white ont'of them tolie in ;rr:nt: 
By the bond, which when thjc knightis had icAC 399 

In like nianir cche of them tokc a knipl^t 
Clad In the grcnc, ard forth with them they far:: 
To an hcggc, where that they anon right 
'J"o makin tiiefejuftisthcy would not fpare 
]3oughis to hew down and eke trees to f'l'urc, 
\Vherewith they made thtni flately fiii*i ^rcic 
To dry thcr cloil.Is, that were wrir.^w^ "^vix.*: -. tsf \ 
roL^.:- A'JA \ 
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And aftir that of herbis that there grew 
They made for bliflirs of the foooe breoniog 
Ointmentts very gode, wholfome and new. 
Where that they yede the fiek fail anointing ; 
And aftir that they yede aboat gadring 
Plefant faladis, which they made them cte 
For to refreihe ther grete unkindly hete. 41J 

The lady of the Lefd then-gan to pray 
Her of the Floore [for fo to my feming 
They (hould be callid as by ther arr^y] 
To foupe with her, and eke for any thing 
That (he flioold with her all her pepill brioge. 
And (he ayen in right godely manere 
Thankith her faft^of her moft frendly chere, 4SO 

Saying plaincly that (he would obay 
With all her hert all her commsnd^ment; 
And then anon without lengir delay 
The lady of the Lefe hath one yfent 
To bring a palfray aft^ her intent, 
Arrayid wele in fair harneis of gold, 
l^or nothing lackid that to him long (hold : 4%^ 

And aftir that to all her company 
She made to purvey horfe and every thing 
That they nedid, and then full haftily 
Even by the herbir where I was fitting 
They paifid all, fo merrily finging 
That it would have comfortiil any wight : 
But then I fe a paRing woudir fight, 434 
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For then the nightingale, that all the day 
Had io the laurir fete, and did her might 
The whole fervice to ling longing to May, 
All fodainly began to take her flight, 
And to the lady of the Lefe forthright 
She flew, and fet heron her hand foftly. 
Which was a thin^ T mervaii*d at gretly. 441 

The goldfinch eke, that fro the medlar tre 
Was fled for heteunto the buihis cold, 
Unto the lady of the Flowre gan fle, 
And on her hond he fet him as he wold. 
And plefauntly his wingis gan to fold. 
And for to fing they peine chem both as fore 
A< they had do of all the day before. 448 

And (b thefe ladies rede forth a grete pace. 
And all the root of knightis eke in fere ; 
And I that had lene all this wondir cafe 
Thought that I would aflay in fonie manere 
To know fully the trouth of this mattcrc. 
And what they were that rode fo plefauntly: 
And when they were the herbir paflid by 4/ ; 

i drefl me forth, and happid mete anon 
A right fair lady, I do you enfure. 
And flie came riding by her fclf alone, 
Alle in white, with femblaunce full demure; 
I her falued, bad her gode avinture 
Mote her befall, as I coud mod humbly. 
And flie anfwered, My do ughtix , ^t^tcv^ic c^\ b!i^\ 
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Madame, quoth I, if that I durfl enqucre 
Of you, 1 wold fain of that company 
"Wit what they be that paffcd by this harbcre. 
And (he aycn anfwerid right frendly, 
My doughtir, all the that paiTid hereby 
In white clothing be fervants everichonc 
Unto the liefe. and I my fclf am one. 469 

Se ye not her that crownid is (quod flie) 
Alle in white ? Madame, then quod I,Yes. 
That is Dian , goddefs of Chaftity, 
And for bicaufe that (he a maidin is 
Into her bond the branch (he bepth this 
I'hat agous caflus men call propirly ; 
And all the ladies in her company 4 76 

Which yc fe of that herbd chapl^ts were 
Be fuch as han -alwey kept maidinhede. 
And all they that of laurir chaplets here 
13e fuch as hardy were in manly dede, 
Vi(3;oriouA, naij;;e which oevir m^y be dedc. 
And all they were fo worthy of rher honde 
In their time that no one might them withftonde; 4S3 

And tho that were chapelets on ther hede 
Of fredi wodeHind be fuch as ncvir were 
To Love untrue in word, in thought, nc dede» 
But ay Hedfa&y ne for plefance ne fere, 
Tho that they (Iralde ther hertis all to tcrc» 
Woud never flit, but cvir were ftedfaft 
Till thtttther Uvis there adundir brafl. 490 
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Now, £ur MicUm ! quod I, yet woad I pray 
Your ladiAiip [if that it mightin he} 
That I might knowe by (bmefnamr »C wey, 
Sithin that it hath liltid yoiir heaHte 
The troBth of thefe ladies for to tell tne» 
What that th€h kbightis be in rich armotir, 
Abd what tho he In grene and were the Flour, 497 

And why that fome did rev*reAce to the tre, 
And fome unto the pk>t of flouriit fair f 
With right gode Will, tby doagfatir igar ! quod (he, 
Sith your defire is gode and debooalM 1 
Tho nine critdiid be very eiempUure 
Of all honour leagiogto chivalry, 
And thoTe certain be clept The Nine Worthy 504 

Which chat ye ttiay fe riding all before* 
That in ther time did many* a noble dede. 
And for ther Worthtnef« full oft have bore 
The crown of laurif levis en ther hede^ 
As ye may in your old^ bokis rede. 
And how tlut Me tkait Was a conqueror 
Had by laurir alwcy hit moft hononr : 511 

And tfao that barin bowii in ther hond 
Of the pretioat laorh* fo notable 
Be fuch as were [I woll ye uodirftond] 
Moil noble Knlghtisof The Round Table, 
And eke the Donfeperis honourable, 
Which they bcre in the &gn of vidory, 

Ai wJtneTs of thfr dedii mightily : 51I 

* ••• 
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Sothly, doughtir, quod (he, this is the troutb, 
For knightes cvir fhoud be perfevcring 
To feke honour without feintife or flouth. 
Fro wele to bettir in all manir tiling, 
In figo of which with levis ay lafting 
They be rewardid aftir ther degre« 
Whofe lufty grene may not appairid be, 55^ 

Bur ay keping ther beauty frefh and grene. 
For ther n*is no ftorme that may them deface, . 
Ne hail nor ihowe, ne wind nor froftit kene, 
Wherfore they have this propirty and grace ; 
And for the Flour within a litil fpace 
Wollio be loft, fo iimple of nature 
They be that they no grevavnce may endure i 560 

And every ftorme woli blowe them fone away, 
Ne they lalld not but for a fefoo. 
That is the caufc [the very trouth to fay] 
That they may not by no way of refon 
Be put to no fuch occupacion. 
Madame, quod I, with all mine whole fcrvife 
I tkank you now in my moft humbk wife ; ^4? 

For now I am afcertain'd thoroughly 
Of every thhig I defirid to knowe. 
I am right glad that 1 have faid, fothly, 
Ought to your plefure, (if ye will me trow.) 
Quod (he ayen. But to whom do ye owe 
Your fcrvice, and which woUin ye honour 
[Pray tell me] this year, the Lcfc or the Flour ? j 7 a 
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M^ftm, quod T, althoagh I kft worthy. 
Unto the Lefe I ow mine obfenraonce. 
That is, quod ihe, right well done certainly. 
And I pray God to honour you advaunce, 
And kepe you fro the wickid rttnembratMioe 
Of Mal^bouch and all hU cfuiltit, 
And all that gode and well-^conditton'd be i 5 SI 

For here I may bo lengir now abide, 
But I muft ftrilow (he grete company 
That ye may fe yondir before you ride ; 
And forthwith ai I couth moft humily 
I toke my leve of her, and Ibe gan hie 
Aftir them as fail as evlr Ibe might, 
And I dftkw homeward, for it was nigh Aight, 5 18 

And put all that I had fene in writiogj 
Undir fupport of them that lull it rede. 
O little boke ! thou art fo ttftcbBning, 
How darft thM put thy felf in prees for drede ? 
It is wondir that thou wexifl not rede, 
Sith that thou woft full lite who &all behold 
Thy rude langage fall boyftoufiy unfold. 5^5 
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Wi T H timerous herte and trembling hand of drede, 

Of cunninj; nakid, bare of eloquence. 

Unto the flour of port in womanhede 

I write, as he that none intelligence 

Of metris hath ne flouris of fcntence, 

Saufe that nie lift my writing to conTcy ■ 

In that I can to pltfe her high noblcy* 7 

The blofomes freih of Tulius gardein fote 
Prcfent thei not, my mattir for to borne, 
Puemes of Virgile takin here no rote, . . 
Ne crafte of Galfridc may not here fojoorae 3 
Why n*am I cunning f *o wel maic I mome 
For lacke of fcienco, that I can nat write 
Unto the princes ofmylyfe aright! .14 

No ternies are digne unto her excellence. 
So is ihe fpronge of noble ftripe and high ; 
A world of honour and of reverence 
I'here 19 in her, .this wit 1 teftifie : 
Caliope, thou liflir wife and fly. 
And thou Minerra ! guide roe with thy- grace. 
That langage rjtde my mattir not deface. ' ax 

7be Court of Lovel This book is an imitation ofThcRo- 
mauntof tlic Rofc, Ihewing that all are fubjed to love, what 
impediments foererto tlie contrary, conuining aUb thofe 20 
ftatutes that are to be obTcrved in The Court of l<uve. Vrry, 



lo6 TBC cooRT or LOVC. 

Thy fagir dropis fwete of Helicon 
Diftil in file, thou gentle Mufe! I prayc, 
And the Melpomene I cal anone 
Of ignoraunce the mxfte to chace awaye. 
And geve me grace fo for to write and (aic 
That ihe my lady of her worthinefle 
Accept in gre this litil (hort tretefle, %9 

That is entitlid thus, T^ C$ttrte o/Ltvif 
And ye that ben metriciens me excii£e» 
1 you befeche, for Venus fake above, ■ 
For what I mene in this ye nede not mufe; 
And if fo be my lady it refufe 
For lake of ornate fpeche, I wolde be wo 
That I pnfume to her to writin ib. 55 

But my entente and al my bufie cure 
Is for to write this tretefie'as I ctm. 
Unto my lady fUble, true, and fare. 
Faithful and kind, fith firfte that (he began 
Me to accept in f(irfice as her man ; 
To her be al the plefure of this boke, 
That when her like file may it rede and loke. 4% 

When 1 was yong, at zviii yere of age, 

Lttfly and light, defirous of plefaunce, 

Approching on full fadde and ripe corage, 

Love artid me to do my obfervaunce 

To his eftate, and done him obeifaunce, 

Commaundinge me The Court o/Love to fe, 

A }itc beiide the Mounte of Cithere i 49 
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There Citherea goddefle wis and quene, 
Honourid highly for her majefte, 
And eke her fonne, the mighty god I wene, 
Cupidc the blind, that for his dignite 
A M. lovirs worihipp on ther kne ; 
There was I bid in paine of deth to pere 
By Mercury, the wingid meflingere : 5 6 

So than I went by ftrange and ferre countrees, 
£nquiringe aye what coafte had to it drewe 
^e Court ofLavty and thidirwafd as bees 
At iaft I fe the peple gan purfue; 
Anon me thought fome wight was ther that knew 
Where that the Court was holdin ferre or nie, 
And aftir than ful faile I ganne me hie. 63 

Anon as I them ovirtoke I faid, 
Heile, frendis! whithir purpofe ye to wend ? 
For foth, (quod one) that anfwered lyche a maid. 
To Lov is Courte now go we, gentil frcnd ! 
"Where is that place, (quod \) my felowe hend \ 
At Citheron, Sir, faide he, withoute doute, 
The kinge of Love, and al his noble route, 70 

Dwelling wichin a caftil rially. 
So than apace I journid forth amongc ; 
And as he faide fo fond I there truly. 
For I behelde the touris high and ftronge. 
And high pinaclis large of hight and longe. 
With plate of gold befpred on every fide, 
And precious fiones, the done werke for to hide. 77 
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No fapUire of Indc, no rube richc of price, 
There lackid then, nor emcraude fo grene, 
Balis Turkis, ne thing to my devife 
That may the caftil makin for to flieue, 
All was as briy^ht as fierres in witocir bene, 
And Phoebus ihone to make his pece ageine 
For trefpas done to high eftatis tweine : ^4 

Veoos and Mars, the god and goddcfTe clere, 
AVhen he them founde in armis cheinid fafle, 
Venns was than fol ikd of herte and chere, 
But Phoebus bemis, ftreight as is the mafic, 
Upon the caftil ginnith he to caft 
To plefc the lady, princes of that place, 
Id iignc he lokith aftir Lov'is grace : 9 1 

For ther n*isgodin heven or hel iwys 
But he hath ben right foget onto Love, 
Jov£, Pluto, or what fo cvir he is, 
Ne creature in erth or yet above, 
Of this the revers may no wight approve ; 
But furthirmorc the caftili to defcrie 
Yet fawe I nevir none fo large and hie, 98 

For unto heven it ftretchith I fuppofe, 
Within and out depeintid wondirly. 
With many' a thoufand ddify rede as rofe, 
And white alfo, this fawe I verily. 
But what tho deifis might do fignifie 
Can I not tcl, faufe that the quenMs floure 
Alceile it wasj that kept ther her fojoure, IC5 

4 
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Which nndtrVenw lady was and qaene. 
And Admete kyng and foverain of that place, 
To whom obeicd the Udies gode lis, 
With Diaoy' a thoufand othir bright of face. 
And yong men feic came forth with luili pace, 
And agid ckc, ther homage to difpofe, 
But whfit they were I coad not well difclofe. 1 1^ 

Yet nere and nere forth in I gan me drefie 
Into an halle of noble apparaile, 
With arraa fpred and cloth of gold I gefle. 
And othir lilke of efyir a vaile ; 
Undir the cloth of ther efiate, fauns faile. 
The king and quene there fat, as I beheld; 
It pa/fid joye of HeliiB the feld. 1 19 

There faintis have ther cominge and reforte 
To feen the kinge fo rially befcne 
In purple clad, and eke the quene in forte, 
And on ther heddis fawe I crounis twclne 
With flonii fret, fo that it was no paine 
Withoutin mete and drinke to ftand and fe 
The king*is honor and the rialte. X 16 

And for to trete of ftatis with the king, 
That ben of connfell chefe, and with the quene; 
The king had Daungir nere to him (landing. 
The quene of Love Difdain, and that was fene. 
For by the faith 1 ihal to God I wenc 
Was nevir firaungir none in her degrc 
Than was the queue in caiUnge of her eye. i.'^')^ 
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And as I ftode perceving her aparte. 
And c}te the bemis fliininge of her eyen, 
Mc thought they werin (hapin lycbe a darte, 
Sharpe and perfinge, finale, and ftrdght as a line^ 
And al her here it fhonc as golde fo fine, 
Disflilvil, crifpe, doune hanging at her backe 
A yard in length, and fouthely than I fpake : 14O 

O bri|;ht Hegina / who made the £0 iurt f 
"Who made thy colour vermelet and white ? 
Wher wonneth the god, how far above the 6yre ? 
Grete was his crafte, and grete was his delate } 
No w mar vU I nothing that ye do hight 
The qucnf of liove, and occopie the place 
Of Cithare : now, fwete lady ! thy grace. 14 J 

In qaewet fpake I, fo that noughtafUrte 
By no condicion word that might be hard. 
But in my inward thought I g^ adverte, 
And oft I faid My wit is dul and hard, 
For with her beautie thus God wot I ferde 
As doeth the man yravifhid with fight, 
When I beheld her criflal eyen fo bright, 154 

No rcfpe<^ havyng what was befte to done, 
Till right anone beholding here and there 
I fpied a frcnd of myne, and that ful fone, 
A y^cntil woman, was the chambirere 
Unto the quene, that bote as ye fhall here, 
Philobonc, that lovid al her life ; 
■Wiian (he me fey flic led me forth as blife, x6x 
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: demaandid how and in what wiie 
rniCi Uid what my erand was i 
t Couxte (quod I) and al the gulfc, 
3 fue for pardon and for grace, 
y aflce for al my frrete trcfpaiT? ; 
le crfic come to The Courtc of Lor» 
ic this ye gcddi » al ahove. I < I 

wel faid (quod Philoboce*; in dede ; 
jre not aflbmoned to appere 
.rial, for that is al my drcdt \ 
ill feiie ! (quod V) now am I here, 
hat tho though that be true, my tlvrt f 
•c wil ye fliuld have come unfeiite, 
I not I deme ye will be fhcr.te : 1 75 

that reigne in youth and lufline^, 
with efe, and jaloiu hi your ag^, 
e is, as far as T can gcffe, 
Ctwrie to drcflin your viag? 
Vature maiituyoufofa^e 
ly inczc a 'U'omamfrom afwan^ 
f Mir fate it gro-win halfe ajfan . \7.% 

10 that ye by wilful negligence 
yere hath kept your felfe at large 
r i.<t your trcfpas and offence, 
#ur neck you mote here all the charge, 
' were ye ben withoutin barge 
he fe in temped and in rayne 
in here rcccviog wo and pain \%^ 
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That ifrdeined is for foche as chnn flbCciite 
Fro Lov*it CMffe by yens long artd fdc $ 
I ley my life ye fhal fal fone repents, 
For Love wil reive youre coloure^ loft, Aod hcle. 
Eke ye muft baite on many' an hevy mele : 
No force iwia, ( fbired you longe agon 
To drawe to Courte, quod litil Phflobott ; ^9^ 

Ye flial Wei fe how rough and angry face 
The king of Love wil ihewe when ye him ft; 
By myn advife knele down and aike him-gtaCe, 
Efchewing peril and adverfite, 
For wei I wot it wolle none othir be 1 
Comforte is none ne council to yoUr eft. 
Why wil ye then the king of Love difplefe \ SO J 

O mercie, Ood! (quod iche) I me repettt, 
Caitife and wretche, in hert, in wil, and thoughc* 
And aftir this flial be mine whole entent 
To ferve and plefe, how dcre that love be bottght; 
Yet fith I have mine owne penaonce ifought 
With humble Xpirite ihal I it receve. 
Though that the king of Love my life bercvc ; aiO 

And though that fervent Lov'is <^ualite 
In me did nevir worchc truly, yet I 
With al obeifaunce and humilite, 
And benigne herte, ihal ferve him til T die ; 
And he that lord of might is gfete and hie 
Right as him lift me chaftice and correAe, 
And puniihe me, with trefpace thus etdtdit, SI7 
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Thc£e wordif faid ihe caught me by tht Up, 
And led me furth in til a temple round, 
Bothe large and wide, and as my bleflid hap 
And gode avintiire was right fone I founde 
A tabirnacle reifid from the grounde 
Where Venus fat-and Cupide by her fide^ 
Yet half for drede I can my vifage hide ; ft34 

And eft againe I lokid and behelde^ 
Scing ful fundry peple in the place 
And miflir folke, and feme chat might not Welde 
I'her limmis wele, me thought a woundir cafe. 
The temple (hone with windowes al of glalTe 
Bright as the day, with mauie*a.faire ymage, 
And there I (e the freihe Queue of Carthage, 15 1 

Dido, that brent her beaute for the love 
Of fals^neas, and the weimenting 
Of her Anelida, true as turtil dove 
To Arcite fals; and there was in peinting 
Of m2ny' a prince and numy* a doughty king 
Whofe manirdom was (hewed about the walles, 
And how that fele for Iotc had fufFrid falks. s 3 S 

But fore I was aba(hid and aftonied 
Of al tho folke that there were in Jthat tide. 
And than I aflud wliere they haddin woned f 
In divers courtis, (quod (he) here befide : 
In fondrie clothing roantilwife full wide 
They were arraied, and did ther facriGcc 
Unto the god and goddcITc in ther guile. 24 j 
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Im, yondir foike (qaod (be) that knde xtt lilewe, 
They were the colour ay and etir flial. 
In fignc they were and evir wil be trae, 
Withoutid chaunge, and fouthely yondir all 
That ben in blak, with monmiog crie and call 
Unto the goddet, for cher lovia bene 
Some ferre, fom dede» fom al to flierpe and kene. 1|4 

Yea, than, (qood 1) what doile tbefe preiUs here, 
Konnis, and hermites, fireris, and all tho 
That lit in white, in mflet, and in grene ? 
Forfothe (quod (he) they wailio of therwo. 

mercie, Lord ! may they Co come and go 
Frely to Court, and have focbe libertie f 

Yea, men of eche cofidicion and degre, Ij^ 

And women eke, for truly there is none 

Excepcion made, ne oevir was ne may; 

This Courte is ope and fre for cvcrichone; 

The king of Love he wil not fay theth nay ; 

He takith al in pore or riche array 

That mekely fewe unto his excellence 

With al ther herte and al ther reverence. 166 

And walking thus aboute with Philobone 

1 fe where com^ a meffeng^re in hie 

Streight from the king^whiche letcommaonde anoo6 
Throughout the Courte to make an ho and crie. 
All new come folke abide ; and wote ye why f 
The king*is lull is for to feen you (one : 
Come nere ; let fe ; his wil mote nede be done. 175 
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Thin gan I me prefeot tofore the king 
Trembling for tertt with viiage pale of hewe. 
And many** lovir with me was koeliiig, 
Abaihed Aire, til onto the time they koewe 
The fentence yeve of his entent full treW} 
And at the laft the king hath me behold 
With fterne vifage, and feid, What doth this olde, %9o 

That fette yilope in yerit, com fo late 
Unto the Courte f For fothe, my liege, (qood I) 
An hundfid tyme I have ben at the gate 
Afore this tyme, yet coude I ner efpie 
Of myne acqoeintaunce eny in mine eye, 
And Sbamtfajlius away me ganne to chace. 
But now I me fubmitte unto your grace. aSy 

Wei, al is pardoned, with condicion 
That thou be trew from hemforth to thy mighty 
And ferTin Love in thine entencion ; 
Swere this, and than as ferre as it is right 
Thou flialte have grace^here in my qaen'is fight. 
Yes, by the faith I owe your crown 1 fwere. 
Though Deth therfore me thirlith with hn fpere. 994 

And whan the kinge had fene ns everycbone 
He let commaonde an officii in hie 
To take our faith, and (heW as one by one 
The ftatutes of the Courte full befily: 
Anon the boke was leide before ther eye. 
To rede and fe what thing we muft obfcrve 
In Lav is Courte till that we dye and fterve. ^01 
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And for that I was lettrid there I red 

The (latutes whole of Lam is Courte and hall. 

The firfte (Utute that on the boke vras fpred 

Was CO be true in thought aod dedii al 

Unto the king of Love, the lorde ryall. 

And to the quene as faithful and as kinde 

As I coude thinke with herte, and will, and minile,3cS 

The feconde (latute fecretly to kepe 
Council of Love, not blowing every where 
Al tliat I knowe, and let it iinke and flete ; 
It may not fowne in every wight'is ere» 
Exiling flaundir ay for dred and fere» 
And to my lady whiche I love and ferve 
Be true and kinde, her grace for to deferve. 3 rj 

The thirde (latute was clerely writ alfo, 
Withoutin chaunge to live and die the fame^ 
None <>t,hir love to take for wele ne wo, 
For blhide dclite, for emeil nor for game. 
Without repent, for bughing or for grame. 
To bidin Ail in ful perfeveraunce ; 
Al this was whole the king*is ordinaunce. 311 

The fourth ftatute to purchace er to here 
And ftirin folke to love, and betin fire 
On Venus auter here aboyte and there. 
And prcche to them of Love and bote delire. 
And tel how Love wil quitin wel ther hire | 
This mod be kept; and loth me to difpleie 
//Lore be wroth palTe, for therb^ is cfe. 31^ 
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The V. ftatnte not to be daangiMnft 
If that a thought wonld reve me of my flq^ie. 
Nor of a fight to be ovir fquemoos. 
And fo verely this ftatnte was to kepe. 
To tiime and wallowe in my bed and wepe 
When that my lady of her croiltie 
Wopld from her herte exilin at pite. 336 

The VI. fiatote it was for me to nfe 
Alone to wandir Toide of company. 
And on my lad'is bcantie for to mufe. 
And to thinkin no force to live or die, 
And eft again to thinke the remedy 
How to her grace I might anon attain. 
And tcl my wo onto my foviraine. 343 

The VII. ftatnte was to be padent 
Whethir my lady joyful were or wroth. 
For wordis glad or hevy diligent, 
Whedir that flie me heldin lefe or loth. 
And hereupon I pat was to mine othe 
Her for to ferve aod lowely to obey. 
And fiiewe my chere ye xz fith aday. 350 

The VIII. ftatute, to my rememberaoncc. 
Was for to fpeke and pray my lady dere 
With hoorely labour aod gret entcndaunce 
Me for to love with al her herte entere, 
And me defire and make me joyful chere, 
Right as (he is furmouning every faire. 
Of beautie wel, and gentil, debonaice. '^^% 
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The (X . ftatute, with lettris writ of goldd, 
This wa9 the fenteace, how that I sod «1 
Shulde cvir dred to be to ovirbokle 
Ilcr to dlfplefe, and trul^ fo I ihal, 
But ben content for all thing that may fal. 
And mckely take her chaftifement and yerde, 
And to oifende her evir ben aferde. 364 

The X. ftatutc was egally to* difceme 
Betwene the lady* and thine abilite, 
And thinke thy felfe arte nevir like to yerne 
By right her mercy nor of equite, 
B ut of her gqice and womanly pite, 
For though thy felfe be noble in thy ftrene 
A thoufande folde more nobil is thy queiic. 37K 

Thy liv*]'s lady and thy ibTdraine» 
That hath thin herte all whole in goTinurance, 
I'hou maieft no wife it takin to difdaine 
1 o put the humblie at her ordinaunce. 
And give her fre the reine of her plefaunce. 
For Libertie is tbirtg that iMmeu Uki^ 
And truely els the mattir is acroke. 37S 

The XI. ftatute thy fignis for to knowe 
With eye and fingir, and with (milisfoftey 
And lowe to couche, and alwaie for to fhowe 
For drede of fpyis for to winkin ofte, 
But fecretly to bryng a figh alofte, 
And ike beware of ovir moche reforte« 
For that para' venture fpillith ail thy fport. 385 
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The Xn. fiatatc remenibir to oliferve, 
Tor all the paine thou haft for love and wo 
AU is to lite her mercie to dcfervc ; 
Thou muften then thinke wher cr thou ride or go, 
And mortall woundit fofTre thou zilfo, 
All for heir fake, and thinke it well bcfctte 
Upon thy love, for it maie not be betre. 39% 

The XIll. ftatute whilooic is to thinke 
What thing maie beft thy iadie like and plcfc, 
And in thine hert'is botome let it finke ; 
Some thing devife, and take for it thine cfe, 
And fende it her, that maie her hertc appefe, 
Some herte w ryng, or Icttir or devife, 
Or precionK ftone ; but fpare not fr.r no price. 399 

The XIV. {Urate eke thou ihalt aiTaie 
FJrmely to kepe the mofte parte of thy life ; 
Wiihe that thy Iadie in thine armi& b.ie. 
And nightly dreme thou haft thy nighte'shcrte's wife 
Swetly in armii, ftrainyng her as blifc, 
And when thou feeft it is but fantafie 
Se that thou iing not ovir merily ; 4': 6 

For To mocbejoye bath ofte a zcofull ende } 
It longith eke, this ftatute for to holde, 
To deme thy Iadie evinnorc thy frcndc. 
And thinke thy felf in no wife a cocolde; 
In every thyng ftie doeth but as fhc fhould : 
Conftrue the beft, belevc no talis newe, 
for Many a lye is iolJc tbat femeth fu II true j ^\";i 
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Bat thiqkc that fht, fo bottDtdouB and fiure^ 
Cood not be fiiUe; imagiiM tbu a^ite; 
And think that toagft wickid would her appairc^ 
Slandcfyng hor name and wodhipfuU eftate. 
And lovin true to fetdn at debato { 
And though thoa fceft a faute right at thine eye 
Eicufe it bliTO, and gWe it pretilie. . 410 

The XV. iUtate ufe to fwere and ftare. 
And coQnterfeite a lefyng hardily 
To fave thy ladie*8 honour every wharCt 
And put thy felf to fightin boldily ; 
Saie ihe is gode, Tertuous, and ghoiUy» 
Clere of entent, and herte, and thought, and will; 
And argue not for refon ne for fluU 4%f 

Againe thy ladie's pkfure ne entQnt» 
For Love will not be counterpleted in dede ; 
Saie as (he faieth, then (halt thou not be flicot. 
Tit erawt U wtiu. Ye, truly £6 I rede. 
And aye what thing that ihe the will forbode 
Efchoe all that, and give her foverainte ; 
Her appetite folowe in all degre. 454 

The XV I. iUtute kepe it if thou male. 
Seven fith at night, thy ladie for to plefe. 
And feven at midnight, fe' ven at morow dale. 
And drinke a caudill erely for thine efe : 
Doe this, and kepe thine hedde from all difefe. 
And winne the garlande here of lovirs all 
Th4t evir eame in Court or evir fljall. 44S 
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Full feyTQ tiuok I this ftatute hold and kepe, 
301 truely thii my xefon giveth ste £de 
*l'hat fome ^ovifs ibould rather &11 ailepe 
I'hen uke on handis to plele So oit and w^ele : 
There laie npne othc to thU (latuce adele. 
But kepe who naigbt as gaTe him hia corage : 
Mow get Uu3 garlande hiiUe folke of age ; 44S 

Now win who maie ye lufiie foike of yonth. 
This garlande freib, of fiouris red and white, 
Purple and blewe» and colours fell uncouth, 
And I ibaU croune hym kyog of all delite* 
In all the Courte there was not to my fight 
A loTir true that be ne was adrede 
When he ezpf eHe hath herd the fiatute rede. 455 

The XV IL 0:&tuto, when age approcheth on. 
And lull is lated, and all the fire is qucint. 
As freihiy then thoo (halt begin to foono 
And dotv in lore, and all her image paint 
In thy cemembraunce till thou gin to faint. 
As in the firli fefoo thyne berte began. 
And her dcfire, though thou ne maie ne can 4621 

Performe tby livyog a^uell and lu(L 
Regiftir this in thyne remcmberauoce 
Eke, when thou maid not kepe tliy thing from rull 
Yet fpeke and taUte of pleiaunt daliauoce, 
For that (ball make thyne hert rcjoyce and dannce ; 
And when thou maieil no more the game aflaie 
The llatute bidde the praie for them that maie. 469 

yolumeXlI, L 
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Thfi XVin. (latute wholy to commende 
To plcfe thy ladie is, that thou efchewe 
With fluttiihneiTe thy Telf for to ofiendc ; 
Be joilifie, freflie, and fete with thingis newe, 
Courtlie with manir, this is all thy due, 
Gentill of porte, and lovyng^ clenlinefTe; 
!rhis is the thing that likith thy maiflrefle ; 47^ 

Aqd not to wandir liche a dullid afle, 
Raggid and tome, difguifid in araie, 
Ribaude in fpeche, or out of m6fure paffe, 
Thy bounde excedyng; thinke on this alwate. 
For JVomen ben ofUndir berth ayt^ 
Andliohtlyfet ther plefure in apUee^ 
When tbel mijibinh they lightly let itpajfe. 483 

The XIK. ftatute mete and drinke lorgete, 
£che othir daie fe that thou fad for loTe, 
For in the Courte thei live withoutin mete. 
Save foche as cometh from Venus al above ; 
Thei take none hede in pain of gret^ reprove 
Of mete and drinke, for that is all in vaine, 
Onely thei live by fight of ther foveraine. 490 

The XX. flatute, lafl of everichone, 
Enrolle it in thyne hert'is privite, 
To wring and waile, to turne, and figh, and groiic. 
When that thy ladie abfent is from the, 
And eke renewe the wordis all that (he 
Betwenc you twain hath faid, and all the chere 
That the hath made thy liv'is lady dere. 497 
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And fe thyne herte in quiete ne in rffi 
Sojourne totymc thoo feen thyiadie eftc. 
But where (he won, by fouth, or eft, or wcfc, 
With all thy force now fe it be cot Itfte ; 
Be dili^nt till tymc thy life be rcfte 
In that thou nuicft thy Udie for to ic ; 
This ftatute was of old antiquite. y.^ 

An of&cir of high aufihorite, 
Yclepid lUgoar, made us fwere anone ; 
He n*as corrupt with parcialite, 
Favour, prayir, ne gold that clcrtly (hori'.. 
Ye (hall (quodhe) now fweric here cchone^. 
Both yong and old, to kepe in that thei mi&ic 
The ftatutes truely all aftir this dale. ^11 

God! thought I, hard is to make tl'.is othe, 
But to my powir (hall I them obfervr; : 

In all this worlde n'as matrir halfe fo lotlie 

To fwere for all, for though my bo<ly Itervc 

I have no might them wholy to obierve. 

But herkin now the cace how it befell ; 

Aftir my othe was made, the trothc to tell, j 1 8 

1 touniid levis, lokyng on this boke, 
Where othir (latutcs were of women Oicnc, 
And right forthwith Rigour en mc ^^.n Icks 
Full angirly, and ikied imto the quene 

I traitoor was, and chargid mc let ben ; 

There maic no man (quod he) the ftatute knowe 

fhat long to woman, hie dc^rc ut \o^ «.» \>vs 
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Tn fecretc wife thei keptifi hcA full dofd, 
Thei founc echone to libertie, my frcnde ; 
Plefaunt thei be, and to ther own purpofe ; 
There wote no wight of them but God aAdfettde, 
Ne naught fhall witte unto the world'is ende ; 
The quene hath yevc mc charge, in puti t6 die, 
Mevir to rede ne feen them with myite eye : 5 3t 

For men (hall not fo nere of coiinfaill ben 
With womanhodejiie knowifi of ther guife, 
Ne what thei think, ne of ther wit th* engine; 
1 me report to Salomon the wife. 
And mightie Sampfon which begilid thrift 
With Dalila wan, he wot that in a thfowe 
There maie no man ftatute of women knowe ; 539 

For it pera' venture maie right ib befall 
That thei be boande by Nature to difceve. 
And l^inne and wepe, and fugre ftrew on ga]. 
The herte of man to raviflic and t6 revc, 
And whet ther tonge as iharpe as fvfrerdc or gleve; 
It maie betide thi« b ther ordinaun<;e, 
So mud th^i lowlte doen ther obfervaunce, 446 

And kepe the ftatute yevin them of Kinde, 
Of foche as Love hath ycve 'hem in ther life; 
Jifgn mate h^ tvete wby turnitb etfery tvindy 
Nor waxin wife, nor ben inquifitife 
To kriowe fecrete of maide, widowe, or wife. 
For thei ther ftatutes have to them referved, 
And nevir man to knowe them hath defervcd. 555 
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^ow drefle yea fdrth, the god of Love you £^ide, 
Quod Rigour then, and feke the temple bright 
Of Cithcrea, godde» here befide ; 
Befeche her by the influence and might 
Of all her vertue you to teche aright 
How for to ferve your ladies and to plefe. 
Ye that ben fped, and fet your hcrte in efc ; j 60 

And ye that ben unpunreied pray her eke 
Comforte you fone with grace and deftinie. 
That ye may fet your hert there ye maie like, 
In foche a place that it to Love maie be 
Honour, and worihip, and felicitie. 
To you for aie. Now goeth by one alTent. 567 

Crapnt mercie, Sir ! (quod we) and forth we went 

Devoutly, foft and elie pace, to fe 
Venus the goddes image all of golde, 
And there we found a thoufand on ther kne. 
Some freihe and faire, fome dedly to bcholde, 
In fondrie mantils new, and fome wer olde. 
Some paintid were with flamis red as fire. 
Outward to ihewe ther inward bote dcfire. 574 

With dolefull chere, full fclc in ther complaint. 
Cried, " Ladie Venus ! rewe upou our fore ; 
*' Receve our billes, with teris all bedrtint, 
'* We maie not wcpe, there is no more in (lore, 
'* But wo and pain us frcttith more and moie; 
*' Thou blifliefuU planet ! lovirs (Icrre fo flicne, 
'* Have rouih on us that figh, and careful ben ; ^ 8 1 
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'* And punifhe, ladie, grevoufly, we prale, 
** The falfe untrue with counterfeite plefaunce 
** That made ther othe be true to live or deie» 
** With chere affurid and with cduntinaonce, 
" And falily now thei fotin Lov'is daunce 
** Barain of routh, untrue of that thei faied, 
** Now that ther luft and plefure is alaid. jtt 

" Yet efte againe a thoufande milipn, 
•* Rcjoyfynj!: Ipvc'lcdyng ther life in Wiffe, 
•* Thei faid, Venus, redrciTe of all diTifion, 
•* Goddes eternell, thy name berycd is, 
** By lovirs bpnde is knit all thing iwis, 
'* Bell unto bed, the yerth to watir wanne, 
^* Birde unto birde, and woman unto man. 5^ 

** This is the life of joy c that we ben lA, 
f* Refcmblyng life of hevenly paradife; 
^* Love is enilir aie of vice and finne, 
•* Love m^kith hcrt'is luftie to devife; 
** Honour and grace have thei in every wife 
" That ben to Lov'is lawe obedient; 
<* Love makith folke benigne and diligent, 609 

'* Aie fteryrtg them to dredin vice and (hame; 
** In ther degre it maketh them honourable, 
" And fwete it is of Love tobcre the name, 
** So thkt his love be faithful!, true, and ilabk; 
** Love prunith hym to femin amiable, 
** Love hath no faute there it is exercifed 
*' But fole with them that have all love difpifed. 6c^ 
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** Honour to the, celeftiall and clere 
** Goddes of l^ove, and to thy celfitude, 
** That yeveft us light fo fcrre dounefrom thy fperei 
'* Perfyng our hertis with thy pulchritude; 
*' Comparifon none of fimilitude 
** Maie to thy grace he made in nodegre, 
** lliat haft us fet with Love in unitie. 6i6 

*' Gretc caufe have we to praife thy name andthe, 
** For thorough the we live in joye and blifle ; 
'* Bleflid be thou, mnfte fov^raine to fe ! 
** I'hy holy Courte of gladneffe maie not miiTe ; 
** A thoufande fith we maie rejoyce in this, 
'* That we ben thine with herte and all yfere, 
'* Enflamid with thy grace and hevenly fere.** 693 

Mufyng of tho that fpakin in this wife 
I me bethought in my rememb^raunce 
Myne orifon right godeiy to devife, 
And plefauntly with hert'is obeifaunce 
Befeche the goddes voidin my grevaunce, 
For I loved eke, faufe that I will no where. 
Yet doun I fet, and faied as ye {hall here : 630 

Fairift of all that evir were or be, 
Licour and light to penfife crelture, 
Myne whole alEannce and my ladle fre, 
My goddes bright, my fortune, and my ure ! 
1 yeve and yelde my herte to the full fure. 
Humbly befechyng, hdie, of thy grace 
Me to beftowin in fome bleflid place. 63 7 
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And here I vowe me faithfull, true, and kind^ 
Without offence of mutabilltie, 
Humbly to ferve while I have wit and mind, 
Myne whole affiaunce and my ladie fire. 
In thilke place there ye me figne to be; 
And iith this thing of newe is yeve me^ ale 
To love and fcrve nedely muil I obeie. 644 

Be mcrciable with thy fire of grace. 
And fixe myne herte there beautie is and routh. 
For bote 1 love; determine in no place, 
Saufe only this, by God and by my tronth 
Troublid 1 was with flombir, flepe, and flouth. 
This othir night} and in a vifioun 
I fe a woman romin up and doune 6s I 

Of mcne (lature, and femely to beholde^ 
Lullie and and freihe, demure of countinaunce, 
Yong and well fliap, with here that fhone as golde. 
With eyen as criftall, fercid with plefaunce. 
And {he gan ftirre mine herte a lite to daunce. 
But fodainlie'ihe vanilhe gan right there; 
Thus I male faie I love and wote not where. 6^8 

For what (he is ne her dwellyng 1 n*ot. 
And yet I fele that love difireinith me. 
Might iche her knowe, that would I faine God wot| 
Serve and obeye with all benignitie, 
And if that othir be my dellinie, 
So that no wife I ihall her ncvir fe, 
Then graunt mc her that bed maie likin me, 665 
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With jclad rejoyce to live in perfite hcle, 
Devoidc of wratfae, repent, or ▼ariaonce. 
And able me to doe that male be wele 
Unto my iadte with herte's hie plefaunce; 
And, mightie goddes! through thy purviaunce 
My wit, my thought, my luft, and love, fo guide 
That to thine honour I male me provide 6j% 

To fet mine hert in place there f maie like, 
And gladly ferve with all affcccion ; 
Grete is the pain which at mine hert doth flicke 
Till I be fped by th3me ekccion ; 
Helpe, ladie goddes! that pofTeiHon 
I might of her have that in all my life 
I cicpin fhall my quene and hert'is wife ; 679 

And in The C»urte of Love to dwell for aie 
My will is, and doin the facrifice. 
Daily with Diane eke to fight and fraie. 
And holdin werre, as might will mc I'uffice ; 
That goddes chafie I kepin in no wife 
To ferve ; a figge for all her chaftite ! 
Her lawe is for religioufite. 686 

And thus gan finifhe prayir, laude, and preicc, 
Whiche that I yove to Venus on my kne. 
And in myne herte to pondir and to pcice 
I gane anone her image freihe bcautie ; 
Heile to that figure fwcte, and heile to the, 
Cupide ! (quod I) and rofe and yede my weie ; 
And in the temple as I yede I feic 6q\ 
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A (hriiic farmoDDtyng all in flonis riche^ 
Of whiche the force wa< plefaunce to mine eye, 
With diaxnonde or faphire nevir liche 
I have none feen, ne wrought fo wondiiUe ; 
So when I met with Philobone in hie 
I gan denuande whofe is this fepuknre ? 
I^orfothe, (quod fhc) a tendir creature ^0 

Is (hrinid there, and Pitie is her name; 
She (awe an egle wreke hym on a fixe. 
And plncke his wing, and eke him, in his game. 
And tendir herte of that hath made her die; 
Eke (be would wepe and mourne right pitoofly 
To fccn a lovir fufire grete defb-cfife ; 
Id all the Courte n'as none, as 1 do geffe, 707 

That coud a lovir half fo well availe, 
Ne of his wo the torment or the rage 
Aiki n , for he was fure withoutin faile - 
That of his.grief (he coud the hete afwage ; 
In ftedt of Pitie fpedith hote Corage 
The mattirs all of Courte; now (he is dedde 
I me reporte in this to womanhedde; 7 '4 

Forweiie, and wepe, and crie, and fpeke, and praie. 
Women would not have pitie on thy plaint, 
Ne by that mene to efe thine hcrte convaie^ 
But the rcccvin for ther owne talent. 
And faie that Pitie caufith them confent 
Of reuth to take thy fervice and thy paine. 
In that thou maieft, to plefe thy foveraine. j%l 
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But this is counfaill, kepe it fecretly, 
( Quod ihe ; ) ( n*oide for all the worlde about 
The quene of Love it wift j and witte ye why ? 
For if by me this mattir fpriflgin out 
In Coarte no lexi^ ihould I out of doubt 
Dweilin, but ihame in all my life endry : 
Kow kepe it clofe (quod ihe) this hardily. 728 

Well, all is well : now (hall ye feen, (he ikiedi 
The fairiil ladie undir fonne that is : 
Come on with me ; deniene you lich a maide 
With (hamefaft drede, for ye fliall fpeke ywis 
With her that is the mirrour, joie, and blilTc, 
But fomwhat ftraunge and fad of her demene 
She is : beware your countinaunce be fene, 731 

Nor ovirlight, ne rechelefle, ne to bolde, 
Ne malapert, ne rennyng with your tong, 
For (he will you obeifln and beholde. 
And you demaunde why ye wer hens fo long 
Out of this Courte, without refort emong; 
And Rofiall her name is bote aright, 
Whofe bene is yet yye vin to no wight. 741 

And ye alfo ben, as I undirftonde. 
With Love but light avauncid by your worde; 
Might ye by hap your fredom makin bond. 
And fail in grace with her, and wele accorde, 
Well might ye thanke the god of Love and lord, 
For fhe that ye fawe in your dreme appere 
Tq love foche one what arc tUei then the cere ? 74 ^ 



t$% TSt COURT OF LOVE. 

Yet wote ye what ? as my rcmemb^uinco 
Me yevith nnwe, ye £aine where that ye iaie 
That ye with Love had uevir acquaintaunce 
Save in your dreme right late this othir daie; 
Why, yes parde, my life that duril I laic 
1'hat ye were caught upon an heth when I 
6awc you complain and figrh full pitoufly ; 75 tf 

Within an herbir and a gardein faire. 
Where flowirs growe and herbli ▼ertuous, 
Of whiche the favour fwete wab and the eire. 
There were your Iclf full hote and amorous; 
Ywis ye ben to nice and daungiroos ; 
I would ye now repent and love fome newe. 
Maie, by my trothe, I faied, I nevir knewe 763 

The godely wight whofe I fiial be fur aye, 
Guide me the Lorde, that love hath m^de and me s 
But forthc we went into a diambre gate 
There was Rofiall, womanly to fe, 
Whofe (Iremis, fotill perfyng of her eye, 
Mine hert gan thrill for beautie in the ftonnde; 
Alas (quod 1) who hath me yeve this wounde ! 770 

And then I drede to fpeke, till at the lafte 
I grete the ladie reverently and vrele, 
When that my %h was gone aud ovirpafle. 
And doune on knees full humbly gan I knele» 
Bcfcchyng her my fervent wo to kele, 
For tbere I toke full purpofe in my myode 
Unto her grace my painfull herte to byndc 77; 

3 
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For if I fliallall fully her difcrive 
Her hed was roundc by compafle of Nature, 
Her here as gold, ihe paffid all on live, 
And lillie Torched had this creature. 
With livelifhe browis, flawe of colour pure, 
Betwene the which was menc diiTcv.eraunce, 
From every browe to fliewin a diilaunce ; 7 S4 

tier nof«![ diredid flreight, and even as line, 
With forme aod.ihapc thereto convenient, 
In which the godis milkewhite path doth diine, 
And eke hereyea ben bright and orient 
As is the fmaragde, unto my judgement. 
Or yet thefe (lerris hevcnly fmall and bright, 
Her vifagc is of lovely rede and white ; 7 9 r 

Her mouthe is (hort, and fliitte in iitil fpace, 
Flamyng fomdele, not ovir redde I mcne, 
With pregnaunt lips, and thicke to kiiTc percace. 
For lippis thinne, not fat, but evir lene. 
They ferve of naught, they be not wonh a bene. 
For if the bafle ben full there is dtlite ; 
Maximian truely thus doctli he write. yt^S 

But to my purpofe ; 1 laie white as fnowe 
Ben all her tcthe, and in ordir the! iloiide 
Of one ftature, and eke her breth I trowe 
Surmountith all odours that er I fuundc 
In fwetenefle, and her body, face, and Iio'iue, 
Ben fliarj)ly flcndir,fo that from the heddc 
Unto the fotc all [^ liUt womanhedde. £c^ 
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I holde my pecc of othir things hidde; 
Here ihal my foute and not my tong bewraie; 
£ut how ihe was arraied, if ye me bidde, 
That (hall I weU4ifcovir yoa ami faie ; 
A beode ctf gAld and dike full freihe and gaie^ 
With her iotrefie ybroudirid fuU wele/ ' ' 
Right fmothly kept, and (hinyng frrery dele ; 8l9 

Above her neekc a flower of freihe devife, ' 
With rubies fet that luftie were to fene, 
And ihe in goune was light and foAimirwife, 
Shapin full wele, the colour wasof grcne. 
With aureat fent aboote her fidii ciene, 
With divers ftoois precious and riche ; 
Thus was (he raied, yet fawe I ner her licho : 8lf 

For if that Jove had this ladie yfeine, 
Tho the faire Califto ne Alemena 
Thei nevir haddin in his armis leine^ 
Ne he had lovid the faire Europa, 
Ye, ne yet Danae ne Aotiopa, 
For all ther beantie ilode in Rofiall; 
She (tmid lich a thyog celefliall, tt6 

In bountie, favour, porte, and fiaiilincfTc, 
I'lefaunt of figure, mirrour of delite. 
Gracious to feen, rote of all gentilnefle. 
With angell vifagc, luftie, redde, and white; 
There was not lack, faufe Daungir had alite 
This godely freftie in rule and govirnannce, 
And fomdcle Ttxaunge ihe was for her plefaunce. 833 
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And truly (one I coke my leve and went 
When (he bad me enquirid what I wav, 
Tor more and more impre(fin gut the dene 
Of Lov^is darte while ( bchclde her face, 
And efte againe I come to fekin grace. 
And up 1 put my bill with fcntence clere 
That fuloweth aftir; rede, and ye fiiall here : 840 

O, ye frefiie lovelie ! of beautie tlie rote, 
That Nature hath formid fo wt'le, and made 
Princes aad qucDe, and ye that maie do bote 
Of all my Un|*oiire with your wordii^ glad. 
Ye woundid me, ye made mc wo bcilad ; 
Of grace redrefle my morcall grefe, as ye 
Of all my hanne the very caucir be. 84 r 

Now am I caught, and unware fodaioly. 
With perfaant Hremis of your cyin clere, 
Subje<^e to ben and fervin you mektly. 
And all your nun, ywis, my ladie dere! 
Abidyng grace, of whiclie I you requere. 
That mercilelTe ye cauie me not to (lerve, 
ISnt guerdon me liche as I maie deferve : 85 4 

For by my trothe the dayis of my breth 
I am and will be your in will and hertc, 
Pacieot and meke for you to fulBr dech 
If it require; now rue upon my my fmerte; 
And this I fwere, I nevir fliall out ilcrte 
FromLovMbCourtc for none adverfitie. 
So ye would ri^e on my diflrcllb and me. ^^v 

Vv \\ 
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My defiinie, my fate, and honre, I hhSe, 
That have me fet to ben obedient 
Onely to yoaj the floure of all ywis; 
J truft to Vcmis nevir to repent. 
For cvir redy, glad, and diligent, 
Ye ihall me finde in fervkc to your grace 
Till dcth my life oat of my bodie rafe . 86S 

Humble unto your excellence fo digae, 
Enforcing aye ny wittis and delhe 
To ferve and plefe with glad herte and benig^e. 
And ben a8TroYlus,Troie*8 worthie knight^ 
Or Antonie for Cleopatra bright. 
And nevir you me thinkis to rcnay ; 
Thus (ball 1 kepe unto myne endyng day. 875 

Enprint my fpeche in your memoriall 
Sadly, my princes, ialve of all my fore ! 
And thinke that for I would becomin thrall. 
And ben your owne, as I have faied before^ 
Ye muil of pitie cherifhe more and more 
Your man, and tendir aftir his deferte, 
And give hym corage for to ben esperte : Zt% 

For where that one hath fet his herte on fire, 
And findith neithir refute ne plefaunce, 
Ne worde of comforte, Deth will quite his hire ; 
Alas that there ne is none allegaunce 
Of all ther wo ! alas the grete grevaunce 
To love unloved ! but ye, my ladie dere ! 
In other wife maie governe thi3 matcre. 898 
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Truly gramercie, frcadc ! of your godc will, 
And of your profir in your humble wife. 
But for yoor fervice take and kepe it dill : 
And wher ye iaie 1 oug[ht you well to'cheriihe. 
And of your grefe the remedie dcvifc, 
1 knowe not why; I n'am acquaintid well 
With yon , ne wote not fothly where ye dwell . 896 

In art of love I write and fangis make, 
That maie be fong in honour of the kyr.g 
And quene of Love, and then I undirtake 
He that if iadde ihall then full mery fyng, 
And daungirous not ben in every thyng : 
Befeche I you but feen my will and rede. 
And let your anfwere put me out of drcde. 903 

What is your name f reherfe it here I praic ; 
Of whens and where, of what condicion, 
That ye ben of : let fe ; come of and faie ; 
Faine would I knowe your difpoficion : 
Ye have put on your old enteucion, 
But whate ye niene to fcrve me I ne wote, 
Saufe that ye faie ye love me woundir bote. 9 ro 

My name, alas my herte ! why makckthou flraungc ? 
Philogenet 1 calM am ferre and nere, 
Of Cambrige clcrke, tiiat nevir thinke to chaunt'^c 
Fro you, that with your hevcnly flrLmis clcro 
Raviflie niyuc herte and gholl, and all in fcrc : 
Since at the firil I write my bill for grace 
Me thinke I fe fome mercie in ^oiit Uce. ^\-<, 



138 THE COURT Of LOVC. 

And what I mene, by God chat al hath wrought. 
My bille now makith finall mencion. 
That ye ben ladie in myne inward thought 
Of allmyne herte withontin oifencion, 
''rhat ( befte love, and have (ith I begon 
To drawe to Courte; lo then what might I faie ? 
I yelde me here unto your high nobleye ; 914 

And if that 1 offende, or wilfully 
By pompe of herte your precept difobaie, 
Or doen againe your wille unflcilfnlly, 
Or grevin you for erneft or for plaie, 
Corretftc ye me right iharply then I praie. 
As it is feen unto your womanhede, 
And rewe on me, or els I n*am but dede. 93 1 

Naic, God forbede to feffe you fo with gnee^ 
And for a word of fugrid eloquence 
To have compaiHon in fo lityl fpace ! 
Then were it tyme chat feme of us wer hens; 
Ye (hall not finde in me foche infolcnce : 
Aye, what. is this ! mate ye not fuffre fight f 
How niaie ye loke upon the cundill light, 93S 

That clcre is and hotttr then is myne eye f 
And yet ye faied the bemis perfc and frcte, 
How ihall ye chen the candill light endrie f 
For well wotte ye that hath the fharpir hete : 
And there ye bidde me you correcft and bete 
If ye oifende ; naie, that male not be doen ; 
'i here ccme but few that fpcdin here fo fcnc. 945 
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Withdraweyour eye, withdrawe from prefenscke ; 
Hurte not your felf through foly with a loke; 
I would he fory fo to make you ficke ; 
A woman (hould beware eke whom (he toke : 
Te beth a derke, go ferchin wel my boke 
If any women ben fo light to winne : 
Naie* ; abide a while tho ye were all my kinne; 951 

So fonc ye maie not win myne hert in truth ; 
The guife of<Court will feen your ftedfailnefle, 
And as you doen to have upon you reuth ; 
Your owne ^eferte and lowly gentilnefle 
That will reward you joye for hcvinelTe, 
And tho ye waxin pale, and grtne, and dcde. 
Ye muOe it ufe a while withnutin drede, 959 

And it accept, and grutchin in no wife : 
But whereas ye me haftily defire 
To bene to love, me thinke ye be not wife ; 
Cefe of your language, cefe I you requere. 
For he that hath this zz yere bene here 
May nat optaioe; than marvailc I that ye 
Be now fo bold of love to trete with me. 966 

A, mercy, hert ! my lady and my love. 
My rightwife prince0e and my ly v*is guide ! 
Nowe may I plein to Venus al above 
That routhlcs ye me gave this woundc fo wide : 
What have I done ? why may it not betide 
That for my trouthe 1 may rccevid be ? 
Alas than your daungir an J cruiltie I 973 
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In woful houre I gote was, wcjawey! 
Id woful hour foftir id and yfedde, 
In woful hour y borne, that 1 ne may 
My fuplicacion fwetely have yfpedde ; 
The frofly grave and cold mude be my bedde 
Withoute ye lift your grace and mercy (hewe. 
Death with his axe fo fafte on me doth hewe. 9S0 

So grete difefe and in fo litil while. 
So litil joy that felte I nevir yet, 
And at my wo Fortune ginnith to fmyle, 
That nevir erft I felte fo harde a fitte ; 
Confoundid ben my fpirites and my witte 
Til that my lady take me to her cure 
Whiche I love befte of erthely creature. 98 7 

But that I like that may I not come by. 
Of that I plain that have 1 habondannce; 
Sorowe and thought they lit me wondir nye ; 
Me is withhold that might be my plefaunce; 
Yet turne again my worldly fuffifaunce, 
O lady bright ! and faufe your faithful true. 
And or I die yet ones upon me rewe. 994 

With that I fell in founde and dcde as ilone, 
With coloure flaine and wanne as alhe paU, 
And by the hande ibe caught me up anon ; 
Arife I (quod (he) what, have ye dronkin dwale \ 
Why flcpin ye \ it is no nitirtale. 
Now mercy, fwete ! (quod I ) iwis afifraied. lcx;o 
What thing (quod (he) hath made you fo difiuaied? 
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Now yrott I wcl that ye a lovir be. 
Your hew is witnclTe in this thing, flic faid ; 
Yf yc were fecrcc ye might knowc (quod ftie) 
Curtcife and kindc all this fhuld be aleidc ; 
And now, myne hert« ! al that I have milTcid 
1 fhal amend, and fet your hertc in efe. 
That worde it is (quod I ) that doth me plcfe. ic c 8 

But this 1 charge, that ye the ftentis kepe, 
And breke them not for floth nor ignoraunce ; 
With that (he gan to fmile and laughin depe. 
Y wis (quod 1) I will do your plefaunce ; 
'J'hc xvi (latute doth me grcte grevaunce, 
£ut ye mnfl that rclelTe or modific. 
I graunts, (qnod (he) and fo I wil truly. 1015 

And foftely than her cotourc gan appeirc 
As rofe fo red throughout her vii'age al, 
Wherforc me thinkc that it 'is uccording here 
That ihc of right be clcpid Rofinl. 
Thus have I wonne with wordis gret and fmal 
Some gi>dely worde cf her that I love beft, 
And trufl (he (hall yet fette mine herte in reft. IC22 

Goth on, (he faid to Philohone, and take 

This man with you, and lede him al aboute 

\Vithin the Courte, and (hewe him for my fake 

What lovirs dwel within, and al the route 

Of officirs, for he is onte of doute 

A ftraungir yet. Come on, (quod Philobonc^ 

PhiJogcDct, with mc uowc muft. "^ c %'c>t\ • x^*^^ 
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And ftalking fofte with efy ptcc I fiiwe 
Aboate the king yftondin environ 
Attendaunce» Diligence, and ther felow 
Forthirir Afpcrapnce, and many one» 
Dred to offende there flodc, and not alone, 
For there was eke the cruii adverfarye, 
Tho lovirs fo, that deped is Difplefore:, I03j6 

Whiche unto me fpake angrily andfclle. 
And faidy My lady me diflevin fhaJJ ; 
Trowefl thou (quod (he) that al that (he did tell 
Is true ? nay, nay, but undir hony gall 
Thy birth and hers thei be nothing egal ; 
Cafbc of thine herte for all her wordis white^ 
For gode faith (he lo vith the bot alite ; 104 } 

And eke remeoibre thine habilite . 
May not compare with her, this wel thou wot. 
Ye, than came Hope, and faid, My fircnde» let be, 
Beleve him not ; Difpaire he gtonith dote. . 
Alas, (quod I) here is both cold andhote ! 
The tone me biddith love, the todir nay. 
Thus wote I not what me is beft to (ay ; 10^ 

But wel wote 1 my lady grauntid me 
Truly to be my wound'is remedy ; 
Her gentilnelTe may not infedkid be 
With doubleneffe, thus truft I til 1 die; 
So caft I voide Difpairis company. 
And takin Hope to council and to frende. 
Ye3, krpe that irel (quod Philoboce) in miodc. xoj 7 



And there i>efide, within a btj wiitdowe, 
Stod one in greneful l^rge of bred and length, 
His herd as black a» fethira of the crow^ 
His name was Luft, of wonndir mif^ and'ftrengtb, 
And with Delite to argue there he thinkth, 
For this was alway his opinion - • 
That love was finne^ and fo he hath begrooae 1064 

To re£Dn fafte, and ledge autftorite. 
Kay, (quod Delite) Love is a vertue clere, 
And from the foule hts progrelTe holdith he ; 
Blinde appetite of -Lnft doth oftin flere, 
And that is finne, for refon lackith there, 
For thou docfl think thy neighbour's wife to winne. 
Yet thinke it wel that love may not be finne : 107 1 

For God and feint they love right verily, 
Voide of al fynne and vife, this know I well ; 
AfTeccion of fleflie is finne truly. 
But verray love is vertue, as I fele, 
For verray love may freile defire ackele, 
For love is love withoutin any finne. f c 7 7 

Nowe (lint, (quod Lufte) thou fpekeft not worth » 

And there I It ft them in ther arguing, [pinne. 
Roming fcrthir into the caftil wide. 
And in a cornir Lier fiode talking 
Of Icfings faft with Flatcry there befide ; 
He faid that women were attire of pride. 
And men were foundc of nature variaiinte, 
Ar.dcouldc be fallc and Ihevvin bean fcmbhunt. 1085 
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Than Flatii-y befp&ke, aiidfud, Iwis, 
Se, fo ihe goth on patins faire and fete, 
It doth right weU ; what pretty man. is this 
That mitiitKhcr^ I now truly drink ne mete 
Nedc I nut iia ve, mine hertc for joye.doth bctc : 
Him to beholde, fo is he godely fteihe,' 
liXcmethior love hie herte is tendro' and oesfhe. 1091 

This is the Courte of lufty folke and g^ad, : 
And wel b^oitiethi^er abite and arraye ; 
O ! why ,b« fdq)- fo fi>ry and fo f»dde« 
Complaining thus in blak, and white, and gray? 
Frerift they ben and monkis in gode fay : 
Alas for routh ! gret dole it is to fene 
To fe them thus bewaile and fory bene. '099 

Se how they crie and wring ther handis wbic 
For they fo fonc went to religion, 
And eke the uonnes with vail and wimple plight 
Ther thought that they ben in confufion : 
Alas! they faiitwe fain perfeccion 
In clothis wide and lacke our libertie. 
But al the (inne mote on our freodis he : I ic6 

For Venus wotc we wold as faine as ye. 
That bene attirid here and wel l>cfene, 
Defyrin mq^, and love in our dcgre 
Ferme and faitlxful, right as y wold the qaene : 
Our frendis wicke, in tendir youth and grene, 
Aycnfl our will made us religious, 
That is the caufe we mournc and wailip thus, z 113 

a 
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Then iiide dw mooke and fmis in tke tide, 
Wei mky we curfe our abbii and our place, 
Our ftatuttt iharpeto flag in copis-wide, 
Chailely to kepe at onte of Lov'ib grace. 
And nerir^to fele comforte ne fblace. 
Yet fuffre we the hete of Lovis fire, 
And aftir bthir happly vre defire. i T so 

O Fortune courfid ! why nowc and whcrfcrc 
Had thou, they faid, berafte us libertie, : 
Sithe Nature yave us inflrument in (lore. 
And appetite to love and lovlrs be ? 
Why mot we fafier foche ad verfits 
Diane to ferre and Venus to refufu ? 
f ul ofcia fythe this ntatier doth w mofe. 1 1 2 7 

We ferve and honour fore ayenfte our fviU 
Of Chadite the goddes and the qaenc ; 
Us lefir were with Venus bidin ftil. 
And ha7e reward for Ixtve, and foget bene 
Unto thefe women courtely, frefhe and (hene. 
Fortune! we curfe thy wheieofvariaunce, 
Ther we were wel thou reWft our plefaunce. 1 1 34 

Thus leve f them with voice of plaint and c?.re 
In raging wo criyng ful pitoufly ; 
And as I yede ful nakld and ful bare 
Some I beholde loLing dtfpiteouily. 
On Povirte that dcdiy cail ther eye, 
And Wclaway they cried, and were not faine, 
for they ne mi^ht ther gUd dcfire attaint-, 1 141 

}\Ume Xll. N 
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For lacke of richefTe worldly and of gode 
I'hey banne, and curfe, and wepe, and iain Aias ! ' 
I'hat poverte' hath us Kent that whilom ilode 
At her 1*18 eiie, and £re, and in gode cafe, 
But now we dare not (hew our feife in place, 
Ne us enibolde to dwel in con^pany 
There as our hert wold love right faithfaliy. XI48 

And yet againewarde ihrikid every nonoe. 
The paiige of love fo (Irainith them to crie ; 
Now wo tlie time (quod they) that we be boon! 
This hateful ordre nife wil doen ui die. 
We figh and fobbe, and bleding inwardly, 
Freting our felfc with thought aiid hard complaint, 
That ny e for love we wax in wode and faint . 1 1 j 5 

And 4» I Aode beholding here and there 
1 was ware of a forte ful languiihing, 
Savage and wilde of loking. and of chere« 
'I'hcr manteilles and ther dotbit ey tering. 
And oftc they were of Nature complaining. 
For they ther membirs lackid tote and hand, 
Willi vifage wry, and blinde I undirftand. n6z 

They lackid (bap and beautie to prefcrre 
Them felf in love, and faid that God and Kind 
Hath forgid them to worfhippin the fterre 
Venus the bright, and leftin al behinde 
His othir werkis clene and ouce of mindc. 
For othir have ther full ihappe and beautie, 
And we (quod they) ben in dcioruiiie. 1 1 69 
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And nye to them there was a company 
I'hac have the Suftirs waned and milTaide, 
I menc the thre of fatall Deftinc, 
That be oor werdis ; fodcniy abraidc 
Oute gan they crie as they had ben afiraied, 
Wc curfc (quod they) that evir hath Nature 
Yl'ormid as this wofull lite to' endure. 1 1 ;6 

And there he was contrite and gan repent, 
Confefiing whole the wounde that Cithcre 
Hdth with the darte of bote ddire him lent, 
And howe that he to Love mu lie fuhjot^ be, 
Than held he al his Ikornis vanire, 
A nd faid that lovirs lede a bliflid life, 1183 

Yong men and olde, and widowc, maid, and wife. 

Berevc me, goddelTe, (quod he) of thy mi^ht 
iviy ikorniA al and flcoffis that I have, 
No powir for to mockin any wighc 
That in thy fervice dwcl, for I did rave. 
This knowe I wel right now, fo God me favc, 
And I (hal be the chief poft of thy faith. 
And love uphold, the revers who fo faith. 1 190 

DiffemUe (lode not ferre from him in trouth, 
With party mantil, party bode and hofe. 
And faid he had upon his lady routh. 
And thub hs wound him in and gan to glofo, 
Of hiH entent full double I fuppofe, 
And al the worlde he laid he loved it wcle, 
But ay me thought he loved her nere adele. I iqi 
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Eke Slcmefajkemtffe was there, as I toke hcdr. 
That bl'jlhid rede, and darft nat ben aknowe 
She lovir was, for therof had flic drede; 
She f}odc and hing her yifa|!:e dotvnealowe. 
But foche a fi^ht it was to fenf I trowe 
As of thcfe rolls rodf on ther ftalke, 
Ther coiid no wight her fpy to fpekc or talke.. xaC4 

In Lnii*i« arte fo gan (he to aba&e, 
Me durft not uttir al her privite. 
Many a Uripe and many' a grevoofe lalhe 
She gave to them that woldin If>virs be. 
And hindered fore the finnple comi*naItie, 
That in no wife duril grace and znercie crave, 
lor were not (he they nede but aike and have; III I 

Where yf they now aprochin for to fpekc. 
Than Shamefojlnejfe rctumith then again, 
1'hev tliinke if we our fecret coonfel breki 
Our ladie^i wU have fcoroe on ni certein» 
And pt^ravinture thinkin grete difdain; 
Thus Slamffufinejfe may bringin in Difpeire; 
When fhe is.dede the todir will he heire. Ill8 

Come forth /Vvauntir, now I ring thy bel; 
I fpied him fone to God I make a vowe; 
He lv)ki<i black as fendisdoth in hell. 
The firfte (quod he) that evir did I wowc 
Witliin a worde (he come, I wotte not how, 
So that in armis was my lady fre. 
And fo hath ben a thoufande mo than (he 1125 
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In Rngland, Britain, Spain, and Picardic, 
Artois, and Fraunce, and up in Hie Holand«:, 
111 Burgoine, Naples, and in Italye, 
Navarre, and Grece, and up in Hethin lond ; 
Was nevir woman yet that wolde withflond 
To ben at commaundcment whan I wolde ; 
I lackid neithir fllvcr coigne ne gold : 1231 

And there I met with thiseftate and that. 
And here I broehid her, and here, 1 trowe : 
1^0 ! there goech one of myn ; and wottc ye what ? 
Yon frefhe attirid have I leide ful lowe; 
And foche one ynndir eke right wcl I knowe ; 
I kepte the Aatute whan we lay ifere, i ^3 S 

And yet yon fanne hath made me right godc chere. 

Thutf hath Avaiiiitir blowin every where 
Al that hu knoweth, and more a thoufande fold ; 
Hi:* auncjllric of kinn,; wax to Lier, 
F(ir firflc he makith proniifc for to hold 
I lis ladii council, and it not unfolde, 
Wherfore thcfecretc when he doth unfhittc 
Than lyirh he that 3II the worlde mayc wicce. 1246 

For tUifin^ fo his promife and behcfte 
I v/onJir fore he hath lochc fantalie; 
He lackith wirte I trowe or is a bctie. 
That c^n no bette hln.f«.lfc v.'i:h rcfon giiy; 
By mine advice Love {hall be contraric 
1*0 his a\'ai!c, and him eke difiionoure. 
So that in Csurtc iie (huii no more fojoure. iil\ 

1^ u*:^ 



150 TBS COURT OF £aVI« 

Take hede (quod (he this litil Philobone) 
Where Envic rockitb in the cornir yoode, 
And fittith derke» lod ye (hal £e anooe 
His lene bodle, his fading face and hoode ; 
Him felf he frettith, as I undirftonde, 
WitnelTe of Ovide Metsmorphofofe ; 
The lovir's fo he is, I will not glofe : 126a 

For where a lovir thinkith him pfromote 
Envie wil grutche, repining at his wele; 
It fwellith fore about hiii hertis rote. 
That in no wife he canne not live in hele; 
And if the faitliful to his lady fteie 
Envie will noife and ringe it raunde abonte. 
And fey mocfa worfe than done is ont of donte. l%6y 

And Privie Thought, rejoyfingof him felfe, 
St ode not ferre thensin abite menrilous; 
Yon is, thought I, fome fpirite or fome elfe. 
His fotil image ia (b curious; 
How is (^qnod I) that he is ihadid thus 
With yondir doth, I n*ot of what coloure ? 
And nere \ went, and gan to iere and pore, 1174 

And frainid him a queftion ful harde ; 
Whate 19 (quod t) the thing thou lovift befle. 
Or what iti bote unto thy painis harde f 
Me thinb; thou livift here in gret unreft, 
I'hou wandrift aye from fouth to ell and weft, 
And eft to northe : as ferre as I canne (e 
There is no place in Court may holdis the« liSt 
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Whom foloweft thoo ? wher is thy hert ifct ? 
But my dcmaonde afoile I the require. 
Me thought (quod he) no creature may let 
Me to ben here and where at i defire» 
For whare as Abfence hath done out the fire 
My mery thought it kindeleth yet againe, 
That bodily me thinke with my foveraine 1288 

I ftand, andfpeke, and laugh > and kiire»and halfe. 
So that my thought comforttth me ful oft ; 
I think, Ood wote, though al the world be falfe 
I wil be true; I thinke alfo howe fofte 
My lady is in fpeche, and this on loft 
Bringith mine herte with joic and gret gladneiTe, 
This privey thought alaieth mine hevincffe. 1 295 

And whate 1 thinke or where to be no man 
In al this erthe can tel ywis hut I, 
And eke there n'is no f walow fwift ne fwan 
So wight of wing, ne halfc fo yerne can flic. 
For I canne ben, and that right fodenly, 
In heven, in hell, in paradife, and here. 
And with my lady whan I wil deiire. 1 301 

I am of counfel ferre and wide I wote 
With lordc and lady, and thcr privite 
I wotte it al , and be it bote or coldc 
They ihali not fpeke without licence of me ; 
I myne in foche as fefonable be, 
For firfte the thing is thought within the hert 
Er any worde outc from the mouth aftertc^ 1 i^c^ 
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And with that wordThought bad fare wel and yede ; 
Eke furthe went I to fene the Court*is guife, 
And at the dore came in, fo God me fpede. 
Twenty courteonn of age and of aflife, 
Liche hif(fa and brode, and at I me advife 
The Goldin Love and Ledin Lore they hight. 
The tone was fad, the t*odir glad and light. 1516 

Yes, draw your hert with all your force and might 
To lullinefle, and ben as ye have feid, 
And thinke that I no drope of favour hight, 
Ne ner had unto your deiire obeide. 
Til fodenly me thought me was affraied 
To fene you waxe fo dede of countinaunce, 
And Pite bade me done you fome plefaunce ; 1323 

Outeof her Ihrine (he rofe from deth to live, 
And in mine ere ful privily ihe fpake, 
Both not your fervaont hens away to drive, 
Roiial, (quod ihe) and than mine hsrt^ brake. 
For teodiriche, and where I founde mcch lacke 
In your perfone, then I my felf bethought, • 1329 
And faide This is the man myne herte hath fought. 

Gramercy ! Pite, might I not fuffice 
To yeve due laude unto thy flirine of golde ? 
Gcd wotte f wold, for fith that ye did rife 
From deth to live for me I am behold 
To thankin you a thoufand tymis tolde, 
And eke my lady Rofial the ihene, 133^ 

Whiche hath in comforte fet mine herte I wece. 



TMI COORT 01 tOVt. IJ J 

And here I make mync proteftadoa. 
And depely fwerc as mine powir to bene 
Faithful, devoide of variacion. 
And her forbcre in angir or in tcse. 
And ferviceable to my worki^iit quene 
With al my refon and intelligence, 
To done her honour high and revdience. 1344 

I had not fpoke fo fonc the worde but (he 
My foYerain did thanke me hertily, 
And faid, Abide, ye flial dwelle ftill with me 
Till fefon come of May, for than truly 
The king of X«ove and al hit company 
Shall holde his fefle ful rially and wcllc; 
And there I bode til that the fefon fclle. 1 35 1 

On May-day whan the lark began to ryfe 

To matins went the lufly nightingal 

Within a temple (hapin hauthom wife. 

He might not ilcpe in all the nyghtirtak. 

But DominclabU gan he crie and gale; 

Iufy lip pis opin ^ lord of Love^ I crie. 

And let my month thy prijing tnw brwrye, 1 3 J 8 

The egle faog yeraie bodies al, 
And let us joye to LoYe, that ia oure hehh. 
And to the deike anon they gan to fall. 
And who came late he precid in by ftrlth. 
Then faied the faucon, our owen hertia wchli, 
Jhmine Ds/*ntnut nafler^ I >Yote 
Ye be tbe god that dcnne us hrenne thus bote» I i6| 
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Celt enarratit, faid the popingay. 
Your might » told in heven and firmameot. 
And then came in the goldfinche freihe and gay, 
And faied this plalme with hertely glad intent, 
Domi/ti efi terra, this Latin intent 
T^be god of Love ba^ yertb in govir/iaumce^ 
And than the wren gan fcippin and to daunce ; 13?! 

JiJfe JDmuju, lorde of Love ! 1 pray 
Corn ma un d e me luel tbu lejfonfar to redf. 
This legends is of al that woldin dye 
Martirs for Love, God yef the foulis fpede, 
And to the Venus iinge we oute of drede. 
By influence of ol thy vertue grete, 
Befeching the to kcpe 06 in our hete. 13 79 

The feconde klTon robin redcbrcile fang. 
Hail to the god and goddes of our hy ! 
And to the ledorn amorily he fprang, 
Hail, (quod he) o thou frelhe fefon of May ! 
Our monith glad that fingin on the fpray, 
Hail to the flouris rede, and white, and blewe, 
Whiche by ther vertue makith uur luft new ! X386 

The thirde leiTon the turtil dove toke up, 
And therat lough the mavis in a fcome. 
He faid, O God! as mote I dine or fuppe 
This folifhe dove wil gifc us al an home, 
There bin right here a M. bcttir borne 
To rede this leflbn, whiche as wel as he, 
And eke as bote, can love in al degre. 1393 



Tfit COURT OP LOVE, fJJ 

The t9rtU4oye iaicl, Welcom, welcom May, 
Gladfom and light to lovirs that b^n trewe, 
I thanke ;be lord of Love that dolh porvey 
For me to rede thU lelTon al of dewe. 
For in gode foth of corage I purfue • : 
To ferve xpy make t^lldeth us muft departe, 
And thao T« auiem fang he al aparce. - X4C9 

Te Deum amoris fang the thnifUl cocke, 
Tubal! him felf the .firfte mufician . 
With key of armooy coude not onlocke 
So fwete a tewne as that the thru^l can, 
Tbt Urde^fLvoe vtepraifin (qifod he) than, 
And fo done al the foalis gret and lite, 
Honour we May in f aU lo virs difpite . 1 4c 7 

Domittuj regnavitt faid the pecocke there, 
^he l^irdof Lvae^ that mighty prince izvit^ 
He is recevid here and every tvhere, 
Nowe Jubilate fang, what menith this? 
Said than the lynet, WeUom lord of blijfe* 
Oute flerte the owle with Benedidu! 
What menith al this mery fare ? (quod he. ) 14 14 

Laudate fang the larke with voice ful (hril. 
And eke the kight admirabHe! 
This quire wil throw min eris pers and thril, 
J3ut what ? weicom this May fefon (quod he) 
And honoure to the lord uf Love mote be, 
That hath this fefte fo folempne and fo hie ; 
Amen faid al , and fo faid ckc the pic. 1 4 ^ Z 
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And Carth the cockowe gan procede anott 
With BeM^diBvt I thanking God in htft 
1 hat in rhift May wolde vifite them tehon; 
And gladdin them al ixrhlle the feft ihal kft» 
And therwithal a laughtir 0Qt6 he braile, 
I thanke it 6pdi that I ihuld cade the fong. 
And al the fervict whiche hath ben fo long. 14)8 

Thus fang they al the fervice of the fefte. 
And that was done right eriy to my dome. 
And furth goth ai the Courte both mofl and left 
To fetche the flouris frefh, and braanch, and b!ome» 
And namely haothorn brought both page and grome» 
With frefh garlaotis, party blew and white,' 
And than rejoyfin in ther %cttt. deiite. ' I431 

Eke cche at othir threwe the flouris bright. 
The prymerofe, the violete, and the gold, 
So than as I behjeld the roial fight 
My lady gan me fodenly behold, 
And with a trewe love plitid maiiy* a folde 
She fmot me through the very herte as blive. 
And Venuf> yet I thanke I am alive. 144^ 



THE REMEDIE OF LOVE. 

*tbisk9ck,Uiirfir tleirul^ari iji of 7U Pi o^>erb . tf .<. ' 
Icmom, it a ttJ ^nlmg tiljie i ttd 'jftl e dctt'tiful t '-rY ^^ ' .V 

TVLt. PZOLOCVt. 

Sktko t«c nscyfolde ificonTcnicncc 

Fallnig by oabnrdiid prof^'Crite, 

Whiche m not aicprid with mortl pfu doner, 

Kothing more weUhie than in youth*^ freltc, 

JVIcved I am bothe <i right and cqaite 

To yooth*ifwde fomwhat for to cndite 

Whereby he may himirlfin fafccondite . f 

Aad firflc I note as a thinge moil noyo\i9. 
And unto yonth a grevooA malady, 

Amongis a« callidiove encomhroui, 

Veiyng alway yongc peple ftnung^Iyy 

Oftin by force it csofith 'hem to dye, 

And age is alfo tormentid by 1ove« 

I mene bineth the girdle' and not abore. T 4 

Wherfore this werke^ whiche in right laborons 

For age me nedith nat in hotide to take. 

To youthe me ctrith to be' obfequiouy ; 

Nowe I begin thus to worke for his fake« 

"Whiche may the fervcnci ff lotv atiak^, 

To the luvir as a mitigativcs 

To him that is none a prefcrvative. : I 

VttlumeXlL O 
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That niiglity lordc nvhiche that me govimeth, 
* ris Youthe I inene, mefure if that I pace 
In every matir whiche that him concerneth : 
Firft, as is behovcful, I wol aike grace. 
And forthwithal now in this fame place 
Er 1 begin I wol yknele and fay 
Thefe fewe wordip, and him of helpd pmye : l8 

Thou flouring Youth, whiche hail the ayauntage 
In (Irength of body, in lufte, and beaute, 
Alfo a precelling haile above Age 
In many* a finguler commodite, 
Howe be it one thing he hath beyonde the 
To thy moil profile and gretift aviaile, 
Whiche ihuld the conduit, I mene fad connfaile. 35 

And yet, gode lorde, of a prefumpcion 
I n*il deprave thy might and deite, 
1 lyve but undir thy protc<5lion, 
"I am thy fubje<5le, 1 were thy lyverie, 
For thou arte gronnde of my profperitc. 
And frefliift flowir of al my garlande, 
My fingu'ler aide, as I well undirAande. ^% 

But as be that oweth his lorde bcft fervicc 
And entire fdithe, his honour to fupporte, 
Ri^',ht fo I fpeke, and in none othir wife; 
1 kiiowle^e my felf one of the left forte 
C^i thy fervaunte*;, to cur eldirs comforte, 
J)rriW( fadde counfaile unto the if thou liftc, 
7 hi dnd thy powir w ao mvue iVii xt^^t i 49 



VlOL.TOKIIlIfilKOPLOTC* IJ9 

Fie on Age, I fay, undir wordis fewe, 
And his erroneotis opinion ! 
What fpekift of him whiche faieth mofle antnie 
All youth to be of ill difpoficion f 
Dampnith us all without excepcion. 
And for a cole^able avauntage 
He faieth in hym reilith all counlaill fage. 5 6 

Well fothly male faddc couniaile in him reft. 
But yet his dedis ben full fcrre therefro; 
He male wel fayin with onr pariihe prefly 
Doith as I faie and not as I do; 
For I my felfin know wele one or two 
Well ftrickin in age that for neighbourhedde 
Y.woUin to ther neighbuurs wivis bedde. 63 ■ 

He will in prefence of the yonge man 
Her cllppe and kilTe, ye, and her doune ylaie. 
And to blere his eye thus he fayith than, 
O fufTre yet olde Morell for to plaie. 
Now haye I doin that I can or maie : 
Thus he fayith her hufband for to queme. 
That he nor no man fhouldin not mifdeme. 70 

In worde nor dede nedith him not be coie. 
It* is impoflible that he doe amifle : 
If the yong man fpeke, anon he faieth, Bole, 
To rebuke age befemeth the not iwis ; 
And thus his olde face aye his warrant is; 
All is in hym but fleight and fubtilte. 
And ferre from right refon, I teilin the. 7 7 

Oij 



Right rcfon i& frefhift where 
"Wherefore in thy £uyng thoi 

Sith refuo to me is rathir a 
Then unto Ag«, whiche is th 
Of every wife man not to be ( 
And fitJi fad counfaile procedi 
f^ad counfaile in me hath hit; c 
This is no naie ; bvt what thai 
Of this thy fuafioR ; what doef 

Age to compare unto rhyne 
1 n*ill prcfume hym fa to digni 
Ye be rot epall, how be it Exp 
Ilyni av;;unt3jrcth, for ihe moi 
Hym tecliith what thing to hyj 
And ofte to £ure fe 'and warily 
Whiche thoii nevir aflaidift vet 

Experience makith a man ro* 



HowllioulJiD;!. ■!«■■> £■-,;.'. i;;.-, t 
l.ackJajr eiprricBce ruj^o :hr(.c '»!.'. i^^. 

WlUfcr»e the ri){!ii w-J. -.:.: i.-.i:; :'-.: -. -' ■ 
I double n:e IcQc tha: ihr w:r s-... ■.•.■ .- . 
Yonlh and Eipericiic« •r.i-i. ■'«.': i'-. :. j- -.- 
How nUNiUift tl.in ti.'i: teit'. « .,: 

Frothe'hwwlaidn!ir.-.r.^fttiiri::l.f..i. 
Til hjrm Imenilhat uT l.lt r.wi.-: v.:-.<- 
Prcfumcth nil, but M debnnairL' <■;': mill: ; 
Bv couufiile I entciil v:rtue in luldr, 
'U'hicbcoFinjiieTlScrtparlhavi, I Ituritwc 
And pan ef tipcrierce, wKi^h r h*vf f-iroi 

Well, thin, >f it be » thuB trtritt itfu 
Shewcforthcthydb>9rine, bcnotuu^Fhr x^ 
I woJI the Tnppi-nt 1 Inkc thou due nutljnri 
Maugrc Age, aJihuufch thdt hclretcurvnj 
To >lk( \ge couafail herein were but wall 
Boldely bejcinj golattlittoAtpmcellf, 
f cie mi(, fllhtntl" -- - - 




l63 KIOL.TO RBMBBIE or LOVI* 

And, (hortiy. Age is not abofln mc; 
A(;c is impotent, and of do rtfiftene^; 
Age uaw<ldic nc nmie not fi^lu nor Be ; 
\Vhat werin Age withoucm my delcnre ? 
Sad Counfailc faieft, Givieh hym affiAcnce ; 
Right rcfon i& frefhifl where chat I ante, 
Wiiercfore in thy £uyng thou art to bbaiCk 84 

Sith refoa to me is rathir accompanied 
Tlien unto Ag«, whiche is the opcnion 
Of every i^ife man BOt to be decied, 
.-ind dth fad counfaile procedith of prion, 
Sad counfaile io me hath his chefe mancxoo ; 
Tiiis is no naie ; but what than is the eiidc 
Of this thy fuafioR ; what doefl eotendef ^f 

Age to compare anto thyne excelleiKe 
I n'ill prefume hym fo to dignifie, 
Ye be not cgall, how be it Exptrience 
I lyni avuuntagcch, for fte moAt certainty 
Hym tcchith what thing to hym is contvaiy. 
And ofte to fore fc 'and warily efchcwe, 
Whiche thou nevir aiTaidift yet nor knewe. ^ 

Experience makith a man mefte certain 
Ci thing crthly, and of neceffite 
Sad ccunfaile requirith certaintic plain, 
So f(.rre to n'.ovin thus whereto nede we ? 
Init to my purpofe, as thou commaimdeft mc; 
^^honly mine eiitent is thus, and none other, 
I -udcr thy licence to couuCiWc rcv*^ \>Hi^«» ic 5 



PROL. TO KKMEDIE Or LOTC. l6 J 

How Ihouldift give any counfaile (o yonpf. 
Lacking experience ? unto chyne ownc fpcchc 
I report me, I wote as for thy tong 
Will ferve the right wel, but than for to tech 
I doubte me lede that thy wit woll not rcch ; 
Youth and Experience thou faifl be not convert. 
How ihouldiil thou then ceche well unex pert ? 1 1 1 

Scripture witniifith that God will oft fhitte 
Fro the' hie wittid man and Ihew it the child, 
To hym I mene that of his own8 witte 
Prefumeth not, bat is debonaire and niilde ; 
By counfaile I entend vertue to biide, 
Whiche of myne elders part have 1 borowed, 
And part of experience, which 1' have forowed. 1 19 

Well, than, if it be as thou lettift fare 
Shewe forthe thy dodrine, be not ought agaflc; 
I woll the fapporte ; loke thou doe not fpare 
Maugre Age, although that he fretc or fi>naftc; 
To afke Age counfail herein were but wu(l : 
Boldely begin ; go forthe to the procclTc ; 
Fere not, fithins thou art of f«)chc furciicfiV. 1 \(t 

Graunt niercie, lorde ! fithin it the docth like 
To licence me, now I woll and dare boldly 
Affaile my purpofe; with fcriptures autcntike 
My werke woll 1 ground, undirfet, and foricfic : 
Afpire my ginnyng, o thou wode Furie 
Ale(5to, with thy fudir^! and in fpecitll 
To the, mother of Jeloufie, Juno, I call. I.;^ 

Explicit Praloguu 

Oiij 
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T H 1 3 wtrkc who fo (baU fe or vr edc 

Ol incongruite doe me not inipecfae ; 

Ordinatelie behuveth me firfl to* procede 

In dcduccion thereof, right as the lecbe 

] > is psiciente's ficknes oweth firii for to feche. 

The NK hich knowcn medicin he fhouM aplie. 

And fhorily as he can ihape remedie. 7 

Right fo by counfail, witling the to* ahart, 
i) yong man profperous ! which doth aboundc 
In thy ficores of lufte, belongeth on the fort, 
hit fir (I to conlldir what *is rote and pjonnd 
Of thy luifchcfe. whiche k> plainlie yfoond 
\\'onian, yfarcid with fraude and drfceipt, 
To thy confufion moP«e alle<%ive baite. 14 

Flic the mifwoman left flic the difceve, 
Thu» fait^ Salomon, which taught was faille' 
Tf)e fsHhed of women in his daies to* concede; 
The lips cf a flruimpet ben fwetirthan honie, 
Her thrctc fouplid with oile of fiatirie. 
How be it the ende and eifede of all 
ISittcrer is then any wormwode or gall. %% 

Flie the mifwoman if thou love thy life: 
Ccware of the ftraungir*8 blande eloquence; 
StrauD<rir I caliber that is not thy wife; 
Of her bcautic have no concupifcerce, 
Kor ccuntinnunce, prctendyng bencvo*lcncc; 
Leware her figncs and eye fo amiable, 
^clde it for ferme the! ben difcevable. %% 



TBB KEMEDtE •¥ LOVl* iC^ 

Lo, here aa en (ample what women be 
In ther (ignis and countinaonce (hortUe! 
I woll (hewin the bow loviris thre 
Y lo vid one woaiaiL right entireiicy 
£che of them knewe othiri*s maiadie. 
Wherefore it was all ther daily labour 
Who coud approchin next in her favour. ^£ 

At fondrie icfbus^ aa foitnne requireth, 
Severallie thei came to fe her welfare. 
But ones it happinid Loye them fo fireth. 
To fe ther ladie thci all would noc Ijpare ; 
Of othir*s comyng none of them were ware, 
Till all thei mette whereas thei in a place 
Of ther ladie fawe the de(irid face. 4 a 

To fappir fet, full fmallie thei coude ete; 
Full fobir and demure in coontinaunce, 
There taried none of 'hem for any mete, 
But on his ladie to give attendaun^e, 
And in fccrcte wifefome fignifiavnce 
Of love to have, the whiche perccvyng (he 
Fetelie* executid thus her properte. 49 

In due fefon, as (he aheaie afpied 
Every thyng to* execute convenientlle. 
Her one lovir (irft frendelie flie eyed, 
1 he fecondfiie'offrid the cuppe cnrtiflie. 
The thirde (he gave a tokin fecrctfie, 
Undirneth the horde fhe trade on bialbce, 
7'brovgh his entraxtis tikMxktVMtXAxo^ Kfi 
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T flie all odious reiemblaunces; 
The d^Yil'is bronde call women I might, 
Whtrcby man is encenfid to mifchaimces. 
Or a ftlnkyng rofe, that faire is in fight, 
Or dedly* empoifbn, like the fugir white, 
Whiche by his fwetneiTe caufith man to taft. 
And fodainly fleeth and bringeth him to' hislaft. 119 

It *i8 not my manir to ufe foche langage, 
But this my dodrine as I maie lawfuUie 
r woll wholly grounde whh audlhoritie fage, 
Willing, wifedome and vertue edefie: 
Wine and women into apoftafie 
Caufe wifemen to fall ; what is that to faie ? 
Of wifedome canfe them to forget the waie : 1 16 

Wherefore the wifeman doith the adfife. 
In whofe wordis can be founde no lefyng, > 
With the (Iraungir to fittin in no wife 
Whiche is not thy wife ; fall not in clippyng 
With her, but beware eke of her kiffyng, 
Kepe with her in wine no altercacion, 
Left thy ne herte fall by inclinacion. x 3 3 

Maie a man, thinkift, hide and fafely laie 
Fire in his bofome without empairement 
And brcnning of his clothes ? or whider he may 
Walke on hottc colis his fete not vhrente ? 
As who fayith naie, and whereby is mente 
This forcfaied proverbe and fimilitude, 
But thuc thou ridde the plainly to denude i 
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From kike fiattirin fbrgettyhg faer ^de, 
The gide of her youth, I mene Shamfaftoesj 
Whiche (hooidcau£e her maidinhed to abide, 
Her Godd'ii behefte eke fhe fall recheleflle 
Not retching committeth to forgetfalnes, 
Neithir God ne (haine in her havyng place; 
Nedis muft foche a woman lackd grace. 14 y 

And all that neighin her in waie of fin 
To toume of grace (hall lacke t^e inflaence, 
The pathis of life no more to come in. 
Wherefore firft frende the with Sapience, 
Remembring God, and aftir with Prudence, 
To thyne owne wele, that fo thei may the kepe. 
Unto thyne h'ert^ left her wordis crepe. 154 

In his bokc where I take my mofld gronnd, 
And in his Proverbis, fage Salomon 
Tellith a tale which is plainly found 
In the fivcth chapter, whedir in dede don 
Or mekely feined to our inflrucdon 
Let clerkes determine, but this am I fure, 
Moche like chyng I my felf have had in ure. 1 61 

At my windowe, faieth he, I lokid out, 
Faire yon;:;;e peple where I lawc many, 
Emong 'hem all, as 1 lokid about. 
To a yong man fortuned I lent myne eye, 
Eflraungid from his minde it was likely ; 
By the' flrete at a cornir, nigh his own honsi 
He went about with eye rigVit coxioraiv ' i6S 
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When that fche date his Hght began withdawtt 
ind the night approchid in the twmKght, 
iow a jvptnan came nod met hyjai fswe,' 
Talking wifilLhim nndif fliadc of the night ; 
Now blcflidfc Ood {quod ihc) of hiamight> 
Whicbe hathfaUHlid myne hen's define, 
AHaked my paints^ trhich were bote at fire. 1 75 

And yet myne andhoor, a&it it gode ikiil, 
To foiowe { muft teii her arainient ; 
She was full nipeToulis like to fpill. 
As nice in coonceoaAince yet at in garments. 
For jaoglyng ibe was of reft impadente, 
Wandiryng (UU in no place ihe yllode. 
But rcdlelTe now, and now out forthe flie yode : 1S4 

Now in the bout ihe wat, now in the ftrete. 
Now at a cornir (he ftandeth in awaite, 
Inceffauntly bufie her praie to gete. 
To bring to the lore whom (be doith laite. 
Now where 1 left unto my mattir ftraice 
I well tournin again, how ihe hym met, 
Swetily kiflld, and frendly him grette. 189 

With wordes of curti£e maoy*anddiverf<*, 
Right as in part I have before ytolde, 
Now as I can I purpofe to rchcrfe 
How (be flattiring faicd with viiagc bolde, 
I have made vowes and oifringes manifolde 
For thy fake, o myne bcrte ! o my love derc ! 
This dale I thanloi GoA ?A\^-ilo\mA^wt\ t 
X 
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Therefore! ^^ime.put s^fl ma^e thys afterte, 
Vcrie defirous your welfare to (e ; 
Now I have (een you plefifl is myne herte ; 
)n faithe fhall none yhajre my loye hut ye ; 
As true as I am to yo^ be (o me : 
I praie you hertily, dere herte ! pomp home, 
^p man ihould be to me fo much welcome* ac3 

And in godfi (aithe, the fothc for to faie, 
Your comyijg unto me ran in my thought : 
Harke in your ere ; n>y beddc fre(he and gaie 
1 have behanged with tapettis new bought. 
From Egyptt ^pd fponc} far countries yl^rought, 
Steinid with ip^qy a luAie frefhe hue, 
Efcedyng golde qr jafpir in valine : 1 ro 

My chambjir is (Lrowed with mirr^ and infence, 
With fote fav*Qring ^Iqes and fmuamome, 
Brethyng an aroni^til^e Redolence, 
Surmountyng oliban^ in aqy man'$ dome ; 
Ye fhall bitwene my hrcftps reft if ye come ; 
Let us now hf^vp our defirid halfyng, 
YoT we male fafe be till ip the qfiornyng. itr 

Myne hufband is not at home, he is went 
Forthe in his journey a farre waie from hence, 
A bagge with money he hath with hym hent. 
As hym thought nedefuli was for hifi expence ; 
Unto my wordis give faithe and credence ; 
Now is the monc yong and of light duUe, 
Frc he come home it woU be *t the f^Ue. aZ4 

rolume XIL '^ 



I^O THE RBIf IDIt 01" EOrlr.^' 

And thus craftily hath ihe hym befett« 
With her lime rodis, and pantir, and foarcy 
The felie foule ycaught hath in her nette. 
Of her fugrid niouthe, alas! nothyng ware; 
And thus is he left gracdleife and bare 
Of helpe, and comfort, and ghoftlie fucconr. 
And, furthirmore, as fayith myne aut^oar, sjf 

As a bcil ledde to bis deth doith pante 
This yong man folowith her in that ftoiinde» 
And as a wanton hmbe full ignorante 
How he is puUed and drawin to be bounde 
Unto the tyme he hath his deth'is wounde. 
And like a birde that haftith to the grin. 
Not knowyng the perill of* his life therein. 338* 

Now, gentle fonne, faith Salomon, tdte hede^ 
My wordis in thy breft kepe and make hfkc^ 
Let her not thy mynde in her waieymiilede. 
Be not dectvid, leilth not thy tafte, 
Many hath flie woundid, many doant cafle. 
Many (Irong nien by her hath lofte ther bneth; 
Her waies are waies of hell ledyng to deth. 345 

And in this lite harracion precedente 
The womanne's manifolde gilt I attende. 
The yonge man, alas, how (he hath ihent ! 
Difcevid her huibande her own next frend; 
In thefe bothe her God ihe doith offende ; 
To breke her fpoufail to *her is of no weight. 
FurdlimonB to (hew woman's craft and deight, 2 j %- 
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A.'inmiaii at hdr dore late on a fUU. . " 
To fe folke piiife by (bfetcs of the dte, : ! . ' 
WitheyeandcouDtiaattnceekeihegancall^' . 
If there be any pretie *oii2 come to jne. 
Come hithir ye pigges nye, ye little babe ! • 
At laft ihe faied to a yong man hertleffe, 
Ofher deceipt un ware and defencelefle, 259 

Mocheiwetir, ihe faith, and more acceptable, 
Is drink^-whcn it is ftollin privily 
Then whep it 'is taken in form avowable; 
Bread hiddin and gottin jeoperdouilie 
Ymuft nedis be fwete and femblablie; 
Venifon ftolin is aie the fwetir, ^ 
The ferthir the narowir fet the bettir. zOC 

And whom this womaRf faith Salomon, feftes 
The yong man wotich not whom (he doth fcde ; 
Of the 4arke depeneflic of JicUbenlrar geftes ; 
Beware, o yong man ! therefore i the rede, .. 
And hew be it chiefly for thy gode fpede 
This werke to compile I have cake in charge 
I muft of pitie my charitic 'enlarge ; a; j 

With the felie man whiche is thusbegiled, 
Her hufband I mene, 1 wol wepe and waik ■ • 
His painfull infortune, wheivby reariled 
CaufeleiTe he as, nevir to convaik; 
Every man yong and «dde woll him afiaile ^ 
With wordes of occafion with the loth namo^ • .' 
Aitd, alas, gode foule ! he nothyn^to blaLtue-x • • ' %%/> 



Of ihi> wordi the trae oftogtaphie, 
'I'lic vrrlc lUrccDt and ctylBoloei«> 

The wdlindjrrouadeofthcfirilcitiTciK 
Til kiioM'C the' prtographie we moll deriTC, 
Wkkhc U Coke and Cold in compoficion, 
Ly nloii an nigh ai I can contriTc, 
rJieii huw it ii wriltinwe knot* e bclive; 
But yet, lo! by nhatrelonand whitgrmiDi 
y was it of theft two wordii coropoutide.' 

AtDfonecaoretogiieYefyjudgeinent, 
The' etytnolofy let ni firilc hcholde ; 
Erhc Icciir an vholc worde doeth rcprefeot 
As C put for Colde, and O pnt for Olde, 
K is tut Knave; thai dJTcn men donholdei 
The CtUc pane of ihii name we ban yfon; 
Lei us rthiniologire the fZeounde. 

AitbefiriUfiadiriDeDte t am right fure 
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The feconde caufe of the' unpoficion 

Of this iorefayid name was jeloafie : 

To be jekmfe is gretift occafion 

To be cokcold that men can wd aipie. 

And though the paffion be very firie. 

And of continueH fervence and hete , 

The pacient aye fuffrith colde on his fete. 3 15 

And who that *is ielous and aye in a drede 

Is fall of melancolie and gallie ire ; 

His wiv'is nofe if (he onis mifTetrede 

He woH cutte of, ye, and he well confpire 

His deth «4io evir that woll her deiire, 

Whiche Ae |»crcevyng braftith ftreight his gali; 
And anoae his grete wodencfle doith falL $%% 

As Tone as (he hatli knit for hym that knot 

Now is he tame that was fo rannigi«as; 

JMckely fittith he dounc and taketh his k»C; 

i^ayid ben now his lokes fo furions, 

And he but late as a cccke batailont, 

Hote in bist{aareil, to avenge hym boUbe, 

Kow is he caJUd bothc Coke and Cokle. 309 

This faiyng, to' all cortifie diflbnant, 
Whiche yfemitli that it o£ malice grewe. 
In this rude tretife I Be woll not plant 
As parcill thereof, but onely to Ihewe 
The opinion of the talcatife flirewe, 
Whiche in ill faiyng is ever mcric. 
No man as 1 is thereof fo werie. 3 36 

Piij 
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But I as parcill of this triy lite boke 
IVolI graffin in fome fadde counfaill wherb^ 
The weddid man, if that he daigne to loke 
In it, the bettir Ihall mowin hym gie. 
And provide for his faied infortiinie, 
XVhicfae as I have fayid with him complaine 
i woll, as partinir of his gretc pain^. 345 

As raoile expedient onto his wele 
I woulde that all jeloufii: were abjcde^ 
If he be jelous that he it concele, 
And in his labour be full circumfpede 
'to knowe her waies if thei femin fufpeifte. 
And hot for to breke, foi* onie worde brbkih 
She woll not xfiiffe but (he woU be wrokin. 350 

Forbid her not that thon n'oldift have dan» 
For loke what thyiig fo e'iie ihe is forbod 
To that of «11 thyiigi^ ftUt is moft protiCi 
Kamily if it be ill and no gode; 
Till it be ezecutid ihe* is nigh wodd : 
Sbchc is a woman, and foche is her fete ; 
Her craft by craft than labour to defett. 35 7 

If thou hereaftir, how a fingle man, 
Shouldifl be jelous if thou haddeft a wife, 
Wedde not but if thou can truft a woman^ 
For eU ihouldifl thou lede a careflill life; 
That thou mode lothift fhould ybe full rife 9 
Ytt I nc will gainfaie matrimonie, 
Dot JHeliys §>? nubert quam vri* ifi^ 

6 



I'bat is to fate, Bettir is in Mredlobke 
A wife to take, as the churdlie doitfi kenne, 
llien for to ben undir the flefh'is yoke, 
in flcfhlifrluftis alwdie for to breiinie; 
But, as 1 fay id, for all ielous Mehne, 
So thei Hvin chaftc, I holde it laffe ill 
That thei ne wedde not than them feIRn fpift . 371 

The flnglie man whiche that is yet to wedde, 
And not the weddid man, thus 1 arede, 
To warde hym now he is to fat-rc yfpieddc. 
It h all to late hym for to forb^ede, 
But let hym take as for his Owne nedti 
Seche counfailb as is hym before ytolde, 
I'hcfe wordis folbwyng ckfe to beholde . 3 j% 

Thy Watir to kcpe the wifeman doeth techc, 
That thou in no wife let il have iffue, 
At a narowe riftc waie it Woll yfechc; 
And femblablie thfc woman that 'is Untrtie 
To give her ffe walke in all wife efchue; 
If Ihe at lar^e, not at thine handd, walke 
She woll the fhamin, thou (halt it hot balke. 3 85 

Weddid or fmgle thUs faith the wiibman, 
Her which that both daie and night eTirmord 
l.ithe in thy bofome, wife or yet lettiman, 
I-ove not to bote, Itft thou repent it fort j . 
LtH (he the bryngin into fome ill lore : 
Thy wife not to love yet I n'ill fupport, 
But that thou dott not thus \ xVv^ ^iSbi^^tt^. %i^% 
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Lo ! if thou love her love thiae hoaellie ; 
Be Ike not idall for what woU betide; 
If ihe iit idle* of ¥cry neceffitie 
Her mind^ woU ferchin ferre amd eke wide, 
Namelie if ihe be not accompaoide : 
How accompaoied ? not with yoogd men, 
Bttt with maidiais ( mene or womeu. 399 

Matdin ferrauntes be right oonveoieot 
la houfe to helpin to doe her fervice, 
Inwhom (he maie ufe her cotmaaundenent 
lo the fefon all at her owne device ; 
To techin *hem gode yeve her thtoe adviee 
To make them hufwifis : thus hofineiTe 
Maie yet refrainin her from idieneife. 406 

But bid not her that thou wolt have her do, 
Of thine entent diat might be a lettyng. 
But craftily encourage her therto 
By othir menis» as by commeodyng. 
And not to mochc, but duily mengyng 
Bothe pralfe and blame, and in thy refon 
Firil praife wifily the place and fefon. 4T J 

Of faichfuU will and herte full tender 
One thing I call into rememb^raunce 
Again, whiche though my wit be toilender . 
Aftir my powir and my fufHfaunce 
I purpofe to m^kin a purveiaunce« 
Sith women of nature ben chaungeable, 
Frele, and not ware, alfo difcevable* 410 
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be* it that thy wife be excellently gode^ 
That noBe be t>et bf difponcion, 
lo procefle of time fhe might turn her mod^ 
By fome mifle*IiTer*8in{ligacion} 
Divers men to thilke occapaciotl 
Aply in daily ther mynde and eke herte j 
From ther godeneffe'frele women to perverte. 42 j 

If thou afpie any fufpedl perfoh 
Drawe to ihy wife, beware in alU wife ; 
To hym nor her of thy fufpcccion 
Breke not one wdl'de though that thin herte sgrife ; 
KindU nojire and no f moke <woU arife : 
Although he be of a corrupt entent 
She pera venture is not of aflent. 4^4 

ExfUeiu 



'i he lecond is vnweUj crakid age; 
Women aUb bting men into dotage ; 
And mighty wine in maoy divers wife 
Diflemprin UBlc wliiche ben yholdin wile. 

YET OF THE SAME. 

'^T'h ER bca foure thingis caufing grcte folye ; 
Honour firft ; aodiecond unwildy age ; 
Women and wine I dare eke fpecify 
Ymake wife men fallin into dotage ; 
Wherfore by counfeil of philofophers fage 
In grct honour lemith this rule of me, 
With thine eftate havith humilite. 

MOTTO TO JACKE UPL A> 

Or freris I have told before 
Now in a making of a crede, 



